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When you know your beer 
... ITS BOUND 


To Be BUD 
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LAGER BEER 


When you go fishing, you never 
know what you'll get. When you open 
a bottle of Bud, you know exactly what 
you'll get—the beer whose delicious taste has 
pleased more people than any other beer 
in history. Why so delicious? Because 
Budweiser is brewed and aged by 


the costliest process ever known. 
Enjoy 


Budweiser 
Today 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH, INC. 
ST. LOUIS, MO. NEWARK, N. J. 
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Superposed Skeet Model, Grade I 
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For the first time your dealer can give you 


BROWNING SUPERPOSED GRADE | 


PROMPT DELIVERY on SKEET GUN SPECIFICATIONS 


Choice of: Lightning 12, Blue Streak 20 


: ( C. Col tlds thai Over 
or Under barrel may be selected for first 


shot. Automatic trigger readies second barrel 
for firing, 

CoV VT STG eT} Fired shells com- 
pletely ejected. UNfired shells elevated for 
easy removal by hand. 

Manual (non-automatic). Placed 





“On Safe” only when you wish. 
G R A D E I Selected French Walnut, fin- 
ished to high luster by hand rubbing. Hand 
It has taken us a long time to come even close to satisfying the tremen- chachered. pine an, Sennen ae, a 
dous demand for Superposed Skeet Models. You realize, of course, that it a ae oe a 
takes years to train specialized gunmakers -<- and only the most accom- ond Mes ti, with eines 
plished are permitted to produce the BROWNING Superposed. We have Siititinn cena Wend. hoot, yet with 
never and will never depreciate quality in favor of volume. graceful lines. Hand checkered. 
Lengths: 26% or 28 inch. 
Production has now reached proportions that we have removed the Grade I (1) Ventilated, with non-glare matted sur- 
Superposed from allocation. Although production runs. will, naturally, “foce. . Scientifically : designed; for: stveight, 


single sighting plane. 


cause the stock of these guns to vary from time to time, dealers will be 
8g , Bead raised by short neck for shorp 


able to deliver promptly on a variety of specifications at all times. 


orientation. 
; Cet «Skeet, both barrels. Other chokes 
A word regarding Special Engraved Models (Grades Il, Ill, IV, V) at no extra charge, if desired. 
Availability of special engraved models will continue to be low, owing KYL Depends on barrel length, rib, den- 
to the difficulty of producing these very high grade guns in volume. sity of wood. 12 Gauge: 7% to 7% Ibs. 


20 Gauge: 6% to 6% lbs. 
Receiver richly hand engraved. 


Grade | Skeet models With ventilated 
rib $261. (Price subject to change without 
notice.) 


They will continue to be allocated to dealers throughout the year. 





MADE IN BELGIUM oo 


ROWWN IN [5 Sines tn Stream 


Browning Arms Co., St. Louis 3, Missouri, U. S. A. 











During a cast, steel 

balls wedge against | 
outside clutch ring, | 
opplying “drag” at 
proper time to control | 
spool, prevent back- 
lashes. When reeling 

in, balls are thrown 

free, so there is no 
‘drag.’ An exclusive 
Pflueger feature. 
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THAT MAKE 
BETTER 
CASTING 
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MECHANICAL 
THUMBER HELPS “* 
BEGINNERS CAST 
LIKE EXPERTS 


Anyone who can hold a rod and © 
wave a wrist can make beautiful casts ~ 
with Pflueger Skilkast Reel. Ina | 
few minutes time, new fishermen 
can enjoy the thrill of smooth, effortless 
caSting, with no backlashes. 
Pflueger’s Mechanical Thumber 
controls the spool, automatically. 
Experienced Anglers prefer the Skilkast 
for night fishing when they can’t 
see the bait. Everyone in the 
family will use, and love, a Skilkast 
reel. Ask your dealer. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO., AKRON 9, OHIO 


89 years making fine fishing tackle 
Everything for fresh and salt water fishing 






PFLUEGER 
Skilkast 
REEL $11.75 





PFLUEGER 


(Pronounced FLEW-GER) 
A GREAT NAME IN TACKLE 
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O* riME a trout fish- 
erman from New 
England was driving 
through Georgia in his 
1953 Nash Ambassador 
with Power Steering, 
Dual-Range Hydra- 
Matic Drive, Twin Beds, 
Reclining Seats and other Airflyte features. When 
he spotted a man sitting by a lake fishing, he 
stopped the car and got out. “Any luck?” he said. 

“Not much,” said the local fisherman. **Say, | 
see you're driving a °53 Nash! Shake hands, 
friend—I’m a Nash owner, too. That’s my °53 
Statesman parked back there in the grove. Gets 
so many miles to the gallon | keep thinking the 
gas gauge is stuck!” 

“Gosh!” said the trout fisherman, wiping a 
tear from his eye. “It’s wonderful, this feeling of 
fellowship among Nash owners—especially 
among us Ones who fish. By the way, what are 
you fishing for?” 

“Brim,” said the local fisherman. “Brim?” 
said the trout fisherman. “Never heard of it. How 
do you spell it?” 

**B-r-e-a-m,”’ said the local fisherman. “‘You 
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NOW IN BOOKLET FORM—17 OF THESE “AIRFLYTE ANECDOTES” 















































must be mistaken,” said 
the trout fisherman. 
“B-r-e-a-m doesn’t spell 
‘brim’. It spells *breenr !” 

“Around these parts, 
buster,’ said the 
fisherman, “it spells 
*brim’.”” 

“That's absurd!” said the trout 
“And be careful who you call ‘buster’, bub, or 
Ill teach you some manners!” 

“You don’t say?” said the local fisherman, 
clopping the trout fisherman over the head with 
a large piece of lumber. Just then a cop came 
by, and said, ““What’s the trouble?” 

“This man,” said the trout fisherman, “‘hit me 
with a bim!”" “A what?” said the cop. “A bim,” 
said the trout fisherman. “Spell it,” said the cop. 
‘**B-e-a-m,”” said the trout fisherman. 

“Aha!” said the cop. “Any durn fool can’t 
pronounce ‘beam’ is a mighty suspicious char- 
acter'!’’ So he hauled the trout man off to the 
clink, and if the judge hadn’t been a Nash owner 
himself the poor guy might still be there. 

MORAL: When in Rome (Ga.), pronounce it 
‘brim’, like the Romans. 
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— FREE AT YOUR NASH DEALER’S! 








Wear The Boots 
That Have No Equal 


*Price subject to 


change without notice. 


When it comes to comfort, design 
and construction, Genuine Corcoran 
Paratroop Boots have no equal... 
because they are the only boots made 
today exactly to the original specifi- 
cations for Paratroop Boots. 

Not an imitation, not an adap- 
tation, a Genuine Corcoran Para- 
troop Boot gives you a// the features 


that mean perfect comfort and proper | 


foot protection... 10 inch height; 
soft, pliable high quality uppers; 
strong tape ankle reinforcements; 
solid leather construction; hard box 
toe; strong steel shank; special rubber 
slip-proof outertap and non-trip heel. 


Why take less? Wear the boots that 
have no equal... Genuine Corcoran 
Paratroop Boots... the serviceman’s, 
the sportsman’s favorite. 


Comes in tan, black, or heavy oil 
finished. 
All sizes 4 — 13%. All widths AA-EEE. 


mee 


CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. | 


_ Please rush a pair of genuine Paratroop Boots | 
in tan () black 0 or with heavy oil finish 0. 
Check (1) Money Order 0 for $12.87 is enclosed. | 


Name 





Address 








Boot size and width 


(Specify size and width of your former GI Army | 
shoe or your most comfortable dress shoe.) 
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| Quite a Character 


Don’t know when we've enjoyed a 
magazine article more thoroughly than 
we did Margaret Cosgrove Lawrence’s 
“Next Stop Baker’’—and, believe me, 
we have enjoyed many in the 4 years 
we have been reading OUTDOOR LIFE. 

We've been fishing Lake Mead since 

| 1946 and have come across no better 
| place for catching bass — especially 
|large ones. Many’s the time we have 
driven over the long desert roads 
through the towns of Victorville, Bar- 
stow, Baker, Las Vegas, and then finally 
Overton and the boat landing. 

Some friends of ours who have been 
fishing the lake since 1938 tell of catch- 
ing bass of 8 to 101% lb., but the largest 

| we have taken was an 8%-pounder. As 
for crappies, you can’t beat Mead for 
producing big ones in large numbers. 
Early in the year, when the limit was 
taken off crappies because of their 
overabundance in the lake, some friends 
of ours took more than 85 ranging from 
114 to 214 lb.—Robert and George Vil- 
man, La Canada, Calif. 





The woman who wrote that story 
really must be a character.—Richard 
Lybeck Jr., Independence, Iowa. 


Fawn Quadruplets 


While deer hunting in the mountains 
of this state in the fall of 1933, a friend 
'and I came upon a doe with four young 
fawns. They had just lost their spots 
and taken on the tawny color which is 
peculiar to that stage of their develop- 
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| ment. Since this was October 14, these 
fawns had been dropped six months 
after the usual time. 

| In all my hunting I had never seen 
small fawns as late as this, and never 
more than twins. A friend told me he 
|; once saw triplets, but never as many 














as four. These were in excellent shape 
and evidently were getting plenty of 
milk. The doe was in good shape too, 
fat and sleek. I’d like to hear from 
others, as to whether they have eve: 
seen quadruplets in fawns.—Arthur J. 
Wright, Bakersfield, Calif. 


The Brittany 


Jack O’Connor’s ‘‘Poor Man’s Point- 
er” is a fine tribute to the Brittany, and 
I hope many have read it. More people 
should Know about these “darlings of 
the field.”” We have been raising them 
here for 5 years, and they are all and 
more than we expected them to be. 

Mr. O’Connor loused it up, however, 
when he wrote, “He howled steadily for 
2 weeks.” This is exceptional for a Brit, 
and I would say the doggie needed a 
few corrective treatments. My husband 
absolutely will not tolerate a noisy dog. 
We have had about three pups that 
were inclined to be noisy (out of four 
litters) and with firm but not too harsh 
scolding they gave it up. They do bark 
enough to make good _ watchdogs, 
though. 

Brittanys are quite temperamental, 
and any harsh punishment may ruin a 
good dog permanently. As Mr. O’Con- 
nor said, all you have to teach them is 
yard obedience. In the field, just let 
them go. They’ll teach you a few things 
then.—Mrs. S. Roose, Mountain View, 
Calif. 


White Hunters 


I was delighted with Charley Vorm's 
story “Last Safari,’’ but it saddened me 
a little at the end to realize that sports- 
men going to Africa will no longer have 
the services of a great white hunter, 
Frank Bowman. 

Through the years OUTDOOR LIFE has 
published many outstanding stories of 
African big-game hunting, and _ the 
white hunters who outfitted and guided 
the writers have always stood out as a 
special breed of men. 

The roster of the white hunters in- 
cludes such names as Cunningham, who 
guided Teddy Roosevelt and Stewart 
Edward White; Tarlton of Safariland, 
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ONLY SILVERTIPS 
GIVE CONTROLLED 
EXPANSION LIKE THIS 





A SILVERTIP bullet is more than just 
“another bullet that hits and mush- 
rooms’’...a SILVERTIP bullet is 
scientifically designed for controlled 
expansion. The unique SILVERTIP 
jacket retards expansion just long 
enough for the bullet to penetrate . . . 
then WHAM!... controlled expansion 
releases full force right in the body 
cavity. The tough outer jacket controls 
the size and shape of the mushroom 
.. and keeps the entire bullet intact. 
There are other “mushroom” bullets; 
but SILVERTIP bullets put the wallop 
where and when you need it... at 
ALL hunting ranges! 


BIG GAME HUNTING’S 
HARDEST HITTING BULLET! 
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All Western priming is rust-proof, non-fouling, and non-corrosive 
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With this sure-fire priming, barrel-cleaning is kept at a minimum 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION DIVISION OF OLIN INDUSTRIES, INC., NEW HAVEN 4, CONN. 
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HATLESS MEN 


keep hair neat 
all day! 





¢ New-formula grooming aid gives 
hair naturally-neater look... 
without gooey grease or cream! 


e Removes flaky dandruff...makes 
scalp feel better, more refreshed! 


Whether you go hatless or not —follow 
the lead of many an outdoor man. 
Invest seconds a day—and keep hair 
neatly groomed all day! Free of flaky 
dandruff, too! 

See the neatest hair trick of all—as 
Fitch Ideal’s new, secret grooming 
agent...not a grease, oil nor cream.. 
makes thin hair look thicker—thick 
hair stay slicker! 

Ideal also relieves dry, itchy scalp— 
also removes loose dandruff—while it 
works its grooming miracles! 

Feel its new tonic action, too— 
making your scalp tingle with invigor- 
ating freshness! Note—there’s no 
lingering, tell-tale odor! 

Start tomorrow. Just seconds— 
massaging hair and scalp with a dash 
of new Fitch Ideal—will pay off all 
day ... because you can count on Fitch 
Ideal for that smart, naturally-neater 
look of the man who’s going places! 
At all drug counters—also ask Barbers 
for professional applications. 


Get new 


FITCH Zeal 


HAIR TONIC 
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Ltd.; Alan Black, who was with Dr. 
Sutton; J. A. Hunter, Phil Percival; 
Blayney Percival, who guided and coun- 
seled the Martin Johnsons; Sid Downey, 
Don Ker, and others who operated in 
east and central Africa. 

The battery Mr. Vorm chose for his 
African hunt was indeed ideal, and 
would be mine if I were going to hunt 
in East Africa: the .470 double for 
quick work, in close, in heavy brush, 
and as a medium rifle a .850 by Rigby of 
Sackville St., London, which did good 
work for him at all times. Hard to beat 
these British big-game rifles—and they 
were used exclusively by the great 
white hunters.—Andrew Dunlop, “ont- 
real, Canada. 


Tips for Stormy Weather 


“T remember when .’ That’s what 
I said when I read that splendid article 
by Arthur C. Popham Jr., ‘‘Let It Rain,” 
and I’m sure many other readers did 
the same. 

At some time or other in the last 30 
years I have been in most of the pre- 
dicaments the author describes, as the 
result of heavy weather. I remember 
when I was caught unprepared and also, 
in later years, when I was prepared for 
almost any eventuality. His tip about 
the 31% x 6-ft. tarp to cover saddle, rifle, 
saddle bags and all is plenty good and 
worth the price of two or three years’ 
subscription to OUTDOOR LIFE. 

May I add one more tip? For per- 
sons who, like me, have very sensitive 
hands, a pair of rubber-dipped cotton 


gloves is a must in rainy, cold weathe 
Or, I actually prefer the long, sort 
gauntlet type that are—or were—avai 

able in the surplus stores. They go i: 
side my rain-jacket sleeves and kee; 
out both wind and rain.—Dr. Willia 

John Siemens, Seattle, Wash. 


What, No Faucet? 


Saw Dan R. Byler’s letter about find- 
ing a can of clear water away back in : 
too, 


woodchuck den. _ I, once found 





can of water in a chuck’s den, and there 
was a tiny little can or cup sitting be- 
side it. I suppose it was used as a drink- 
ing cup, or for carrying water to fill the 
big can before retiring for the night. 
J.C. Orr, Granada, Colo. 


As Copperheads Go 


One of your readers recently asked 
whether a 37-in. copperhead wasn't 
about tops for length. During a recent 
season, in the Great Pee Dee Rive) 
swamp in Florence County, S.C., I 
saw a friend shoot a copperhead that 
measured 47 in. in length and approxi- 

(continued on page 10) 





= s Conservation Pledge 
i was the theme of an exhibit 


by the Hercules Rod and Gun Club 
of Parlin, N. J., at the annual Jun- 
ior Sportsman Show of the Middle- 
sex County Federation of Sports- 
men’s Clubs, held recently in the 
Field House of Rutgers University, 
New Brunswick, N. J. 

Described by local newspapers as 








Exhibit Features Conservation Pledge 


+ ‘ 


a 


the outstanding exhibit at the show, 


the Hercules club’s offering pre- 
sented a forest scene complete with 
a two-step waterfall tumbling into 
a pool stocked with trout. Domi- 
nating the scene was a five-foot 
illuminated plaque bearing the 
Pledge. The club also distributed 
leaflets and posters of the Pledge 
to thousands of admiring visitors. 
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On Hills —Your 140-h.p. 


Red Ram V-8 engine takes 


Here’s how DODGE gives you 


Al New Mastery 
: of the Road / 


Powerful! Thrifty! The nimblest car on the highway! 


grades in stride. There’s no 
strain, no labor! You alwavs 
feel you have power to spare 
—and on “regular’’ gasoline, 
too! Dodge is America’s top 
economy 8. 


In Passing —Your Dodge 
V-8 provides you with a 
magnificent reserve of pow- 
er to help you pass cars 































> Cc 1 f If tl : esto more safely, more confident 
" * ee - ty rca > at > 4 . rn ‘ 
ome discover for yourself the great Vodge f ly. And Gyro-Torque Drive 
V-Eight that outperformed all other 8's in the 7 with “‘Scat’’ gear really 
ere - ; ae 2 Noatf , jumps you ahead. 
be- Mobilgas Economy Run. Test the reserve 
nk- - f ‘ - e 
the of safety-power that gets more action from i 
' 7 : : ‘ - : On Curves —You enjov a 
. every drop of gasoline. Feel the new yee nee call ceieaied Oia 
aS . R . “Stabilizer” suspension cuts 
maneuverability and handling ease that ; eee 
4 = . ; sway, tames roll. Chassis is 
make light of traffic. See how Dodge snugs action-designed, more rigid 
3 and rugged. Oriflow  ride- 
ked down on curves like a true sports car. control levels the road for 
<1)’ ’ ° ~¢ tort and safety, 
sib It’s all yours ... at new lower prices... ene ee 
Pen = 
ivel in the sensational new Dodge— ‘s 
oF 
~~ The Action Car for Active Americans 
OX1- TPs 
| 
CORONET V-EIGHT CONVERTIBLE 7" a 
en ‘ , 4 
Fd 
Mobilgas Economy Winner 
; —Dodge tops all other 8’s in 
\ the famous 1206-mile Mo- 
: - “pe  bilgas Economy Run! Over 
h \ winding mountain roads, on 
“ " high-speed highways, 
¥ : through city trafic... the 
t \ Dodge V-8 proved its eco- 
e . nomical mastery of the road, 
d a 
e V-EIGHT OR SIX \ - 
S. \ 
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THE GREATEST 
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U. S. Rifle Cal. 30 M-1, Garand 

The basic rifle of the Armed Services and the principal 
reason why the American soldier excels all others in 
individual fire power. Of all the commercial arms ‘ odel 852 
manufacturers, H & R is being entrusted with, the 
volume production of this rifle. H & R- appreciates 
this recognition of its abilities in rifle manufacturing 
and engineering. 


PLAINSMAN Model 865 


Fel 


ee 
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H&R “FIELDSMAN” Model 852 
.22 Cal. Bolt Action Tubular fed Repeater 


H&R_ exclusive Buil’s-Eye-Broach_Rifling. 
Duo-Feed loading. Capacity 15 long Rifle, 
17 long, or 21 short cartridges. $27.95 






H&R “PLAINSMAN” Model 865 
.22 cal. Bolt Action Repeater 


d H&R_ exclusive Bull’s-Eye-Broach_Rifling. 
ante’ Speed-E-Jec clip ejector. Lowest price of all 


(ug Sa repeating .22 rifles. $23.50 
10,000 ROUNDS H & R “PIONEER” Model 765 


All H & R .22 cal. rifles are guaranteed for 22 cal: Bolt ‘Action Single Shot 


ten thousand rounds under the H & R per- Exclusive H&R_ Redi-Feed. loading plat- 
formance bond attached to each rifle. form. Self-cocking action. Side thumb safety. 
Bull's-Eye-Broach Rifling. $15.95 











Quality Arms Famous the World Over... HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON, INC. 3 
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H&R “CAMPER” Model 922 
SOLID FRAME 9-Shot .22 Col. 
Ideal utility piece for outdoorsmen who prefer 
a medium-size, medium weight hand gun to 
carry in kit or holster. 4-inch barrel. Single or 


double action. $28.95 
H&R “BANTAMWEIGHT” 


SOLD FRAME 9-SHOT .22 CAL. 
Light, compact, reliable companion for sports 
or personal protection. Bantam edition of the 
renowned H & R "922". 2%” barrel. barrel. 


$28.95 


All "922" revolvers in handsome chrome finish $1.00 extra. 


MWVEW PUSH-PIN EXTRACTOR 
> ed 


Clears chambers in one easy thrust! 
After inserting cylinder pin in 
extractor rod ...and one quick 
push ...empties pop right out! 
Makes reloading eight times faster! 
Push-Pin Extractor featured on all 
“922" models. 














320 Park Avenue, Worcester 2, Mass., U.S.A. 










SOLID FRAME 9-SHOT .22 
Famous for shot-after-shot accuracy 
Model 922 : . +. all around dependability. H & R's 

new checkered Tenite “Cling Fast" grip 
insures comfort and easy handling. 
Single or double action. 4 or 6 inch 


$28.95 


MOST VALUE-PACKED LINE-UP 
IN THREE-QUARTERS OF A CENTURY 


H&R “SPORTSMAN” 
Model 999 
DOUBLE ACTION 9-SHOT.22 cal. 


Famous prize-winning _ revolver 
now features redesigned grip and 
frame, checkered walnut side grips, 
semi-thumb rest. Wide hammer 


cocking spur. Improved adjustable 


rear sight. Improved precision 
trigger mechanism. 
$49.95 


H&R “922” 


AND. 


Richards 


Manufactured and Sold in Canada by 
H.& R.ARMS CO., LTD., 1037 St. Antoine Street, Montreal, Quebec. 


SPORTSMAN Model 999 
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V-7 is the new greaseless 
e 7 e 3 ° ° <5 

New Vitalis with y 7 grooming discovery now 

“ in Vitalis. Developed es- 

keeps your hair pecially to overcome the 
neater all day — disadvantages of various | 

bx. messy oils. 

prevents summer dryness / \ Vitalis with V-7 guards 

Lowa \ _ hair and scalp from dry- 

| ness caused by sun, wind, 

water. Keeps hair neater, 

handsomer. No gummy 
film, no “oil-slick” look! | 








VITALIS 


HAIR. TONIC 


Does wonders for your hair 


Sleamslates bhe seul 
Try new Vitalis with V-7! 
Product of Bristol-Myers 


BRISTOL MYERS CO 





NOW //7/ CAN OWN 
A HIGH QUALITY 


.. COMPACT 
EASILY PORTABLE 


BAUSCH ¢ LOMB 
TELES Cope 










For vacation trips...sports events .. 
big game hunting... amateur astrono- 
. bird-lore . . . nature study .. . or 
just looking out the window, the 20X 
BALscope Jr. Telescope will give you a 
big, bright, close-up view. 40mm ob- . 
jective. Weighs only 23 ounces. Fits, Co., 25620 Lomb 
without adapter, to any pan-head camera Park, Rochester 2, 
tripod. New York. 


WRITE for descrip- 
tive folder. Bausch 
& Lomb Optical 
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(continued jrom page 6) 
mately 134 in. in diameter. He later 
killed an even larger one, but didn’t 
take the measurements. 

In “Snakes of the World,” Raymond 
L. Ditmars wrote that the largest cop- 
perhead ever brought to his attention 
was captured near White Plains, N. Y., 
and measured 53 in. in length and about 
2 in. in diameter. 

So, while a 37-in. copperhead is a 
large one, it is by no means exceptional. 
—Henry E. Davis, Florence, S. C. 


The 37-in. copperhead reported by 
C. A. Hahn certainly was a large snake. 
However, last spring my brother-in-law 
killed a 5-ft. copperhead that had just 
struck at my leg near Golden Pond on 
the Kentucky Lake in Kentucky. This 
incident was witnessed by four people 
and was reported in the St. Louis news- 
papers.—John H. Harris, St. Louis, Mo. 


Wants a Gal Like Liz 


It’s just wishful thinking, but if all 
sportsmen’s women were like Elizabeth 
Norbeck it would be heaven on earth. 
Unfortunately I never hooked onto one 
like her, but if I ever have the chance, 
believe me I'll set the hook properly and 
won't let that baby get away.—Her- 
mann Koch, Ivry Nord, Quebec, Canada. 


Skimpy? No, Siree! 
Tell Reed R. Wilkins his troubles are 


over, as far as “skimpy” hunting caps 
go. The picture shows my idea of a 
hunting cap worthy of the name. It’s a 
stocking cap, the type the French- 
Canadian woodsmen wear. When I first 





started wearing it, everyone laughed at 
me; now three other fellows in the 
gang wear them. 

The stocking part of my cap is not 
too long. Being made of wool, it is 
plenty warm. It fits the head snugl\ 
and doesn’t bind, because it will stretch 
to your head size. It will keep you 
head dry, too, unless you get caught i! 
a cloudburst or something. — Eddi 
Matunas, Yonkers, N. Y. 


No good hunting caps on the market ” 
The woods are full of them! I could 
name stores in Maine, Boston, New 
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York, the Carolinas. Florida. Los An- 
gveles, and a top-notcher in Seattle, 
vhere the most meticulous sportsman 
can find headgear to his taste. And 
there must be a grist of those Kefauver 
coonskins in hiding; they certainly 
veren’t skimpy. 

Anyway, why hunt? Fishin’s better! 
And dry flies don’t eat like those fox- 
hounds of Mr. Wilkins’s.-. F. Perley 
Bridges. Sierra Madre, Calif. 


Wildlife Restoration 





Here’s a very rare picture of a female 
Australian shepherd dog letting a deer 


fawn nurse. We raised this fawn last 
summer on the ranch. Asie 
Martinsdale. Mont. 


Stearius, 


Squirrels Aren’t Exclusive 


I disagree with John L. McCoy when 
he says that a fox squirrel will stake 
a Claim on a hickory tree and not let 
any others go near it. I have seen six 
fox squirrels in a hickory at one time, 
and as many in a beech cutting 
nuts. I have repeatedly killed several 
fox squirrels in the same hickory tree 


beech- 


in the same season, while I lived in 
northwestern Tennessee.—-S. W. Con- 
trell, Oakland. Calif. 





Coming: Around the Year 
with White-Tail Deer 


A year in the life of America’s 
most popular big-game ani- 
mal will be shown in a series of 
four paintings to be published in 
OUTDOOR LIFE beginning with the 
September issue. Reproduced in 
| full color, these beautiful studies by 
| William Reusswig, well-known out- 
door artist, will follow the white- 
| tail deer through the cycle of the 
| Seasons. 

Reusswig paints white-tails from 
long acquaintance and affection. 
His home and studio are located in 
good deer country in Connecticut, 
where the woods practically swarm 
with models for his brush. His 
patient observation of their habits 
has been captured in paintings that 
all sportsmen will treasure. 














For flavor as natural as all outdoors... 


The Sportamans Choice / 





From brook. . 


you know you're enjoying all the tantalizing 
flavor Nature packs into a trout! Why settle for 
less in your whiskey? CABIN S 

ALL natural, fully-aged Sour Mash Bourbon... 
nurtured from grain-to-barrel-to-bottle by 

us alone... 

or bite. Catch yourself a bottle today! 


2 1 3 


ta 


SENTFUCE Y 


<to pal... 


with nary a mite of scratch 


OLD 


ABIN 


STRAI 





to you! That way 


STILL is 


TILL 


Like the balance of your 
favorite fishing rod, Old Cabin Still is 





Wik 


balanced at 91 — the Flavor Proof which balances 


mildness of proof with richness of flavor. 


Every Drop Made, Mellowed and Bottled Solely by 
STITZEL-WELLER DISTILLERY +» ESTABLISHED LOUISVILLE, KY., 


GHT BOURBON 





WH 


ANCUST, 


“AED ano BOT 


sis 


JUreEnson covers OO, 






































1849 


$k &€¥ 









a 





1953 





BALANCED TACKLE PAYS 


ou’re as fussy as an old dry-fly 
purist,"”” Walt Baxter grumbled as 
he fitted to his rod the reel I in- 
sisted he use. ‘“‘Why be so particular 
about this tackle? We’re only going 
to troll for weakfish, and they don’t run 
more than two or three pounds. You 
said we're not going to do any casting.” 

Walt, a newcomer to saltywater, was 
going with me on a weak-fishing trip, 
and he'd thrown together an outfit con- 
sisting of a short, rigid boat rod and a 
fresh-water bait-casting reel holding 
about 100 ft. of 15-lb.-test line which 
had seen better days. On such a heavy 
rod, that reel and line would have been 
about as effective as a 5-horsepower 
outboard motor on a loaded coal barge. 
That's why I handed him a 6/0 reel on 
which was wound 200 yd. of 27-lb.-test 
linen. 

“You'd think these salt-water fish 
were something special,” Walt mumbled 
as he finished substituting reels. ‘This 
is silly.” 

“Sure it’s silly,” I said. “It’s silly to 
go after small gamefish with a rod 
heavy enough to be a post in a hen 
vard. But so long as you're going to 
fish with it, you might as well balance it 
with the right reel and line. Supposing 
a big striper or a doormat-size flounder 
comes along and grabs your lure while 
you're fishing with a rod too powerful 
for its line and reel? Your line might 
break when you set the hook, the fish 
might run off with the whole 100 ft. of 
line, or that little reel might go bust. 
Then you'd be in a fine pickle.” 


[' so happened that Walt, with typical 
beginner’s luck, hooked a _ large 
striped bass on that trip. The fish yanked 
more than 300 ft. of line from the reel 
on its first run. Walt was impressed. 

“Well, I guess I learned a_ lesson 
about why it’s a good idea to balance 
salt-water tackle,’”’ he admitted. “You 
never know what'll come along in this 
water. I'd sure have hated to lose that 
old boy.” 

Things didn’t turn out so happily for 
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another friend of mine. Looking back, 
I’m sorry I wasn’t more determined 
about balanced tackle in those days. 
If I had been, my friend might have a 
prize trophy on the wall of his den to- 
day. All he has is a bitter memory. 
Four of us chartered a cruiser out of 
a Long Island port that summer day. 
Soon we were into a school of dolphin 
and, using rods with 6-o0z. tips and 
rigged with 9-thread line, were having 
great sport with those beautiful acro- 
bats. They were fair- 
size fish, averaging 


“See?” the skipper said. ‘He did it.” 

Things took a different turn the next 
time the ill-matched tackle played out 
a bait. A dark mass suddenly appeared 
behind it and a great bill—-that of a 
white marlin—bayoneted above the sur- 
face. Normally, that bill first would 
have given the bait a stunning blow. 
Not this time. The marlin just opened 
his jaws and grabbed it. 

Eager to plant the hook firmly into 
such a rare prize, my friend whipped his 





between 8 and 15 lb., 
and everything was 
going fine until my 
friend’s reel froze. 
Our skipper ex- 
amined it and shook 
his head. He then 
searched through his 
supplies and came 
up with a heavy 
10/0 reel filled with 
the kind of ropelike 
twine often used for 








horsing codfish up 
from bottom. The 
line didn’t have much 
stretch, and I would 
have judged its 
breaking strength at 
around 150 Ib. 
“Slip this on your 
rod,’’ the skipper 
said to my friend, 
handing him the reel. 
“Shouldn't we put 
some lighter line on 








it?’’ I asked. 

“Naw — too much 
bother. He kin han- 
dle these little dol- 
phin with it.” 

My buddy played 
out his strip bait 
with that stiff, un- 
wieldy line. He hung 
a 10-lb. dolphin a 
few minutes later 
and awkwardly 
played it in. 
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rod back. Then everything happened at 
once. The marlin’s head and shoulders 
cleared the surface in a frenzied toss 
and fell back on the water with a 
mighty smack. There was a sickening 
crack as the rod splintered and snapped 
in two. The marlin made another up- 
surge and dropped back—free. All of 
us stared numbly at the smashed rod. 

The skipper was the first to speak. 
“You busted one of my best rods.” he 
bellowed, ‘“‘and you'll have to pay for it.” 

“Oh no he won't,”’ I bellowed back. 
“It’s more your fault than his. You’re 
the one who insisted he fish with a line 
six times too strong for the rod.” 

But letting off steam at the skipper 
was small satisfaction. If I'd been firm- 
er with him at the start I might have 
saved my friend a trophy fish. You can't 
hope to win such coveted prizes if you 
violate the natural laws of stresses and 
strains by trying to do the job with 
poorly matched tackle. 

Without properly balanced tackle, an 
angler who matches himself against big 
game fins is about as handicapped as a 
hunter who goes after grizzly bears 
with a penknife. Gamefish have amaz- 
ing power of propulsion in their own 
element. Some can cut through the 
water at 60 miles an hour, and their 
aerial acrobatics, sweeping turns, and 
swift plunges build up tremendous force. 

I once saw a young man, member of 
the varsity swimming team, tie a wood- 
en crosspiece on a stout line, grasp it 
firmly with both hands, and jump over- 
board after hooking a 30-lb. school 
tuna. The fellow was hardly wet be- 
fore he was yanked under the surface. 


H° went out of sight, then came up 
sputtering a short while later. He’d 
been forced to relinquish his grip on the 
crosspiece. ‘“‘Whew,” he puffed, “that 
water pressure was terrific. I thought 
I was going to bust at the seams.” 

I knew what he meant. One summer 
I was standing on a wet diving raft 
when I hooked onto what I think must 
have been a fair-sized sand shark. I 
tried hard to keep my rod up but, with 
nothing to brace my feet against, I went 
skidding across the raft and hit the 
drink hard. 

All parts of a salt-water trolling out- 
fii must function harmoniously if it is 
to give top performance. A friend of 
mine once summed it up this way when 
giving some advice to his son: ‘Think 
of your fishing outfit as a team and of 
yourself as coach,” he said. ‘‘The play- 
ers are the rod, reel, line, leader, and 
hook. Your job is to put the right play- 
er in the right position. Then, once the 
action begins, it’s up to you to direct 
the game.” 

What happens when your ‘‘team”’ en- 
Sages the opposition? Much of the 
lure's drag is absorbed by the buoyancy 
of salt water when the lure is trolled at 
a normal pace. Hence the line is in- 
Clined to sag. This limpness, or slack, 
is eliminated when a fish strikes. Then, 
for a brief interval, practically all of 
the shock is taken up by the elasticity 
of the line. Better-quality lines, inci- 
dentally, stretch up to 12 percent. 

After the line has reached its maxi- 

(continued on page 122) 
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Enjoyed round the world! 
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the finest-tasting 


whisky in the world! 
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International Whisky 
WORLD’S CHOICEST BLEND 
Preferred in the U.S. and 
62 foreign countries. Every 
drop of its whisky is 8 years 
old or older, blended with 


the finest neutral spirits. 


Blended Whisky 86.8 Proof. 35% Straight Whisky, 65% Grain Neutral Spirits 
© 1953, Schenley Distributors, Inc., New York, N. Y. 
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CONTAINER 





New 2¥4-gallon container of 
Mobiloil Outboard has flexible 


pouring spout, built-in filter screen, 


handy measuring cup. Attractively 
priced, too! So get America’s 
favorite—Mobiloil Outboard—at the 
Sign of the Flying Red Horse! 

Over 1,500,000 outboard motors carry 
plates recommending Mobiloil Outboard! 


America’s Best Sellers 











Mobil 
Marine 
Products 


MAGNOLIA PETROLEUM COMPANY 
GENERAL PETROLEUM CORPORATION 


Mobil Marine 


PRODUCTS 
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es, the gals are at it again, push- 
ing their way into another so- 


called man’s world—that of surf 


| : 
| fishing. Of course, there have always 


been a few hardy ones who refused to 
be salt-water widows and tagged along 
with their menfolk, but now they actu- 


| ally have their own clubs 


| February 1952. 


The Women’s Surf Fishing Club of 
New Jersey, first organization of its 
kind in the East, had its inception in 
It was the brain-and- 


| brawn child of Mrs. Joan Fite, of Glen- 





side, Pa., the mother of four and a surf 
fisherman who can hold her own with 
the most seasoned male competitors. 
By April of 52 this precocious infant 
club had been accepted for membership 
in the Association of Surf Anglers’ 
Clubs (International) and the New 


Jersey State Federation of Sportsmen’s 
Clubs. 
During 


the first season the club's 


“a — “> 
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FOR THE 
GIRLS 


Mermaids in the Surf 


by ELIZABETH NORBECK 

















team, in competition with teams from 
33 men’s clubs, placed fifteenth in the 
Long Beach Island (N. J.) tournament, 
and won second place among 19 teams 
(including another distaff outfit) in a 
contest at Nag’s Head, N.C. By the 


end of the first season there were 85 
active members—and in this rugged 
sport ‘‘active’’ means just that. 


Surf fishing is no game for softies 
and breakfast-in-bedders—if there are 
any such creatures left. For instance, 
the Pennsylvania members of these 
New Jersey surf-fishing clubs often are 
on the road to the shore by 3 a.m., some 
with children, picnic lunches, and all 
Of course, many younger children are 
left at home with that sterling char- 
acter, the grandmother. However, some 
of the members are grandmothers them- 
selves, and then what happens? 

Many of the fishing tournament: 
start at dawn (seems fish are often like 


~- 


’ 
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Members of the Women’s Surf Fishing Club of New Jersey rigging up for a conte-! 
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the early bird’s worm) and may con- 
tinue for 6, 8, or even 12 hours, so you 
can see that this sport calls for stamina 
as well as skill. While the ladies may 
look rather shapeless on a raw and 
windy morn, you should see ’em in the 
summertime. They could march right 
down the shore to Atlantic City and 
qualify in the Beauty Contest. There’s 
something about this surf fishing that 
makes for nifty figures and dewy com- 
plexions. 

The gals really get in there and cast, 
though. My husband and I learned that 
when we showed up for the club’s first 


fishing contest of this year on Memorial 


Day. Remember how nice and cool it 
was? We were shivering in spite of 
our sweaters and the winter underwear 
I had dug out of mothballs for the oc- 
casion. 


‘urf-fishing contests are like mar- 
S riage: you take them for better or 
worse, fair weather or foul, fish or no 
fish. 


gat Light, and the hours were 7 to 12. 


Bill and I used the hotel’s breakfast | 
hours aS an excuse for our lazy ap- 


pearance around 8 and found that about 
30 gals had shown up before the open- 
ing hour, with or without husbands and 
children. 


They were casting expertly into the | 


angry surf, clad in boot-foot waders and 
layers of sweaters and coats, sporting 
the club’s attractive green-mermaid in- 
signia on hat and sleeve. Half a dozen 
boys, aged twelvish, were patrolling the 
beach and pouncing on every blowfish 
that was caught. They'd tickle the fish’s 


cut them up for fillets and roe which 


huge profit. 

We walked up and down the beach 
and talked to the various competitors as 
they reeled in their lines—slowly if 
they were bottom-fishing, fast if they 
were squidding. They were strung out 
pretty well, but I hear that when there 


bass the tom-toms beat and suddenly 
the beach swarms with fishermen stand- 
ing elbow to elbow. It’s a good thing 
their casts are straight back and over- 
head. I kept a wary eye on the casters, 
as I didn’t think a lure baited with a 
bloodworm would do anything for my 


cheek. 
Bloodworms for bait are flown daily 





Any resemblance to nice, innocent an- 
sleworms is purely coincidental. They 
have heads with retractible fangs whose 
bite produces a sensation similar to that 
of a sewing-machine needle attached to 
a jackhammer. Putting one of these 
repulsive, bleeding buzz saws on a hook 
requires firm hands and a stern repres- 
Sion of the impulse to scream. 


This Memorial Day contest was won | 


| 


Philadelphia doctor, with a 4 Ib. 4 oz. | 


by Mrs. Ailison Baldwin, wife of a 
bluetish she caught on a “doodlebug”’ 


baited with mullet. 


(continued on page 21) 










This one was held at the north end | 
of Long Beach Island, just below Barne- 


tummies to puff them up, then skillfully | 


they sold back to their mothers at a | 


is a run of bluefish, kingfish, or striped | 


appearance when it was stuck in my | 


from New England to the Jersey coast, 
where they retail for 75¢ to $1 a dozen. | 


To show how versatile they can be, 
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T POWER BOONE 


GUNSCOPE 


Perfect eye position, brilliant image! 


Bring your target right up close! 


The 4 power magnification and perfect optical resolution 
will let you draw a fine bead on a squirrel’s head at 150 
yards ... you can clearly see the head of a tack at 100 yards. 
The image is brilliant and sharp. 28 foot field with 3” eye 
relief. The eye piece tube is designed to come back in per- 
fect eye position. The Boone slips on and off your gun 
instantly, goes back to zero every time, fits comfortably in 
your coat pocket when not in use. Mounts to fit over 80 
popular guns. 


Boone Top Mounts on Top Ejection Guns 


$43 Mounts $5 to $7.50 


A fitting companion to—and inter- 
changeable with—the famous 214 power 
Boone, the tiny on-target-instantly scope 
that doesn’t black out—the perfect 
scope for fast moving game $38.00 





Write for Bulletin No. 5218 and Mount List 


CHILFORD ARMS MFG. 





24 CALIFORNIA ST. « SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 


Bry, 
HERMETICALLY 
SEALED BEAM 
Only g~HAND LAMP 

$7750 a> Model 166 
less standard ; 


6-volt lantern battery 
(Slightly higher in Canada) 










| 


POWER and BRILLIANCE 
of an AUTOMOBILE HEADLIGHT 





See your dealer or write for folder 
U-C LITE MFG. CO., 1049 W. Hubbard St., Chicago 22, Ill. 
In Canada: Bernard Marks and Co., ltd., 459 Church St., Toronto § 











CHIPPEWA FALLS WOOLEN MILLS CO. 
Chippewa Falls, Wisconsin 
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WHAM-0 Powermasl® 
HUNTING SLINGSHOT 


HITS LIKE A RIFLE— 

KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS! 
Powerful, silent, accu- 
rate. For hunting, 
target, routing 
pests. 


masler 


PRODUCTS 

















Heavy duty 7” 
ash stock, 40 steel balls, 
extra rubber, target. Profes- |’ 
sional model Natl Slingshot Assn. | 


: Malayan THROWING | 
Te DAGGER satanctn n snicx 


MALAYAN HUNTING KNIFE 
used for killing game. 
Exciting target 










Sportsman's 










Easy to throw 
accurately with our 
clear instructions. Beautiful, 
heavy-duty 10” knife. Tempered 

steel. Tough, rawhide-bound handle. 


—  Powermashe BOW 

$1695 aluminum-magnesium alloy 
Superior in performance 

REGISTERED to any known wood 
40 OR 50 LB PULL! Faster, smoother 
For hunting and target thrust. Unusually 
Scientifically designed Extreme \ flat trajectory 
durability - won't set or split Efficient re- 
Vinlyn bound grip with double arrow rest \ curve tips 


Powermasly s] Q95 
HUNTING CROSSBOW 


KILLS DEER, BEAR, ETC, 

Shoots arrows like bullets. 
flat trajectory, pinpoint 
occuracy. 


















POWERFUL 
SILENT 





New metol 
alloy .. reg. 80 Ib. 

pull, 33” bow. Beautifully 

finished 34” heavy duty hardwood stock. 


Powermasl® DUELING SWORDS 


Once used in deadly combat—now exciting sport! $398 
Ky \ond 
— ) 


Fun ~ safe*-educational. 
swords made of fine 

blue spring steel, polished 
metal guards, turned handles, 
rubber safety tips. Fencing 
teaches quick thinking, develops 
coordination, posture. Since the Middle 
Ages, Europeans have enjoyed it.* Now 
advocated by U.S. colleges. Set includes 
2 swords and booklet, “Art of Fencing 






















At te opie oods dealers or send to Dept. (3 
WHAM-O POWERMASTER CORP. 
604 S, MARENGO, ALHAMBRA, CALIF. 








An amazing new lure with bright electric 

lite and-tiny long-life battery. Lite shines 
thru handpainted iridescent dyes. State salt- 
water or freshwater model. Postpaid $2.49 


ELECTRO-LURE, 606 South Hill Street, Los Angeles 14, California 


CAMPER’S KNIFE 


Every Outdoorsman 
Needs One! 


ONLY 
$995 
FOUR 
UTENSILS 


® Knife 
® Fork 
® Spoon 





Y 


ORDER NOW! Mailed Postpaid if 
Cash, Check or Money Order accom- 
panies order. C.O.D.'s accepted. 


H.E.H. & COMPANY 
Dept. OL-1, 138 So. Irving, Denver, Colo. 


® Can Opener 
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SHOPPING 








0 Si - g e ‘ a 
HERE'S YOUR CHANCE to read while 
Junior watches television. Though you're sit- 
ting next to the set, you don’t hear it. The 
compact unit carries sound to Junior's ear 
alone. Easily attaches (without tools) to any 
TV. radio or phonograph; twist of dial re- 
stores full volume. $11.50 ppd. from Kentrol 
10 East Coulter St.. Philadelphia, Pa. 








Corp , 





EASY WAY to kill weeds... 
Killer Kane 


HERE'S THE 
without bending over! Fill the 
with your favorite weedicide, place the point 


press lightly and a measured 


Won't harm 


on the weed, 
dose of spray 
nearby flowers or shrubs. Durable plastic and 
$2.98 postpaid, from Nov- 


th Street, New York City. 


drenches weed. 


brass construction. 
elty Mart, 59 East 8 


7, 28 


Complete with 





SPATZ PISTOL INVENTION ! 


re Simplified 
ae percussion action 
s \s Permits low 
) cost shooting. Not an air or CO2 


gun. Light 14 mg powder charge 
shoots .12 caliber lead bullets. Has 
kel only 4 moving parts. 5” barrel. Free 
* pamphlet on expert target shoot- 
ing. Ammunition at stores. Limited quantity Spatz 
pistols. Sold direct only. Adults onlv. Send $2.98 to 
LUNDE ARMS CORP.,Box 548, Alhambra, California 


MALAYAN KRIS 


strange oriental 
dagger this type knife 
was used by natives for cere- 
monials, ancient rites and 
sacrifices.A truly different 
knife Genuine collector's 
piece .. for 
den,desk, 
or knife 
throw- 
ing 


All 
Metol 


$38. 


Beautifully hand finished 
Coined blade - 12%" long. 
High tempered steel. .deep 
blued gun finish. Genuine 
mahogany handle. A knife never before 
offered.Not sold in stores. Your money back 
if not completely satisfied. Send $3.95 to 
WHOLESALE IMPORT COMPANY, Box $tiw 














, Alhambra, Calif | 





ANCHOR, cley 


erly designed to hold your boat as well as other 


HERE'S A LIGHTWEIGHT 


larger and heavier types. Weighs only three 
pounds, so it’s easier to haul up, too. Thy 
“Grabby” dismantles quickly for easy storage. 
At this price, 
boat from swinging. $3 
Co., 3321 Sutherland Ave., 


you can have two—to keep your 
.75 from Ballman Mig 
Indianapolis 18, Ind. 





Wh he a 





IF YOU'RE IN THE MARKET for a pair of 
French dueling pistols, vintage 1807, or any 
other antique firearm, American or foreign, 
you'll find it described and illustrated in this 
reference book for gun nuts. Lists gunsmiths 
of Europe, and includes table of hall mark- 
$1.00 postpaid. from the Museum of Historica! 
Arms, 915 Lincoln Road, Miami Beach, Fla 


98 KRUGER GUN INVENTION / 


FULL PRICE! yith 5° 

FOR TARGET SHOOTING, 
SMALL GAME — 

rodents, jays, othe 

pests — 

anne? 















Simplified 
percussion action 
permits low cost shooting. Not 
an air or CO*rifle — But a smai 
bore gun! Light .14 mg powder charge 
shoots 17 caliber bullets. Single shot. Only 3 
moving parts. 15” steel barrel. 31” hardwood 
stock. Heavy duty. Ammunition at stores. Specia 
mail order price. Limited quantity. State your age 

Send $4.98 to Kruger Corp., Box 4 A_ , Alhambra, Calif. 


NEVER ANOTHER WORRY OF 
DRIVING WRONG DIRECTIONS 


@ Get a world-famous HULL AUTO 





COMPASS. Patented features assure 
years of accuracy, more positive ad- 
justment against magnetic inter? 
ence inside car. Simple ane 
attaches to molding of one or two- 
oor windshield. Insist on Hu 
re salty! Write for 
- ] local dealer's name 
——— free literature. 
> 


MORE HULLS IN USE THAN ALL 
OTHER MAKES COMBINED 


HULL MFG. CO. .?:0: Box 244-87 


WARREN, OHIO 
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KIS 
knil 
itll 
one 
scal 
lany 
$4.9 


mon 





FRO 
find, 
pot | 
porce 
are ik 


cue, 


i 
> 
X 


Sowa 





ONPALLEY’S 


S ORPC CGS — 















The tent Buy of the Year! Made of heavy water- 
repellent drill. Designed for o maximum amount 
of cot spoce = holds 5 cots due to spacious 
side room. Has extra heavy sewed-in floor - 3 
well braced windows (with storm flops) for 
cross ventilation and oll around view. Finest 
struction throughout with reinforcing at al! points of 
strain, This amazing bargain comes complete with special EZY- 
UP center pole assembly ( regularly $10.00 ) plus ropes and 

stokes. Sire: 9 feet « 12 feet. Color: green. 


SURPLUS PUP TENT 


Army Surplus Khoki Duck. Open ot 


one end. ideal for Camper, 
ie phair ; coon §% 
> AMAZING PORTABLE 
STEEL FRAME 
coors 
























Here ot lost is a cot thatcan be convenient- 
ly taken anywhere. Designed to give mox- 


imum comfort and minimum packing weight 



























































a ng weight packed in cordboord carton is 
Ibs. Has heavy duty canvas over steel 


TU 


rod frame ond legs.Simple, foolproof adjustment fitting allows cot 





to be folded in a matter of seconds. Size when in use is 29 


lev FISHERMEN, here’s an imported German PLINKING with your .22 rifle or handgun 












wide by 6 f. 2 inches lona. 
her knife with oversized cork handles — meaning becomes simpler with this new cartridge dis- AiR MATTRESS 
oe it'll float if you drop it overboard. Two blades, penser. Holds a full box of 50 .22 caliber car- | eS at Se te avy Vinylite plastic. 
Phe one a cutting edge, the other combines fish tridges, keeps them visible in clear plastic et 0 he deena ion, ee ane 
ze. scaler, hook disgorger, and opener. There’s a tubes. A twist of the wrist drops shells into x 72". A $7.00 Value.... 
oul lanyard loop on one end, for easy retrieving. hand or tubular magazine. Clips to belt. $2.98 
lfg $4.95 postpaid, from Edith Chapman, 50 Pier- postpaid, from Durden-Fraley, Dept. 1, 1067 SPECIAL SLEEPING BAG 
Ind. mont Avenue, Nyack, New York. Peachtree Street, Atlanta, Georgia. covered in crssing plastic Mircele Cloths whieh is 


water & repels dust. Inner lining is closely 
en, glossy green, quilted sateen. Filled with 
3 Ibs. of 100°. WOOL. Hos o dble pul! zip- 
per down one side and across the bottom 


ped together. Hos two full size air mattress pockets. Lge 
headflap with two built-in pockets. Finished size is 34"’ — 
ahaa >.) ounds. A Polley BARGAIN of. . 


8'’. Weighs only 7-1 2 p« 






















MUMMY BAG 3 
Another Bargain from Palley’s! Has a NBN : 

closely woven, woter repellant Baloon 
cloth cover and lining. Filled with 2-1 2 
Ibs. of 100% KAPOK. Hos 3/4 length zip- 
per. Cut size, 36'’« 90°". Weight is only 
4-1/2 Ibs. Easy to Pack ! 


BRITISH ARMY 
PACK RACK 


The famous Everest Pack Corrier 
Has steel frame with convos 
covered, fold-up pock shelf at 











bottom. All straps ore genuine 
leather. Designed so there is a 
minimum of rubbing and weight is evenly distribu. 


ted. Strap across lower section octs to absorb WOW 








> oo | shock and sway. Will fold flat when not in use. 

r of FRONTIER WARE, the camp chef’s newest HERE’S A FOLDING SEAT that you can In top condition. Weight only 3-1/2 pounds. 9S 

any find, provides big cups, plates, and a big coffee carry in your pocket next time you go fishing. — | _ o 

ign, pot for hearty outdoor meals. Speckled grey Good, too, on a deer stand...or in a duck | 4 NAVY WADING SUIT 

this porcelain on steel, these unbreakable pieces blind. Folds to the size of a book, and though | me Surf sn Deep Stream fishing o pleosure. Also 
iths are ideal for camp, cabin, or backyard barbe- it weighs only 19 ounces, it'll support 300 \ “iedaa tan ceded Oe die lg rete = 
rks cue. Nine piece set includes 4 mugs, } plates, pounds. Measures 14” high when set up. Ea h | ized canvas with wlconized seams and boots. 5 
rical 1 35-cup coffee boiler, $10.95 postpaid, from $3.95 postpaid from Major League Suppliers, | : Sizes: Small, Medium, Large... eee eee ees 102: 

Fla. Rocklin Gifts, 600 New York Ave., Bklyn, N.Y. 58 East llth St., New York City. \ CONVERTED MODEL - Woist length. Hos 275 

i bib front and suspenders. A BARGAIN AT — 








IR CORPS RUBBER BOATS 


ade to Gov't specifications. Ideal for 
rire in loke, river of ocean. Safe, 

















lightweight, easy to pack. Re-on- 
ditioned and ready f use 


SOLINGEN STEEL | | 








4 es ¢ 
HUNTING Save by mail! Se nad ene max 2250 ran HOPS 
KNIFE brand quivers, etc. Also complete line glass COLLAPSIBLE 0ans DUS#EA 


sified 


bows, archery equipment. Terrific valves! 


HAND CARVED <© ved ‘py German Arti: Amazing FREE TRIAL plant Investigate! | HOW TQ 
ade, 4.35. 





























ion | 4. 4 
“te STAGHORN GRIP! 1 | cient seman om NMG LE 
a small DEER -ELK. BEAR Inthe U | ® Booklets and Catalog ROTPROOF ond WATERPROOF. Special Values. ... 
r charge = Now! MERCURY IMPORTERS- lennon Wash. | MALIBU ARCHERY 00. Dept.A, 3156 W.8th St., Los Angeles 5 Calif 1500 f,, 10 Ib. test 139 750 ft., 45 Ib. test 329 
ot ae — -_—- - 1500 f., 25 Ib. tost 2D 300 tt. 72 Ib. broided BLL 
;. Specia vr 
dur age 
‘a, Calif. AF 7CAL 







OF 
ONS 


<7? POWERFUL $9. ("= 


GERMAN MADE es soononsehe ty Ga: <teculn 
was recommended by Gen. J.S.Hatcher 





in the April 52° issue of American Rifleman. No 


pnd f Long Range-With Carrying Case sabierrt is necess nya just cock and fea, Sian *n 
om P Importer’s sale—just in time for Christmas! Made by GERMAN rs hye rg te : — so 
acters : Artisans. If you look thru them ONCE you'll be convinced of their aAalshagheosaaaeyi as nor” Agana Hpi 7 ae Oney 
stamp ie | terrific quality. Genuine GROUND lenses with amazing clarity, lassie tesadddae andl adder ce cco eee 
owe ‘) sharp detail. Synchronized Center focusing. Ebony, simulated leather Interchongeable barrels also available for 22 cal. 95 
Hu : body, virtually impossible to break. Flex-O-Matic carrying case or BB's. Write for information on other models. ee 
te for | included. Order by No. 134—yours for only—3.00. SPECIAL— 
ware, Power Deluxe Model with carrying case & Compass (No. 134-B) 230 PAGE CATALOG 

only 3.95. Send check or m.o. for prepaid same day shipment. 1000's of Items -FULLY ILLUSTRATED! SAVE on War Surplus, 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money back! Foctory Closeouts and General Merchandise Values! Send only 


25¢ to cover the cost of handling and mailing. 
or check.1/2 sit 
INTERNATIONAL 53-59 East 25th Street, Dept. 49-G-134 PA LLEY Cg te wenn bs pple ver 


“Del Model oL8 
with Compass 3.95 BINOCULAR CO. New York 10, N. Y. a iduay €o 7263 EAST VERNON Avent Oert 
















aucust, 1953.17 


FAMOUS BRAND 
Portable 


AIR 
COMPRESSOR 


With Spray Gun, 
Tank, Hose and 
Baseboard 
Mounting 


SAVE OVER al 


For professional paint spraying, ne? 75 
inflating, insecticiding and hundreds PAID 
other uses in Shop, Farm, Garage, Home! 


Nationally advertised! Revolutionary enclosed com- 
pressor with built-in carrying handle is complete with 
all accessories. Can't be matched as an all-purpose, 
economical outfit. Does hours of work in minutes. 
Produces factory-smooth finishes. Powerful oversize 
diaphragm with !, HP motor (not included) develops 
up to 75 lb. pressure—2 cu. ft. per minute—assures oil- 
free air. Compare Price, SAVINGS, and features... 
Syphon-feed Gun with one-piece aluminum cup thor- 
oughly atomizes water and oil paints, calsomine and 
insecticides 0 Ft. Rubber Air Hose to reach out- 
of-the-way places Rubber cushioned Base pre- 
vents jarring and keeps Compressor stationary wher- 
ever used. Pre-lubricated oversize Ball Bearings! 
Order while supply lasts—for personal use and money- 
making opportunities. SATISFACTION GUARAN- 
TEED 100‘, OR MONEY BACK! WE PAY POSTAGE! 





Send for Catalog of Motor Bargains, Etc. 


ROBERTS ELECTRIC CO., Dept. 81 
849 West GRAND AVE. 


CHICAGO 22, ILL. 


PERRIN’S 


|, NEW DELUXE 


‘ ' GUN CABINET 


WALL-MODEL 52 
PRICE FOB $ 95 
FACTORY 75 
Send 25¢ for Catalog 
Completely finished and assembled 
Width 52°’ Depth 6%,"' Height 351/2'’. 
Genuine cherry, knotty pine or natural birch. 
Holds 4 shotguns or rifles—2 brass drawer pulls. 
Dowel and glued construction—2 glass doors. 
Leather padded barrel rests. Finishes: Mahogany, 
Fruitwood, Cherry, Walnut, Natural Birch or 
Knotty Pine. Made in Grand Rapids area. 
The Ideal Birthday Gift for ‘‘Dad’’ 


PERRIN GUN CABINET CO. 


DEPT. OL, 3602 5TH AVE., PITTSBURGH 13, PA. 


(uly $395 


OUT- SHOOTS 
$30 BOWS. 
Hunting 
Target 


































GENUINE 


HICKORY BOW 


faster - smoother- more accurate 
Superior to any other wood. This hard- 
shooting tough hickory bow gives extraordin- 
ary thrust, flat trajectory. Registered 30-Ib. pull. 
Designed by large manufacturer to give uniform 
perfection at low cost. Hand tillered, hardwood 
handle riser. Inlaid arrowplates, bound grip. Latex 
linen string. 5 Foot length. Unusual bargain. Limited 
quantity. Send 8.95 to YOUR MONEY BACK 
IF NOT SATISFIED. 


ARROWSMITH CO., Box S12 South Pasadena, Calif. 





Keep it cold with Kand-lce! 
No muss! No fuss! No messy, melting 
ice! Keep food and beverages cold the 
convenient, thrifty way. Freeze Kand-Ice 
in any freezer or refrigerator ice cube 
compartment and pack in your picnic 
box, insulated Kand-Ice shipping carton, 
or suitable container. Re-freeze for re- 
use—lasts for years. Approved by Post 
Office for mailing fish and game—keeps 
them fresh for 72 hours or more. An un- 
usual and appreciated gift. Four +2 cans 
in insulated carton, $2 ppd. $2.50 east of 
Rockies. Kand-Ice Co., 520 Midland Blvd., 
Nampa, Idaho. 
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PROTECT YOUR RODS with this new light- 
weight rod case, constructed of 1%” square 
magnesium tubing. Its rubber end caps are 
watertight, and serve as cushions for rod tips 
and ferrules. It floats. Lengths, 36” to 60” 
(extra lengths available at 5¢ per inch), 
priced at $3.40 to $4.90, from Pak-a-Rod, P.O 
Box 630, Pomona, Calif. 


FOR YOU... NEW 
CORCORAN’S 
Fall & Winter Catalog 


The clothes, footwear 
and equipment you nee 
to enjoy hunting, camp- 
ing and fishing. Hun- 
dreds of wonderful buys. 
- Completely illustrated. 
Write for free copy. 


CORCORAN, INC. 


Box OLC-8 Stoughton, Mass. 





Little 
Squirt 





Amusing and practical, a dispenser stopper for carbon- 
ated drinks that can put life into your party as well as 
the bubble in your beveroges! Authentic copy of the 


world famous Manneken statue in Brussels, $3 95 

Belgium. In gleaming chrome ppd. ° 

For an unusual gift, in 14 ct solid gold plate $6.95 ppd. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. No C.O.D.’s please | 
Send 25c for your illustrated gift catalogue 


MIL L E Is i Dept. 8-0, 256 E. Congress 


Tucson, Arizona 





GAM Sa. REIS 
bs AZOR CLAMS 
Pate? For Privomen by Pishere® 
wis TA KURA ie del 
WOR Kae eo his 7, oe Ben 





YOU’LL BE READY for fishing if you’re 
equipped with a supply of this packaged fresh 
bait. Razor clams, squid, skimmers or quahogs 
are packed to retain their natural color, odor 
and taste. Recommended for fresh or salt water. 
A few cans in your car, boat or camp should 
insure productive fishing. 9 oz. jar $1.25, from 
Roger Hale, Box 7, East Providence, R. I. 


“GLO-ALL" 
luminous Paint 


afobibabed 
~ fos be 8 


oat tt es 
IN THE DARK 


imide, ourside; aay 
‘atety & convenienct: 


Swe numbers, door Mam 
“* plates, fishing plugh 
ete 


Shorey 





LIGHT YOUR WAY, indoors and out, with 
this luminous paint. It glows in the dark —a 
big help around the house, or in camp. Use it, 
too, on casting plugs, house numbers, light 
switches, door knobs, steps, moorings, boat 
dock—anything you'd like to see after dark. 
Bottle, $1.00 postpaid, from Spencer Gifts, 
Inc., Atlantic City, New Jersey. 


SHARP HOOKS CATCH 





FISHERMAN’S STONE 
Pocket-size, special-shaped Silicon Carbide Stone designed only $]9° 


especially for touching up barbs, points, tips and sides of fish 
hooks. Practical, too, as general-purpose stone. In attractive 


Vinyl! cate. nme woe eaawwe wan ORDER TODAY!  saristaction aie 
FINISHER’S PRODUCTS, P. O. Box 8647A, Dallas, Texas 





ATTENTION PIPE SMOKERS 


“Spaulding Sportsman Air Flow Filters” 


Fit all pipes. Special designed perforated flexible metal 
disks Form fit bottom of bowl, providing spacious air 
chamber, Filters out slugs. Prevents clogging. Less drink, 
Less nicotine. Requires little attention, Last indefinitely. 
Easy cleaned. Seconds to install or remove, Use over and 
over, Cooler cleaner smoking, Time tried by thousands, Kit 
conte ainir 1 10 filters and assembly parts $1.00, Full instruc 
atisfaction guaranteed 


SPAULDING SPORTSMAN, 3826 Paseo, Kansas City, Mo. 











BED ROLLS 


® WATERPROOF ® EXTRA HEAVY DUCK 
@ Genuine Govt. Army officers issue 


ARMY SURPLUS 
Used—Excellent, Clean $6-95 


Serviceable Condition 
Complete with all straps, 











“A Fraction of 
Government Cost’ 
will hold entire outdoor bed- 
ding, has pockets and compartments for extra gear. Lim 
ited stock, send your check now—we prepay postage 


STERN SALES CO., Box 599, Dept. 0, Wichita Falls, Texas 


GERMAN PRECISION 
.22 BLANK 
PISTOL 


Six Shot Repeai«’ 


AUTOMATIC 


For fun , . sports . . . protect 
against night prowlers! Precision made in the high tra 
tions of German guncraft! Exact dimensions, finish 
design of death-dealing automatics. Uses only .22 ¢a 
harmiess blanks, Specially designed chamber gives ter 
percussion audible at enormous distances, enough to fr 
en the daylights out of any ‘‘character’’. 6 shot 
automatic magazine. Empties ejected automatically. S 
itch. Carbon steel construction: deluxe CORDOVAN 
handle. No police permit needed. Pistol only 9.95. 
check or m.o. for immediate delivery. Money-back guara 


THORESEN’S A eh See, Dags. AOO- 111 


New York 10, N 
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LIGHTWEIGHT RUBBERS from Brazil are 


designed to provide non-skid footing in rain 


and mud. They'll roll up small enough to fit 
in pocket er glove compartment, be close at 
hand when the rains come. Unique design al- 
lows foot ventilation, so they’re comfort ible if 
left on indoors. Give shoe size. $3.98 from Sta- 


Dri, 147-47 Sixth Avenue, W “Sh St, N. & 





HOOK HOLDER for snelled hooks is made of 
lightweight, floatable plastic, and holds 20 
hooks from 6” to 14” long. Spring-controlled 
metal hooks hold snells taut, prevent twisting 
and tangling. Measures 11” long; elips easily 
into tackle box or pocket. $1.25 postpaid from 
Miles Kimball, 320 Bond St., Oshkosh, Wis- 
consin. 





MINNOW HOOKS 
GET A FISH ON EVERY STRIKE! 
SEND $1.00 NOW for a box of four 
2 (for 2” to 5” minnows) or 
four 2/0 (for 5” to 8” minnows) 
—and you will catch more fish! 
JJ MFG. CO. 
Box 103L, Los Angeles 25, Calif. 


COMPENSATING COMPASS 


ae, 
\ \ ty 


606 SHERRILLOOG 
ARMY and NAVY COMPASSES fe a 
were on every beachhead and S 15 wr - 
battle front all over the wor.” dann : 


‘ ‘ 
xy wey. ri 












T Air-Way” 


is a precision-built, all 
Purpose compass, only 2 x 3 inches in size, 
n be used in automobile or on camping 
trips. Rubber suction cup permits instant 
mounting on dash or windshield of car or 
boat. Remove only one screw 





reduces 

c ass to 2 x 2 inches, slips into coat 
Pocket for fishing, hiking or hunting 
The large easy-to-read aviation dial 
lirect reading. Simple compensating 
anism with instructions. Guaranteed 


BRAND NEW 


to your 





security relaxation pleasure 


* HOLLYWOOD SALES CO. 


3414 W. MAGNOLIA BLVD., BURBANK 23, CALIF 





RIFLE POWER with arrows, rocks, pellets, shot! Only 





HI-POWER 


Zn. REMINGTON 
Rolling Block 


CARBINE 











Let that buck make his 


bs reak! Wit 






® Latest Rolling 
Block Action 
(1902 Model) 

® Powerful, Modern 

| 7 mm. Smokeless 

Cartridge 





h this quick 











Rolling Block RIFLE. Same as al 
W's. 9 /bs.; Barrel 30” ; Overall 45”. 


7 mm. Military Ammo--60 Rounds, $4.50 








DEALER 10-DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
INQUIRIES INVITED! $5.00 deposit required on C.0.0's 


| Shipped Express Charges Collect 
WINFIELD 2. ROOM AR.1, 409 E. Pico Blvd. 
| Angeles 15, California 


IF YOU THINK the phases of the moon have 
a bearing on the feeding habits of fish, you'll 
want to plan your next trip with this calcula- 
tor. It'll tell you the best hours to fish on any 
particular day. Made of plastic, it’s correct for 
any time zone, and can be used year after year. 
$1.00 postpaid, from Kahill, Dept. 403, 203 
East River St., Rockton, Illinois. 


BULLSHOT TUETICE 


SLINGSHOT 


NEW + ACCURATE + POWERFUL ee 














> A GIFT SHE'LL TREASURE is this imported 
set of unusual jewelry. Hundreds of tiny pieces ol 
colored enamel are 


BULLSHOT has 3 rubbers and self-centering pouch 


for power and accuracy. Hunt small game, inlaid to form pattern of red 
roses on a jet black background. It’s a centuries 
old craft in Florence, Italy. Bracelet $7.20, ear 


rings $3, the set $9.50 postpaid Cinel. tax) from 


pests. Fine for target practice Heavy 
laminated stock. 40 steel balls, extra 


rubbers, target Included 







95 Tceedil Alpine Imports, Dept. O, 505 Fifth Ave., New 
adjustable York 17, N 
arrow guide 


BULLSHOT SALES CO Dept. O- 8 keen 12132, Los p Angates 26, Calif 





The NEW way to enjoy SPORTS, 
! Movies, Plays, Nature, Television | 


@ Get close-up views 
all day.... without fatigue! 


Here for the first time—Germany’s famous SPEKTO- 
SCOPES—a_ revolutionary concept in binoculars. 
Wear them like ordinary eye glasses—hour after 
hour—without fatigue. Feather weight—only 1 oz. 
You'll hardly FEEL them! Yet here is a new, truly 
powertul optical design that gives you greater range 
than many expensive opera or field glasses and a 
far greater fie Id of view than some selling for many 
times more! Has INDIVIDUAL eye focusing for clear, 
sharp viewing, whether you're looking at a play in 
the first row or a seashore scene miles away! 
SPEKTOSCOPES are ideal for indoors, outdoors or 
distant scenes or close-by viewing. Special low 
price—1.98, a saving of 8.00 or more! 
















SPECIAL! 
$4 98 


FTI 


IMPORTED FROM TRY AT OUR RISK 


GERMANY 


—NO OBLIGATION! 


Enjoy at our risk for 5 
days. You must be de- 
Limited supply forces us to place 
COD’s sent plus COD Fees. Use 


lighted! Otherwise 
) 


your 1.98 will be refunded with no questions asked! 
a limit of 2 per customer. Send check or m.o. for prompt, free delivery. 
convenient coupon below! 





SEE eee eee eee ee ee ee ee ee 
international Binocular Co., Dept. 49-G-90 
53 to 59 East 25 Street, New York 10, N. Y. 
RUSH SPEKTOSCOPES at 1.98 cach (LIMIT - 2) 


on 5 day trial. You are to refund my 1.98 if I am 
not fully delighted. 


Payment enclosed. Send post free. 
Send COD plus Fees. 


Favorable Exchange Rate 
Makes This Value Possible! 


r 
his is the first time that this type of optical 
instrument has ever sold for less than $10.00. y 


The tavorable rate of exchange and Ger 


many’s need for dollars make it possible. We 
have been chosen as the exclusive distributor Name 
for SPEKTOSCOPES to the American publi 
Get yours now at our low, low introductory Address 
price of 1.98 tax & postpaid! 
Town State 
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19533 * FISHING SEASON 


WARNING: This tabulati 
is impossible to give full 
seasons on short notice. 
regulations from the pr 


ALASKA 

Kes. hunting & fshing $2, fishing $1. Non- 
res. fishing & small game $10, fishing 
2.50. 


2.0 









All gamefish... All year* 
ALABAMA 
Kes. rod & reel $1. Non-res. 7-day $2. 
_ All GAM CSN. ....ssserevees cnnnanoets All year 
ARIZONA 


Res. hunting & fishing $7, all fish $3.50, 
trout only $2.50, other fish only $1.50. 
Non-res. trout only $10, 5-day $5; other 
fish only $5, 5-day 

All gamefish. 


ARKANSAS 
Res. $1.50. Non-res. $5, 10-day $2. 

Black Bass 
Lakes. 





All year* 








All year 





Streans........ ay 16—Mar. 15 

ee “Oct. $1 

_ Other gamefi All year 
CALIFORNIA 


Nes. $3. Non-res. $10, 10-day $3. 

Striped Bass, Shad, Ocean Fish, 

1 es egg a ELTA REE All year* 
Black Bass, Sunfish, Crappie 

Designated counti -_May 3—Feb. 28 

Rest of state...... some All year* 
Trout, Salmon 

Designated counties..May 30 —Oct. 31* 

Rest of state. May 2—Oct. 31* 
a June 1—Mar. 31* 
Steelhead, Salmon 

Winter seasons in designated 

N 




















waters hetween Yov. 1—Feb. 28 
COLORADO 
Ites. small game & fish $3. Non-res. $10, 
5-day $3. 
Trout 
Lakes below 7,000 ft. elevation and 
other designated waters........ All year* 
Other waters Oct. 31* 
Whitefish... «May 23—Oct. 31* 
Winter season in designated 
WRCOES .ssccssscccses Dec. 15—Mar. 15 
Other gametish.. severe All YOar* 
CONNECTICUT 
Ikes. men $4.35, women $2.35, 3-day 


$1.35. Non-res., reciprocal, min. $6.35, 
3-day $1.85. 
Striped Bass 
Alewife.. Apr. 1—June 15 
Bullhead, ass or Crap- 
pie, Yellow and White Perch, 
Pickerel, Great Northern 
Pike, Pike Perch (Wall-eye 
Pike) . 1s—Feb. 9 
Lake Trout.. Apr. 18—Oct. 31 
Brook, Brown, and Rainbow 
Trout, Shac Apr. 18—July 15 
Black Bass.... July 1—Oct. 31 


DELAWARE 
Ites. $1.25. Non-res. $7.50. Not required 
in Delaware River and Bay 
Herring, Shad, Sturgeon Mar. 1—June 10 
Brook 'lrout............0. -Apr. 16—Aug. 15 
Black and Calico Bass....June 25. Feb. 1 
Pike, Pickerel June 25—Mar. 1 
Other gamefish..........ccccccccessoscese All year 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
License not required 

Black Bass, Crappie. May 30—Mar. 31 

Other gamefish All year 
FLORIDA 
Kkes. $2. Non-res. $10.50, 14-day $3.: 

All gametish ll year 


GEORGIA 
Kes. hunting & fishing $1.25. Non-res., re- 
tiprocal; 10-day $3.25, 1-day $1, 
Trout 
Designated counties Apr. 1—Nov. 14 
Rest of state.. All year 
Other gametish.... All year 


IDAHO 
Kes. hunting & fishing $3, fishing $2. 
Non-res. $10, 5-day $3. 
All gamefish 
Northern panhandle 


— All year 
















































lakes.. May 2—Nov. 30* 
Rest of June 4—Oct. 31* 





ILLINOIS 
les. $1. Non-ses. $4, 10-day $2, 
Trout, 
except Lake Trout....Apr. 1—Sept. 30 
Wall-eye Pike May 1—Feb. 15 
Dickerel ..May 1—Nov. 30 
Smallmouth Bass 
Southern Zone 








«May 15—Mar. 31 
Central Zone.... June 1—Apr. 15 
Northern Zone............J0une 15—Apr. 30 

Largemouth Bass, Lake Trout, 
and other fish 

INDIANA 

ltes. hunting & fishing $2: women, fishing 

$1. Non-res. $3, 14-day $2. Trout stamp 














ee -May 1—Aug. 31 
Other gameltist June 16—Apr. 30 
IOWA 
fies. hunting & fishing $2.50, fishing $1.50. 
Non-res., reciprocal, min. $3, 6-day $1.50. 
Catfish, except 
Bullhead... 








»Apr. 15—Nov. 30* 
, ERR ‘ May 1—Nov. 30 
Wall-eye (Yello Pike-Perch) 

or Sauger, Northern Pike, 

White or Silver Bass, 

TOD csvset 15 Feb. 15* 
Black and Rock Bass....May 30—Feb. 15 
























Other ga:nefish.... 








IOWA (cont'd) 
Rock Sturgeon, Paddlefish 
Other gamefish...........ccccsscese0 ~All year* 
Note: Mississippi and Missouri Rivers, and 
inland waters of Lee County, open all 
year except for: Trout, May 1—Novy. 30; 
Slack Bass, May 2 —Feb. 15. 
KANSAS 
Res. $1.50. Non-res., reciprocal min. $3; 
3 














15-day max. reciprocal, min. i: 
RRR ERR May 26—Apr. 24 
Other gamefish.... 


KENTUCKY 
Res. $2. Noa-res, 10-day $2. 
All gamefish 
LOUISIANA 
Res. $1. Non-res. $5, 7-day $2. 
All gamefish 
MAINE 
Res. hunting & fishing $4.25, fishing $2.25. 
Non-res. $7.75 15-day $4.75, 3-day $3.25. 
Salmon, Trout, Togue, White 
Perch, Pickerel 
County opening dates be- 
tween... April 1—May 1 
Closing dates: 
Lakes and ponds............ 
Rivers above tidewater 
Brooks and streams........ 
Black Bass, fly fishing 






All year 











Sept. 30 
Sept. 15 
Aug. 15 








SEI June 1—June 20 
Black Bass 
Lakes and ponds........ June 21—Sept. 30 


Rivers above 
tidewater... 
Brooks and st 
MARYLAND 
Res. $1.50. Non-res. $10, 3-day $1.75, 
Non-tidal waters: 


June 21—Sept. 15 
June 21—Aug. 15 











Cattish 
Designated countie All year 
Rest of state.............. Feb. 15—Nov. 30* 


White and Hickory Shad, 


Herring... 15—June 20 







Wall-eye. 2 1—Nov. 15 
Trout....... Apr. 15—Sept. 15 
Black Bass, Pike 

(Pickerel)..... 4 . 30 
Other gametfish.. All year 


Note: Potomac Rive 
during May 
MASSACHUSETTS 


Non-res, 


closed to all fishing 










tes. men $3.25, women $2.25. 
$7.75, 3-day $2.75 
Trout, Salmon. 
White Perch, 
Black Bass... 
Other gametish 


MICHIGAN 
Kes. $1.50. Non-res. $3, 10-day $2. Trout 
stamp $1 additional. 
Bluegill, Suntish........../ Apr. 25—Mar. 31* 
Northern Pike, Pike Perch 
(Wall-eve Pike), Muskel- 
o_O: Apr. 25—Mar. 15* 
Brook, Brown, and Rainbow 
‘rou Apr. 25—Sept. 13* 
Black Bass.. June 20—Dec. 31* 


Apr, 15—July 31 
Apr. 15—Feb. 15* 
July 1—Feb. 15 
Apr. 15—Feb. 15 








_ Other gametish... seveeesees All year* 
MINNESOTA 


Res. $1.50, res. & wife $2. Non-res. $4, 
inland waters: 
Trout, except Lake Trout May 2—Sept. 15 
Lake Trout (Landlocked 
Salmon). sree lay 2—Sept. 25* & 


Jan. -Feb. 15* 
Black Bass June 20—Nov. 30 
Other gamefis N 


lay 16—Feb. 15 
MISSISSIPPI 


Res. artif. bait $1.25. Non-res. $5.25, 
3-day $1.25. 

PA ERRORS asics seer All year 
MISSOURI 
Res. hunting & fishing $5, fishing $2. 
Non-res. $5, 7-day $3. 
impounded waters: 















MEE PRION Bass cicciccccssiectscsictebsaisees All year 
Other waters 
MOONE cnsiscssseidesssssssstinseccsec ae: 1—Oct. 31 





Black B 
eye Pike) 


Jack Salmon (Wall- 
«May 30—Nov. 30 
+ Mar. 15—Nov. 30 





MONTANA 
Res. fish & birds $3. Non-res. $10, 3-day 
2.50. 

All gamefish....................May 17—Nov. 15* 
NEBRASKA 
Res, hunting & fishing $2.50, fishing $1.50. 
Non-res., reciprocal, min. $10, 10-day re- 
ciprocal, min. $10, 10-day reciprocal, 
min. $3. 

All gamefisn 
NEVADA 
Res. $3.50. Non-res. $6, 5-day $3.50. 

All gamefish 

County and local seasons be- 
tween...... spvorauebietaues far. 1—Oct. 31* 


--All year 








NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Res. hunting & fishing $4, fishing $2.50. 
Non-res. $6.25, 3-day $2.75. 

Lake Trout, Shad.......... Jan. 1—Aug, 31* 

Salmon, Sunapee or Golden 

Apr. l—Aug. 31* 

fay 1—Aug. 31* 
ay 28—Jan. 31* 
( Horned 

May 28—Oct. 31* 
July 1—Oct. 31* 








Pickerel......... M 


Pike an 
t 





Black Bass 





on is compiled from offici 
details, and in some eases the authorities have power to change 
So before you fish in any state or province, get a copy of the current 
oper agency and then read up on minimum 

















NEW HAMPSHIRE (cont'd) 
Yellow Perch, 
Cusk....Open where fishing is permitted 
By fly fishing only: 
Brook Trout in lakes and ponds; 
Lake Trout and Salmon in 
eae Sept. 1—Sept. 30* 


NEW JERSEY 
Res. $3.15, Trout Stamp $1.00. Non-res. 
$5.50, Trout Stamp $5. 
Striped BaS3........c0csscereereA DP. 1—NOv, 30 
Trout, Landlocked 
Salmon............... --Apr. 11—Sept. 30* 
Pike Perch (Wall-eye Pike). 
Pickerel, Pike.............May 20—Nov. 30 


& Jan. 1—Jan. 31 
Black and Oswego 
|. EES .June 15—Nov. 30 
Other gamefish.......ccccccecccosseossesos,..2 All year* 
Note: All fishing in trout-stocked streams 
prohibited until Apr. 11. 


NEW MEXICO 
Res. $3. Non-res. $5, 10-day $3. 
Trout 
South of Highway U.S. 
36.4 y_ 1—Oct. 31° 


“Oct. 31* 
All year* 

















sneeneeeeerseeeeeeesens SB 








Highway 
66 «May 
_ Other gamefi 
NEW YORK 
Res. hunting & fishing $3.75: fishing $2.25. 
Non.-res. $3.50, 3-day $2.75. 
Striped Bass, Lake and Sea 
Sturgeon, White Perch -All year 
Bullhead, Yellow Perch All year* 
Otsego Whitefish or Otsego 
ass Jan. 1—Oct. 31* 
ked and 
White- 
1—Sept. 10* 
Apr. ll—Sept. 13* 
ye or Yellow 
Pike), Blue Pike Perch, Pick- 
erel, Northern Pike....) 
Short-nose Sturgeon 
Muskalonge., 
Black Bass.. 
NORTH CAROLINA 
Kes. hunting & fishing $4.10; fishing, state 
$3.10, county $1.10; 1-day 60c. Non-res, 
$6.10, 5-day $2.60, 1-day $1.10. 
Trout 
Designated counties....Apr. 15—July 31 
Rest of state.. -Apr. 15—Aug. 31 
ROUGE PRN OTB EE oacscocsccesisieccss cd All year 
PT ans ————_—_ rr 


NORTH DAKOTA 
Res. 50c. Non-res. $3, 

Black Bass, White Bass, Blue- 

gill, Suntish.... June 17—Oct. 31* 

Other gamefish... May 16—Oct. 31* 
Pe chic Eh tel 
OHIO 
Res. $2.25. Non-res. $3.25, 10-day $1.25. 


All gametish........ soveeeeAll year* 
a : ance. 
OKLAHOMA 
Res. hunting & fishing $3.50, fishing $2, 
Non-res. $5, 10-day $2.25. 

_ All gametish 
OREGON 
Res. hunting & fishing $7, fishing $4. Non- 
res. $15, 7-day $5. 

Trout, Jack Salmon, Steelhead, 















































All year* 

















Salmon 
Zones 1 and 2 Apr. 18—Oct. 11* 
Rest of state.. sooeeMay 2—Oct. 11* 
Winter seasons 
between....... 12—May 1 
Other gametish..wcceccccsoecsse All year* 
PENNSYLVANIA 


Res. $2.10. Non-res., reciprocal, min. 
$2.60, 5-day $2.10. 
inland waters: 






sidscamlinn Apr. 15—July 31 
rout....Apr. 15—Nov, 30 
Black Bass, Pike Perch (Wall- 
eye), Pickerel, Great Northern 
Pike, Muskellunge......July 1—Nov. 30* 
Other gametishn..ccccccccccscseseosescd All year* 
fote: Special seasons for Delaware River, 
Lake Erie, and Pymatuning Lake. 
Warning: All fishing prohibited from 
March 14 to April 15, except in rivers, 
lakes ana ponds NOT Stocked with trout, 
RHODE ISLAND 
Res. $2.25. Non-res., reciprocal, minimum 
$83.50. Tourist 6-day $1.50. 
(1 -April 15—July 15 
Black Bass, Pickerel......June 20— Feb. 20 











Other gainefish..............2 April 15—Feb. 20 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Res. $1.10. Non-res. $10.25. 

Trout Jan. 1—Oct. 1 
esewenctounsonsen All year 
aaaaiaececeeeeene anne eee 









SOUTH DAKOTA 
Res. $2. Non-res. $5, 10-day $3, 
Wall-eye Pike, Northern 
Pike or Pickerei............ May 1—Feb, 28 
Black, Rock, and Silver Bass, 
Crappie, Bluegill, Suntish, 
Perch, Bullhead.. .May 1—Feb. 28* 


ae May 1—Sept. 30 
cn I 


TENNESSEE 
Res. hunting & fishing $2: fishing 3-day 
$1, 1-day 50c. Non-res., reciprocal, min. 








$5, 3-day $1. 
fares -Mar. 1—Oct. 1* 
Other gamefish................0-s-cssesseos...d All year* 





S + 1953 


al sources; but in the space available it 


lengths, daily limits, ete. 


$5.25, 5-day $1.65 








Res. hunting & fishing 
Non-res. $10, 5-day $4. 
1) EEE ssssssserrrreAll year*® 


Designated waters..........May 2—Oct. ll 





Non-res. $5.25, 14-day $3.50, 


»ickerel....May 1—Mar. 14* 








y, hunting & fishing $1 


HEROUD i ccssoncesnsssssssosstssssessns cas 
Black, Spotted and 


East of Blue Ridge 
Mts 

West of Blue Ridge 
Mts +June 20—Dec, 31* 


Res. hunting & fishing $5. 
(Res. of Oregon and Idaho 


--April 19.—Oct. 31* 








May 17—Sept. 15* 
ern Washington......May 17—Oct. 31 
Rvs A Dc nelle 


WEST VIRGINIA 
: _ $3, fishing $2. Non 
y $3. 


Brook, Brown, Rainbow 


A 
Black and Spotted Bass J 








Noi res. $4; non-res. & wife. 
$6. 


Apr. 
Trout..May 2—Sept. 











ll 
sons for boundary and out 











Note: Ling fishing ope 
of February in limite 


n during the month 


(required only for trout waters) 


Perch, Goldeye..All year* 


Red Deer and North Sas- 
Kathewan Rivers and trib- 
srettersecsssensesee ay pam 
Athabasca River and trib- 





pls eae ee ae A 

















for winter angling) 





Brown Trout, Whitefish 
South of 53rd Parallel 
North of 5rd Parallel 


Sauger, Maskinonge....May 16—Oct. 31 


South of 53rd Parallel..July 1—Oct 
North of 53rd Parallel 
Angling in designated 


NEW BRUNSWICK 
Res. $2.50. Non-res. family $20.50; fami 


Striped BasE.........ccccccoe 
Landlocked Salmon, 








*Local exceptions 


20 ourpoor tre 





TSubject to change—consult State fish and game department. 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 


©OUTDOOR LIFE, reproduction Strictly forbidd: 





musi 


the me 
technic 
Wrappil 
black g 
metal, | 
Dorothy 
chairme 
for prot 
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bucktail 
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Cup of S 
rinses a 
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NEW BRUNSWICK (cont'd) 


Atl antic Salmon haste May 24- —Sept. 30° 
NEWFOUNDLAND 
Kes. salmon $5. Non-res.: Salmon $30, 14 


day $20, l-day $5. Trout $5 

Atlantic Salmon, Sea 
..May 15—Sept. 15 
June 1—Nov. 30 
Jan. 15—Sept. 15 






Rainbow Trout 
_ Other Trout....... 
NOVA SCOTIA 
Kkes. not required. Non-res. $3 
WELEDOR TERE Bo cccicsccsicccess entanen 
Atlantic Saimon 


All year 





Seasons belWween............004 Apr. 1—Oct. 15 
Speckied, Brown, and Grey Trout, 
Landlocked Salmon....Apr. lo—sSept. 15 
Rainbow Trout, Blac k 
MUN chbbécuvencinioteapeinesasabeoen July 1—Oct. 31 
ONTARIO 
Kes. not required. Non-res. $6.50, family $9. 
ee) Jan. 1—Sept. 24* 


Speckled, brown, Kainbow, 
Aurora, and I.amloops 


lrout wvivevacsnmncey I—Bept, 19 
Yellow Vickerel (Wail eye 

Pike), Great Northern 

PARC....c0ccvssesssvesssessovseseea ay 1d—Mar. 3)” 
Mas <inonge 

Northern Section.........0 June 20—Oct. 15 

Southern Section. July 1—Oct, 15* 
Sturgeon............ sooeveeee DULY 1—May 31* 
Blac kK Bass sankias duly 1—Oct. 15* 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 
Kes. $1. Non-res. $3. 
Speckled or Brook 





frout...... Apr. 15—Sept. 15* 
Atlantic Sz ee ..May 24—Oct. 31 
Rainbow ‘Trout........... duly 1—wvet. 3l* 





QUEBEC 

Kes. $1.10. Non-res. $15.50, 3-day $5.25; 

all tisn except Atlantic salmon $3.25 
Kel 





All year 

All year 

acaeteae All year* 

br. Wri PLO IL........0000000.-A DF. 1O—Sept. 30* 
Grey or Lake Trout, Speckled 
or Sea Trout, Quebec Red 

Trout sidatnisnasevmsaieced Apr. 15—Sept. 30* 

Biack Bass : July 1—Oct. 15* 

Landlocked and Sebago Salmon, 
Ouananiche...... wee ay 1—Sept. 30 
Atlantic Salmon............ ‘May 1— Aug. 31* 


Wall-eye Pike or 
Pickerel............0ee0e000...1ay 16—Nov. 15* 
Sturgeon ..June 1—Apr. 30* 
Striped Bass June 1—Nov. 30 
Muskellonge June 16—Oct. 15 
Rainbow Trout .June 16—Sept. 30* 








Smellt....... July 1—Mar. 31 
Wohitetish. ; ...Wec. 1—Nov. 9 
SASKATCHEWAN 


kes. (all Canadians) all waters $2, all ex- 
cept Trout and Grayling waters $1. Non- 
res. all waters $8, all except Trout and 
Cirayling waters $34 

Trout (except Lake 


frout)... May 16—Sep 15 
Lake Trout and other game 
tish snags May 16—Mar. 31 


YUKON TERRITORY 
Kes $1. Non res. $2 








eked sucaaayeiuakaeves Feb. 1—Nov. 30 
; ( Shar Mar. 31—Oct. 31 
Pike, Mullet, 
lay 16—Apr. 14 
Trout, 
yec. 1—Sept 4 
j 


Whitefish... 1 
Dec. 16—Oct. 14 


Tullivee 











FOR THE GIRLS 


(continued from page 15) 


the members of this club learn all the 
technical phases of the sport, including 
Wrapping their own split-bamboo or 
black glass rods and making their own 
metal, bucktail, or feather lures. Mrs. 
Dorothy Holden, the club’s legislative 
chairman, even crochets thumb guards 
for protection in braking the line while 
casting. Mrs. Holden is also a deer 
hunter, so she brings home her own 
bucktails. She tells me she soaks a 
bucktail for 18 hours in a mixture of 1 
cup of Soilax to 12 gallon of water, then 
rinses and dries ‘it for a week or so. 
When it is really dry, she cuts it into 
pieces and dyes them, usually yellow. 
Yes, the women are really ingenious, 
particularly when it comes to working 
out a schedule that meets the demands 
of husbands, children, and their own de- 
Sire to fish. Mrs. Kay Townsend of 
Provincetown, Mass., a housewife and 
successful fisherwoman, faced a baby- 
Sitting problem because the _ striped- 
bass fishing is best at night. She and 
her husband solved it by building a 


yratle 


CAPT. —— RICKENBACKER’S 1917 Engine 


wr ns yp WITH ¢ 








HAMPIONS 


Capt. Eddie Rickenbacker, President & General 
Manager of Eastern Air Lines, flew a Hisso- 


powered Spad as our 


“Ace of Aces” in World 


War I. Today, a mate to this 36-year-old engine 


powers speedboat “It’s A Wonder”. 


ITSA WONDER J: 


ER: 








Spark Plugs that perform LIKE THIS 
will make YOUR CAR perform better! 


The colorful career in war and peace of 
this historic engine—oldest registered 
with the American Power Boat Associa- 
tion—proves you can’t beat proper 
maintenance. Says Geo. N. Davis of Vine 
Grove, Ky., owner of “‘It’s A Wonder”’: 
“She’s as sweet and sassy now as she 
ever was. And I aim to keep her that way 


CHAMPION SPARK PLUG COMPANY 
TOLEDO 1, OHIO 








with Champion Spark Plugs. The years 
don’t mean a thing if you keep de- 
pendable Champions in a good engine!” 
Regardless of the make, model or year 
of your car Champion Spark Plugs bring 
out its best performance. 

Try a set of Champions soon. You'll 
never go back to ordinary spark plugs! 
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FREE CATALOG 


J Meanitvs 


lan this season's hunting trip with the 
oo bs Wards new 1953 Fishing and 
Hunting Catalog. Contains one of the 
largest assortments of guns and rifles in 
the United with all the acces- 
sories, clothes, and gear you'll need. 


= 
States 


FREE...1953 FISHING 
& HUNTING CATALOG 


Big 116-page book contains 

more than 190 internationally 

known guns, many shown in 
-olors. All the w i 


realistic 
best known models ‘ 
Browning, Breda, Winche: 
Remington, FN Mauser, and 
many others. Everything from 
« lothes boo ; 
and reloadin g tools OWS 
and arrows for oe game or 
target shooting. 





ter 








12 pages of tents, sleeping 
bags, air mattresses, eating 
equipment, and other pleas- 
ure-adding camp items to 
make Bs ur trip enjoyable. 14 
page: of boats, canoes, out- 
coud motors, and marine ac- 
cessories. More than 65 
of fine fishing tackle, cl 
and equipment. T 
helpful hunting, or 
camping hint on practically 
every page. All merchandise 
on monthly payments if you 
wish. Send for your free copy. 

. f 2 oe y 
Cbbon C70 «Y/ Gea 
FF a 
Chicago 7, Ill. @ Baltimore 32, Md. e Albany 1, 
N.Y. @ St. Paul 1, Minn. @ Denver 17, Colo. 
Kansas City 11, Mo. @ Portland 10, Ore. 
Oakland 16, Calif. e Ft. Worth 1, Tex 


MONTGOMERY WARD. Dept. OL38 
Please send 


Hun 


1953 Fishing and 
ail. 


me the new 


ting Catalog by return m 
N ime - 
PRINT plainly) 
Street Addre 


or Box 


Post Office State 








OUTDOOR LIFE 


special body on an old car, with sleeping 


| quarters for the entire family. 


Women are conservationists by na- 
ture and, as every husband knows, when 


a woman gets her dander up about a 


| the 


| chusetts 


cause she considers worthy, she does 
something about it. So the gals of this 
club have joined wholeheartedly with 
other 
Jersey in the very controversial issue of 
having the state declare the striped 
bass a fish to be taken with hook and 
line only. Three Eastern states—Con- 
necticut, New Hampshire, and Massa- 
already have such laws. The 


| ladies claim that the New Jersey inlets 
| and waterways are the stripers’ native 


| branches 





| scribe my style of 
| Bang 


| boomed, 


waters, where they come to spawn, and 
so it is especially important to protect 
them here from slaughter by netters. 

It’s interesting to note that this club 
has never had to buck the male opposi- 
tion women have experienced in other 
of angling. Of course, there’s 
an awful lot of ocean and plenty of 
room for all in most areas, so maybe 
that’s the answer. Or maybe the men 
just plain like to have the gals there, 
figuring that women and beaches have 
a natural affinity. After all, the wives 
might as well be catching fish as lying 
around catching nothing but sunburn 


(or pneumonia). 

ust to give you an idea how absorb- 
J ing this surf fishing can be, and also 
how tolerant the men are, I pass along 
the following story told to me by one of 
the club members: 

“In September of ’52 the Long Beach 
Island Fishing Club, to which my hus- 


band belongs, held a tournament to pick | 


a team for the big contest of the year. 
Hank neglected to tell me what was 
happening that fateful day, so 
3 o'clock in the afternoon I decided to 
wander over to the club and wet a few 
worms. The beach was lined with fish- 
ermen, and many women and children 
were lolling around. My sons quickly 
found playmates and started digging 
for treasure while Mother baited her 
hook and hurried to get in on the kill. 

“TI tossed out my line, and no sooner 
had it hit the water than strike—a nice- 
size kingfish. I rebaited the hook and 
winged (a term my spouse uses to de- 
casting) it out again. 
another king. This happened 
again and again. In my excitement I 
forgot the other fishermen. 

“Suddenly a whistle blew and a voice 
‘Tournament over!’ Yes, I had 
walked smack into the middle of a 
tournament and caught more fish in an 
hour than the men caught all day. They 
tell me that for the last hour of the 
contest the men just stood and watched 
‘that woman’ catch fish.” 


Well, that’s surf fishing for you. The 
women have established their beach- 


head and are there to stay. As one of 


about | 


the grandmother members of this wind- | 


and-wave club said to me that cold, raw, 
May morning, 
crazy in the head to be out here today, 
but this fishing gets into your blood.” 
It sures does. Bill and I have de- 
cided to take our vacation at the shore 
this year. Excuse me, but I’ve got to 
see a man about a glass rod. THE END 


“My friends think I’m 


surf-fishing clubs of New| 








You'll know why when you read the ad on the 
opposite page. Then you'll want to learn more about 
Poly-Choke and how you can become a better wing- 
shot. So fill out the coupon below and mail it to 
your nearest licensed Poly-Choke installer today. 

Factory-trained master gunsmiths will expertly 
install a Poly-Choke on your gun barrel and return 
it to you in tiptop condition. They are all completely 
equipped to make any needed repairs to your gun 
and carry a full line of shooting accessories and 
equipment. Use all of their services to your best 
advantage. 


Use the Poly-Choke Installer nearest you! 
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IMPROVED 
POLY-CHOKE 
with Ventilated Sleeve 


$1995 


completely installed 


Ventilated 
Sleeve only 
completely 
installed 


$795 


Improved 
STANDARD 
POLY-CHOKE 


(without 
Ventilated Sleeve) 


$1695 


completely installed 


PROOF POSITIVE OF POLY-CHOKE’S BETTER PATTERN 


AT 10 INCHES 
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pays for itself with 
MORE HITS! Fewer Misses! 


Your Poly-Choke will soon show a profit. 
You'll make your shots count, save money on high-priced 
shells. For a Poly-Choke on your favorite pump or 
autoloader makes it 9-guns-in-1, ready instantly with a 
“twist-of-the-wrist” to deliver a killing pattern with the 
proper load at any shotgun range. You can have the right 
pattern for the game, right for the distance — not spread 
too thin, not bunched too tight. Result? More game 
with fewer shots — and a substantial saving in shells. 
More Stabilized Patterns and Reduced Recoil — added advan- 
tages you get with the great New Ventilated Poly-Choke. 


THE POLY-CHOKE CO., INC., HARTFORD 1, CONN. ©. edd YWhete, pass. 


seup ron vou FEE Booker 


Learn how 500,000 gunners have be- 
come better wingshots. This booklet 
contains valuable information for every 
gunner! 





The Poly-Choke Co., Inc., 

190 Tunxis St., Hartford 1, Conn. 
Gentlemen: {1} Please rush me free copy of 
“Straight from the Shoulder’’. } Please send 
free shipping carton for my gun barrel. 
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When y 
you want PETERS High Velocity’” 


ou want POWER... 


says H.C. “Bill” Fisher, Findlay, Ohio 


“I’ve been going on hunting trips a long 
time—longer than Id like to admit— 
and have brought down a lot of game. 
Many of my shots have been at long 
range. But with Peters ‘High Velocity’ 
ammunition, I’ve never worried about 
knocking down a deer, antelope, or 
bear—if my aim was right. 

“For my money, only Peters ‘High 














Velocity’ packs the power you want on 
long, difficult shots.” 

Take it from an expert like Bill 
Fisher and try Peters “High Velocity” 
ammunition on your next hunting trip. 
For any make of modern American 
gun... there’s no more powerful am- 
munition in the world than Peters 
“High Velocity.” 


PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, BRIDGEPORT 2, CONN. 


‘*Rustless’’ is Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. ‘High Velocity’’ and ‘‘Inner-Belted'’ are trademarks of Peters Cartridge Division, Remington Arms Company, Inc. 











































ASK YOUR DEALER for Peters ‘High Velocity’’ big- game 
cartridges. Peters gives you a wide variety of bullet types and 
calibers. “‘Inner-Belted'’ or Protected Point Expanding ‘ullets 
penetrate deep ... deliver smashing power. Other features— 
uniform bullet, minimum disintegration in heavy big game, 
“Rustless'’ non-corrosive priming for split-second ignition. 
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“Catch fish or go hungry,’ was 
our creed. And we had the whole 


Gulf of Mexico to put it to the test 


by 
WILL JACQMAR 


mmett Gowen and I were baking under a 
torrid Gulf sun, that spring morning, while 
small croakers stole our live shrimp one 
by one. The shrimp were intended for trout, 
meaning weakfish. When there were two shrimp 
left I said, “I’m sure glad we aren't fishing for 
our lunch.” 
That gave Gowen the idea. 


yp... —«s Fe , Ee ha 4 Le eee 8 * Bn tee 





Plop! 

He tossed our lunch overboard. The bag of 
ve sandwiches floated bravely for a moment, then 
id foundered. Emmett grinned and rubbed his hands. 
7 “Now, start fishing as if you were on a desert 
‘i island,” he said. 


That’s how come we decided to eat what we 
caught—-and to eat only if we caught something. 

I promptly lost my shrimp to a croaker. Pres- 
ently Emmett’s rod dipped sharply in salute to a 
more powerful fish, which made a strong, short 
run before breaking off. 

“Trout!” he cried. “I knew we'd get into them.”’ 

We baited up with the last of the shrimp. I felt 
a tap and struck. Nothing. A damned croaker had 
cleaned me. Then something picked up Emmett’s 
bait and ran with it. At the sting of the hook a 
fine weakfish danced briefly in the sun. 

“Big enough for both of us,’’ Emmett said. The 





fish dashed toward the beach, jumped again, ~ 
then began that helpless but savage yanking a “Lunch, come to papa,” croons Emmett, all set to gill his channel bass 


Inc. 
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Im fast to a bluefish and it rockets straight at the boat 





eee 


“Ladyfish!”? Emmett groans. “Why should one butt in when 
I’m trolling? Fireworks are fine—but not on an empty stomach 
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well-hooked fish so often tries. ‘‘We’ll broil him over drift 
wood coals and 

Our lunch was suddenly gone. 

“Let's run back to the dock and get more shrimp,” I said 

Emmett thought a moment. ‘“Wouldn’t be_ sporting 
Rule 1.” 

We laid out an array of lures and cast the place into a 
fine froth. But no lunch fish. And then, as so often ha) 
pens in the Gulf of Mexico—we were off Fort Morgan, on 
the Alabama coast--sea birds revealed a concentration o| 
fish. Half a mile downshore from us a flock of pelicans be 
gan wheeling and driving off a little point. 








_ yanked the starter. As we drew close we found 
the big birds frenziedly working a tide rip about the 
size of a football field. Minnows darted from the choppy 
green water in glinting windrows and fell back with a sound 
like hail on a lake. In mounting excitement I snapped on 
a white-nylon jig and attached a small silvery spoon to 
Emmett’s line. 

A pair of short casts into the tide rip and we were in 
business, trolling against the tide and jerking the rods so 
the lures danced and fluttered in the chop. You couldn’t be 
sure what fish were out there driving up into the bait, and 
therein lay a new charm. If they were ladyfish—-skipjacks 
in that area -we’d have fun but no feast, for these fish are 
notoriously dry and bony. 

On the other hand they might be bluefish or weaks, 
Spanish or king mackerel, even a large school of the tast) 
little blue runners. 

“If they’re jack crevallé I’m resigning from the project,” 
Emmett said. “I’m too weak from hunger to fight those 
mules.” 

Three trips around the tide rip found us thoughtful but 
still hopeful. Nothing had touched us; nothing had broken 
water but the desperate bait. Emmett put on a big spoon 
Then he changed to a medium-size darting spoon. 

“Funny if vou caught a pelican with that thing, 

“Say, they're thinning out. This is almost over.” ; 

Emmett gunned the motor to present our lures swiftly to 
a little patch which had just erupted minnows. Almost 
immediately each of us was fighting a fish—obviously we'd 
been trolling too slowly. The jerking, fast-running thing I 
had hung turned out to be a Spanish mackerel of about 
two pounds. Presently Emmett boated another. 

Then for several wild minutes we charged about the 
tide rip. Every strike was a rod jerker. And for a moment 
or two those little mackerel could wring a few yards of line 
from a star-drag reel. But, as Emmett put it, “A little 
Spanish won't go far he’s all nerves and no strength.” By 
the time it was plain our little flurry was over, we had 
boated seven, which I gutted and tossed into the ice chest 

That first lunch was memorable for its shortcomings. No 
utensils, no seasonings -all we had were matches, fish, and 
cold coke. I built a driftwood fire on a white sand beach 
while Emmett rolled a log down from the high-tide line fo. 
us to sit on. Four mackerel were broiled whole on forked 
green sticks. 

They were pretty good, too. The broiling sealed the 
juices in so that the fish were moist and tender, and the fire's 
smoke imparted a pleasant tang. Afterward we lazed in 
the shade of a pine tree, smoking and watching the boats 
and speculating upon the fishing when Fort Morgan was 
young. It has been there a long time. Spaniards made a 
log fortification against Indians in 1558. The United States 
obtained the site from Napoleon in 1803 and the fort was 
completed in 1828. Now the fine old brick structure a five- 
pointed star built on a design of Michelangelo’s- is the 
focal point of an Alabama state park populated chiefl) 
by fishermen. 

Fort Morgan, at the foot of Mobile Bay, lies at the western 
tip of a long finger of sand, accessible by boat, car, an 
plane (there’s a small airfield). Charter boats and skiffs 
are reasonable, and there are the usual boating facilities 
The only place to stay is the roomy old Fort Morgan Inn 
Gowen and I headed there now to prepare for the late- 
afternoon fishing and to borrow a cooking outfit for the 
following day. 


” 


I said 


When we started out next morning I remarked how good 
the Spanish mackerel were going to taste fried in butte 
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with a dash of fresh lemon juice squeezed over them at 
the last moment. 

“Spanish?” said Emmett. ‘We can’t eat them two days 
running. Not with all the kinds of fish you can catch in 
these parts all through spring and summer. That’ll be Rule 
2—every day the fish has to be different.” 

And so it was. We trolled the shore out toward the open 
Gulf with the dual purpose of finding fish and a new beach 
from which we could swim before lunch. Before long we 
came upon a fine place, a desolate strip of hard sand that 
seemed remote from civilization. There was only one fault 
with it—no driftwood for a fire. 

‘“‘Let’s run over to the deserted lighthouse,’ said Emmett. 
“Lots of dry wood up on the rocks from the last hurricane.” 

The search for wood led us to the weather side of the 
lighthouse rocks, great blocks of granite quarried at a New 
England prison about 100 years ago and transported as 
ships’ ballast to this site. The wood, in turn, led us to fish. 
Emmett happened to look down at the precise moment a 
channel bass turned on its side in the shallows. At his shout 
I looked in time to see the fish too. Then we were leaping 
from block to block in a crazy race back to the boat. 

“All we've got for bait is some dead shrimp,” I said as 
we began the tricky descent to the boat. 

“If those bass are feeding it’ll be like throwing steaks 
at lions.” 

We grabbed light boat rods, tackle box, and bait, and 
scrambled back up the rocks. 


pom was no coppery flash of a feeding bass when we 
returned but the set-up looked perfect. A rising tide, 
aided by a breeze, worked head-on at the rocks below us, no 
doubt rinsing loose a quantity of bait. Because of the snaggy 
bottom we rigged up with short monofilament leaders and 
cast the baits—half a big shrimp—without sinkers. 

Presently a pair of dead shrimp began settling in the 
green swirl about 20 feet out. My line darted forward; so 
did Emmett’s. I struck. Emmett struck. Praise the Lord! 

My fish ran strong and wild into the teeth of the tide, 
wrenching spasms of line from the reel against the drag. 
It was pure pleasure to ease the tension a little so he could 
stretch that first run to a good 40 yards. 

Meanwhile Emmett, on a high rock, dueled one-handed 
with a fish that plainly didn’t take to the choice of weapons. 

With the light rod I was able to enjoy the sort of tussle 
one so often longs for in fresh water——honest flexing of the 
bamboo’s fibers right down into the grip. I don’t want to 
give the impression our bass fought on indefinitely; they 
didn’t. But while a red drum (the local name) is unwinding 
himself he is definitely interesting. 

nmmett stepped down into the water to gill his fish. 

“Puppy drum!” he shouted happily, holding aloft an eight- 
pounder. ‘Nothing pussle-gutted about this fish!” It was 
indeed a trim bass. Before long I laid its twin beside it on 
a granite block for admiring before they went on the 
stringer. 

Our technique went aglimmering. I snapped off a shrimp 
on my next cast and had the treat of seeing a bass rise 
deliberately toward the bait like a trout to a fly. Emmett 
hooked another fish which promptly got into the barnacled 
rocks and cut the line. On my next cast I got a backlash and 
was fiddling with it when a fish dashed into the shallows 
almost at my feet and streaked for deep water with my bait. 
I lost him. The line actually went boing! just before it 
snapped back limp with the hook partly straightened. The 
snarl was now buried so deep that Emmett hooked and 
landed another fish before I got into action again. 

I have never seen fish more eager to be caught. They 
were downright reckless. As I was playing my next bass I 
noticed that another fish, swimming close to it, duplicated 
its every maneuver and when my bass spat out the shrimp 
the other fish seized the bait without hesitation. This ruffian 
managed to cut loose neatly with the help of an insignificant- 
looking rock. I wound in and started to dig out some 
leader material. 

“Don’t bother,’’ Emmett called. “Tie a hook right on 
your line and whale it out.”’ 

The line was bright green. They loved it. They went for 
everything we tossed at them—even a frayed bit of shrimp 
that had dropped from the mouth of a fish being unhooked. 
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The wheeling, plummeting pelicans are after baitfish, and 
baitfish betray the big fellows—blues, mackerel, crevallé 


It became a matter of no concern at all when a fish got off. 
And then, as if someone had blown a whistle under water, 
they quit us cold. We had put five on the stringer and re- 
leased I don’t Know how many; maybe 10 or 12 each. 

Slowly we motored back to the beach, where I unloaded 
the driftwood and built a roaring fire while Emmett cut 
steaks from one of the bass and got the lunch things ready. 
Then we went swimming. 

By the time we came out the fire had died to a deep bed 
of coals. I pan-broiled the steaks and was not stingy with 
salt and pepper. We squeezed lemon juice on the fish and 
ate them with fresh white bread. (continued on page 73) 
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“A bear 
me,” 


tried to get in at 
said the panicky agent. 
“A big grizzly—I thought he’d 


bust down the door. 


Look! 








Pen ys 


by JACK 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


y job was driving a locomotive for the 
Santa Fe but my hobby was big-game 
hunting and guiding. The guiding was 

more a labor of love than anything else; I 
just wanted to be with people who liked hunt- 
ing as much as I did. I took out such noted 
men as Theodore Roosevelt, Zane Grey, Rex 
Beach, and Fred Stone. To do it I’d sometimes 
have to get 30 days’ leave, but the railroad 
didn’t mind; it was good publicity. Other 
times I went out with railroaders, ranchmen, 
and professional hunters. 

It was with a professional hunter that I 
undertook one of the queerest chases I’ve ever 
run into. The man was Cyrus (Bear) Johnson, 
an old friend and hunting partner, and one of 
the greatest of the bear men. Johnson hunted 
and trapped stock killers for two northern- 
Arizona 


cattle companies, the D.K. and the 


TOOKER 


GEOFFREY BIGGS 
Bar X. He accounted for about 20 grizzlies all 
told, and I was in on about 12 killings myself. 

This particular hunt I’m talking about took 
place in 1922. That summer I went out with 
Johnson to help run down a big male grizzly 
that had been destroying cattle. We were outa 
week, making sets that we hoped would take the 
big fellow. But he was as smart as a coyote. 

He killed a cow at Kelsey Spring, at the 
edge of the sycamores, and we made a set at 
the But he didn’t come back to it. 
His next kill was at Barney Spring and by the 
time we found it, it had been stripped clean by 
other animals—black bears, lions, wolves, and 
the like. Then a third kill—a fat was 
found at the head of Bear Canyon near Turkey 
Butte, and the cowboys said the big grizzly 
had done it. 

Well, by this time I 


carcass. 


steer 
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THE TIGHT BOW. Ever cast into a head wind and get nowhere? 


Then try this cast, which puts your line close to the 


surface and under the wind, Pick up line and make your usual backeast. but as the line travels back. drop your elbow ... 


TRIGHS FOR] 1 


cross the Yellowstone River the Ab- 
saroka Mountains looked bleak. 
There were snow patches above 
timberline and it must have been down- 
right cold up there, because one of the 
peaks had reached out a hand and 
pulled a cloud around its shoulders 
The hungry trout that rose in front of 
me stuck his nose out cautious-like to 
take a natural, as if he knew it was 
gonna be cold outside. I was too busy 
to be cold. Trout were rising all arouna 
and I was cashing in. There was enough 
action to make me forget to shiver. It 
was early October in Montana, with 
big brown, rainbow, and cutthroat trout 


feeding. And, once hooked, they bounced 
high, wide, and handsome. 

I made a cast and saw the flash of a 
fish as he rushed the fly. I set the hook 
and a three-pound rainbow slammed 
out and skittered across the surface. I 
dropped the rod tip to ease the leader 
strain, and when the fish fell back in he 
turned and came back my way. As I 
finally landed him I heard Len Kinkie 
walking up the shore behind me. 

“T had to quit on account of the 
wind,” he said. ‘“‘“How do you get a cast 
out into such a gale?” 

Len was right about the wind. It 
was beginning to howl. But it would 


have to shriek before I’d stop fishing. 

“Come on in here,” I said, “and I’) 
show you. When you're casting into the 
wind, bring the rod tip down hard at the 
end of your forward cast—bring it down 
almost to the surface. Then shoot your 
iine. That way it goes out under the 
wind in what’s called a ‘tight bow.’ ” 

By this time Len was in the wate! 
beside me, watching. 

“The tight bow,” I said, “is good fo 
getting under overhanging branches of 
trees, too, or under banks. But most of 
all it saves the day when it’s windy.” 

“How do you do it?” 

“Make the usual high backeast, bul 


DOWNWIND CAST. Sometimes a tail wind gives vou trouble by batting down your backeast. Then make a short backeast. 


letting your line and fly fall almost to the water 10 feet behind vou. 


30 = ourpvoor LIFE 


Now begin your forward cast, which should send the 
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about 6 inches. Give forward cast extra power, bringing rod tip down smartly almost to water. Your line will shoot out on a 
level plane, the final turnover of the leader and fly being held down flat. This cast also gets you under overhanging brush 
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as the line travels back, drop your el- 
bow about six inches,” I said. ‘When 
the forward cast has started, give it 
extra power, bring the rod tip down 
smartly, almost to the water. The line 
will shoot out on a level plane, the final 
turnover of the leader and fly being held 
down flat. Now, watch what happens in 
this wind with an ordinary cast,’ I said. 

I made a cast, trying for a spot about 
30 feet away where trout should be 
using. I stopped the rod tip high. The 
wind caught the line and leader and 
blew them back almost to my feet. 

‘‘Now look,” I said. 

I cast again, this time bringing the 


rod tip down to the surface. The line 
shot out under the wind but not quite 
to where I wanted it to go. It needed 
more of a trick than that. 

“Almost, but not quite,” Len said. 

I stripped more line from the reel, 
false-cast the entire 40 feet into the air, 
and—using the added weight of that 
extra line — made my forward casi 
again. I brought the rod tip down hard 
and threw the fly out the 30 feet I 
needed. 

“That’s something to know,” said 
Len. “I believe I'll start fishing again.” 

The next time I saw Len he had two 

(continued on page 62) 


line up, at a 45° angle to the water. Stop the rod at about the | o’clock position and shoot your line. It will go into the 
ir (as in the tall picture at right), straighten out until it’s about level with your rod tip, then settle to the surface 
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his was the big night. The boys had received their last 

lessons in dry firing. Tonight they’d use live bullets. 

The range was set up in a brick-and-concrete building, 
and as the instructors distributed rifles and target ammuni- 
tion they cautioned their youthful charges against any care- 
less shooting that might endanger the lives of those in 
the room. 

The very words of caution seemed to give Dick Beesley on 
idea. Grabbing a .22, he snapped off a round that missed 
the target and the sandbags behind it. With nothing to 
check its passage, the bullet whined back and forth be- 
tween the ceiling, floor, and walls until its course was 


32 OUTDOOR LIFE 





The kid grabbed a .22 


and snapped off a round. 
It missed the target and 
sandbags behind it, and 
began ricocheting madly 


spent. Miraculously no one was touched by its wild flight 

Shocked silence followed. Art Hotz told the boys to stack 
their rifles in the rack and return to their seats. Then h 
stood the culprit before him. 

That was the beginning of the end of one dramatic episod: 
in the life of a blue-eyed, tousled-haired youngster who 
stayed on intimate terms with trouble. 

Dick Beesley was born in Lincoln, Nebr., on August 31, 
1.59. Shortly afterward his family moved to Cuba, a sma!l 
town in western New York, where he lived as a normal bab: 
until a few weeks after his third birthday when fate took its 


first swipe at him. 


He went under with polio which sapped 
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strength from legs that were just beginning to grow sturdy 
and firm. The dread disease struck when his family was 
packing to move to Newport, Tenn., and Mrs. Beesley had 
to stay behind with Dick almost two months before he could 
be moved. He made the trip on a bed set up in the back 
seat of the family’s car. 

In the face of this first adversity, Dick showed amazing 
will power for his age. For a whole year he massaged and 
worked out his leg muscles until they were strong enough to 
support him. 


y March 1943 he had almost regained the full use of his 
legs when he went to visit his grandparents in Indiana. 
Despite physical awkwardness that was a hang-over from 
polio, Dick tried to do everything his playmates did. He 
kept up with the boys in the neighborhood, too, until he fell 
out of a tree and broke his neck. 

The neck brace the doctors locked him in might have 
curbed the activities of almost anyone, child or adult, but 
it was only an added challenge to this kid who didn’t want 
to be licked. He graduated from being just active to doing 
the impossible—trying all sorts of physical feats that would 
have multiplied the gray hairs of his father and mother if 
they’d known about them. Eventually they found out when, 
While still in his brace, Dick slipped off a rain spout he was 
climbing, fell, and sustained a serious spinal injury. 

He went back to bed again, this time for months, while 
both his neck and spine were healing. He had plenty of 
time to look at picture books and have stories read to him, 
and soon he acquired an escort of heroes that included such 
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robust characters as Daniel Boone, Meriwether Lewis, and 
Jim Bridger. Through them he found adventure in forests 
and on the plains. 

For the third time he learned to walk, at first with braces 
and then without them. But just at the age when the kids 
around him were absorbed in baseball, football, and other 
rugged team sports, Dick had to sit on the sidelines and 
watch. He didn’t sit long. He was too eager for recognition 
on his own, too anxious to be a part of the act. He left the 
sidelines for the fields and woods. 

He was eight years old when his family moved to Ashland, 
Nebr., a typical midwestern town with a population of 1,700. 
It is a neighborly, friendly community like many others that 
depend on agriculture for their well-being. But it was there 
that Dick made his first black mark on the outdoors. He 
saved his pennies and bought an air rifle, then a .22, and 
spent hours stalking songbirds, breaking up the nests of 
pheasants and sparrows, and taking a toll of wild creatures 
at all seasons. Farmers around Ashland learned to watch 
him as they would a marauding hawk or coyote. 


D ick’s parents admit he was a problem both at home and 
in school. Since he seemed to feel that he was an out- 
sider, ignored by others, he devised all manner of sly tricks 
to attract attention. One was being either far ahead or far 
behind in his school work. He kept his teachers upset and 
his classmat«s in turmoil by picking at them. 

But the real problem he presented was not so much that 
he was mischievous or constantly playing pranks. Though 
he was by no means popular among (continued on page 77) 
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One for the birds. Ellen was watching some ospreys when 10 pounds of furious black bass hit her plug and burst into the air 


by BYRON W. DALRYMPLE 


he seemingly’ endless 

swamp, deep and mysterious, had 

us under its spell from the moment 
we arrived. The rods lay in the boat, 
unused. We'd spent the first two hours 
simply puttering along, listening to the 
myriad sounds, guiding the boat among 
lush-grown bayous and creek mouths, 
out over the openings in the eelgrass 
absorbing it all. We'd taken turns 
standing up and looking down into the 
clear water-—and we'd seen fish literal- 
ly by the hundreds. This place was 
really loaded! 

Then, the initial enchantment ended, 
the time came to fish. And I, always 
the gentleman, allowed my wife. Ellen, 
the first cast. We weren't puttering 
now, believe me. We were busier than 
a pair of beavers with false teeth. For 
the top layer of Lake Panasoffkee had 
just blown off, and Ellen had hold of 
something that she almost wished she 
could let go. 

That first cast is as vivid in my mind 
as the first real licking I got as a kid. 
Ellen had picked up her rod, snapped 
on a little diving plug, and let fly toward 


cypress 
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the bole of an ancient, moss-bearded 
cypress standing knee-deep in the lake. 
It was at that moment I saw the eagles. 
Not Yankee eagles. They’re ospreys, 
actually—fish hawks. But old-time Flo- 
ridians commonly call them eagles. 

This pair was perched near the nest 
in a gaunt, dead stub thrusting a hun- 
dred feet above the water. As Ellen’s 
plug splashed down, I shouted some- 
thing about the ospreys. She _ half 
turned, letting the plug lie, and we 
watched as one of the graceful birds 
left the stub and wheeled out over the 
offshore eelgrass. It wasted no time. 
This place was easy pickings. 


— bird dived with folded wings, 
plummeting like a falcon, in a blur 
of speed. Just above the water, its legs 
stretched down and ahead, great talons 
open. Its wings flared. There was a 
splash. And out of the whorl of flying 
water the bird arose struggling, a one- 
pound bass snugged in its spiked fists. 

We watched the bird bring the bass 
back to his proud mate, who applauded 


by slashing a morsel from its shining 
side. Then I heard Ellen say, “If he 
can do it, I can.” She lifted the rod 
tip, preparing to reel. But the reel 
handle never turned once. Some grem- 
lin had planted a time bomb near that 
cypress bole. At Ellen’s lift the plug 
moved—and that was all the lurking 
brute needed. 

I cracked my neck at the sound of 
the watery explosion and vaguely heard 
Ellen make some half-scared woman 
sound. Then she was fighting her rod 
The next instant the old mauler threw 
himself from the water. I thought 
Ellen would drop the rod, jump ove! 
board, and light out for shore. The full 
yawed mouth of that bass looked bi; 
enough for my head to drop down 
without touching a tonsil. 

Ellen fought the thing silently, fac: 
pale with excitement. He didn’t leap 
again. He was too big for such tactic: 
And I, suddenly aware of my duty, wa 
frantically hauling at the oars, tryin 
to help her keep him out of the lily pads, 
the enormous arrowhead clumps, an 
the wall of eelgrass. I wanted to boat 
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that fish now just as badly as she did. 

I don’t suppose it lasted long. The 
really big ones don’t give you the wild 
battle of a four or five-pounder. But it 
seemed as long as the night before open- 
ing day. My hands shook, sweat was 
running off me. I heard Ellen snap, 
“Just run the boat and clam up on ad- 
vice. I’ll land him—if you'll co-oper- 
ate.” Only then did I realize that I'd 
been bawling staccato instructions at 
ner. 

Then he was at boatside .. . over the 
gunwale... flopping on the bottom. We 
both just sat wordlessly, staring at him. 
The first fish of our session on Pana- 
soffkee. He looked like 10 pounds, easy. 
I tried to think of something appropri- 
ate to say. ‘You would!” I said. It was 
the best I could do. 

Thus began a fishing session—often 
repeated at the same spot since that 
time—which thoroughly convinced me 
that fishermen too often follow the 
crowd. That calls for a bit of explana- 
tion, which involves the way we had 
come upon Lake Panasoffkee in the 
first place. 

For some years we'd been spending 
our winters in the South. In Florida 
we invariably chased around the usual 
circuit for our inland, fresh-water fish- 
ing. Then we began wondering what 
happens at the 10,000 or so Florida 
lakes most folks never hear of. Are 
they no good? More to the point, could 
some of them be better than the “‘best”’ ? 
We were sick of the same old place 
names, and we wanted something differ- 
ent. So we laid a map out on the table 
in our trailer and looked for a lake. A 
lake nobody had mentioned to us in all 
the time we’d knocked around the state. 


H ow can one resist a name like Pana- 

soffkee? It leaped at us from the 
map, which located it 65 miles north 
and inland from Tampa. U.S. 301, we 
discovered, ran within a mile or so of it, 
so we could take our trailer there. What 
were we waiting for? 

We found a lake roughly nine miles 
long by a mile wide, set amid some of 
the last virgin timber in north-central 
Florida. Great live oaks and gum trees, 
cypresses, wild magnolias 70 feet tall 
and with blossoms bigger than my two 
hands. 

I wish we could take a bow for ‘‘dis- 
covering”’ the lake. But we can’t. There 
are upward of a dozen fishing camps on 
it, all on the same side. The other side 
is as wild as the day it was created. And 
who patronizes these camps? Wise old 
birds who know where the fishing is: 
Florida natives, people from south 
Georgia and Alabama. Ninety percent 
of the Panasoffkee fishermen are South- 
erners. And a real Southerner doesn’t 
leave home unless he knows that the 
place he’s heading for is a lot better 
than his own back yard. 

I'll never forget our first night there. 
At least a billion small frogs and half a 
billion huge frogs made a din through 
Which not even a sloth could sleep. 
Somewhere off yonder in the eerie 
swamp a bull alligator was roaring. 
King-size owls, beginning their mating 
(continued on page 105) 
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Ellen hefted her bass with a Mona Lisa 
smile. Now I had a 10-pound handicap 


The old story: papa osprey went fish- 
ing while ma hung around the nest 
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When the sun was right we could see thousands of fish, such as these bluegills 



























Maybe he was my 182nd bass—or my 183rd. But he fought well and I released him. 
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The old Prussian dipped 
a sprig of pine in the 
pig’s blood and, with a 
bow, proffered it to me 
on the crown of his hat 
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Dressed 
to Kill 


by COL. WARD R. BETZ 
ILLUSTRATED BY CHARLES LA SALLE 


t was a solemn moment. The bugler stood with his 
back to the assembled company, facing the long 
red rays of the setting sun that slanted down the 

cathedral aisle of black pines. The golden notes rang 
clear in the autumn air and echoed back across the 
valley. At pauses in the call you could hear only a 
subdued rustle of pine needles as some member of the 
group eased his weight over to the other foot. 

When the last long note had poured from the leather- 
bound field horn, the bugler turned and slowly came 
toward us. I approached him and cleared my throat 
a bit self-consciously. 

“What was that call, Herr Fischer?” I asked. 

“That,”’ he answered in a matter-of-fact voice, “was 
To the Boar That Was Shot At and Missed, With a 
Warning Not to Come Back.” 

There were about a dozen of us fmishing the after- 
noon’s last unsuccessful drive for wild pigs in the 
forests of the Taunus Mountains near Wiesbaden, 
Germany. The group was about evenly divided be- 
tween German and American hunters. 

Those who were members of the U. S. Occupation 
Forces were togged out in the usual American outfits 
which were as varied as the tastes of the owners. 
There were a couple of full-scale Pennsylvania dude 
jobs with big, state-side licenses pinned to the backs 
of the red jackets. Some wore G.I. field clothes, and 
one officer still had on the uniform he’d worn on duty 
that morning. 

The Germans were smartly turned out in the forest 
green, semimilitary hunting clothes demanded by pro- 
tocol, for The Hunt in continental Europe is as tra- 
ditional an affair as the lordly canter after the foxes 
in old England. 

Whatever else came out of World War II, it gave a 
lot of Americans an opportunity to learn first-hand 
many things about the rest of the world that we never 
would have picked up from books. Most of us came 
home with the profound conviction that the United 
States of America is the only country in the world to 
live in. The comparison between life in a war-torn 
Europe and the one we'd left behind was unfair, to be 
sure, and language barriers prevented most of us from 
understanding the thoughts and feelings of people we 
were inclined to regard as inferior. 

But there were a thousand and one oddities of life 
overseas that amused us or aroused our scorn. Win- 
dows worked in and out instead of up and down. Door 
handles were different. The public biffy was likely to 
be right out on the sidewalk, (continued on page 97) 
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by ARTHUR GRAHAME 


Bemus Point early on a cold mid- 
October morning, I idly fingered 

the little bundle of metal strips in my 
jacket pocket. Each was a fish tag with 
a serial number stamped on it. Looped 
through a muskie’s mouth and gill, and 
locked in place, a tag would give me 
the right to possess that particular fish. 
When you pay New York State 25¢ for 
a special Chautauqua Lake muskel- 
lunge license you get five of those tags, 
good for the 3!42-month open season. 
And after you've attached each to a 
fish you're all through for the year, so 
far as Chautauqua Lake muskie fishing 
goes. You've had it. 

I'd fished hard all the day before, and 
I still had all five of my tags. Now I 
took them out of my pocket, unfastened 
the wire that held them together, and 
threw four of them into the lake. Chau- 
tauqua regulations limit you to one 
muskie a day, and this was the last day 
of the season. Before I put the remain- 
ing tag back into my pocket I glanced 
at it. Stamped in the metal strip was: 
N.Y.S. MUSKALONGE 1952 
101045. (The name can be spelled two 
dozen different ways; ‘“‘muskalonge’”’ is 
the official New York State version. ) 

Well, I had my muskie’s number. All 


) Bem on Dick Arnold’s dock at 


My muskie burst out of Chautauqua Lake, and for an instant he 
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that I had to do now was catch the fish. 

I didn’t kid myself it would be easy. 
I'd fished for muskellunge before, one 
place and another. Wherever you go 
after him, the long-jawed, sharp-toothed 
fighter is extremely difficult to hook, 
and some anglers consider themselves 
lucky to get one muskie a season. Nev- 
ertheless I felt confident that this time 
I’d come to the right place and—I de- 
voutly hoped—at the right time. 

What the Restigouche is for Atlantic 
salmon, Hatteras for channel bass, the 
Rogue River for steelhead, and Wedge- 
port for bluefin tuna, western New York 
State’s Chautauqua Lake is for muskel- 
lunge. It is The Place. 

I don’t mean you can catch more or 
bigger muskies out of Chautauqua than 
out of some other waters—Wisconsin’s 
Chippewa Flowage or Ontario’s Lake of 
the Woods, for instance. Probably you 
can’t. But it seems likely (historical 
records aren't crystal clear) that Chau- 
tauqua Lake is where sport fishing for 
muskellunge started, and it has been 
famed for that art for many genera- 
tions. To the confirmed muskie addict, 
Chautauqua is the sort of shrine that 
the Royal and Ancient Golf Club at St. 
Andrews, Scotland, is to golfers. And, 
as golfers from all over the world jour- 


ney to the traditional mother house of 
their sport, each summer and fall fisher- 
men from all over America come to 
Chautauqua to try for a muskie. 

Chautauqua Lake is about as far west 
as you can get in New York State. It 
lies only a few miles from Lake Erie 
and a hop, skip, and jump above the 
Pennsylvania line. Jamestown, the city 
nearest the 22-mile-long L-shaped lake, 
is three miles from its eastern shore. 
Except for the strong winds that bluster 
down its valley there is little of the 
wilderness lake about Chautauqua 
you battle your muskies against a back- 
drop of spic-and-span summer cottages 
standing on velvety lawns. Half a 
dozen prosperous towns dot its 50-mile 
shoreline. 


Q ne of these lakeside towns is Chau- 
tauqua, the home of the 81-year-old 
Chautauqua Institution which gave its 
name to the tent shows that did so much 
to bring both culture and entertain- 
ment to America. Chautauqua is almost 
certainly the birthplace of sport fishing 
for tiger muskellunge—‘longe” to all 
Chautauquans. A few pioneering an- 
glers experienced its thrill years before 
the Civil War, and the lake has been 


was a long black silhouette against the fading afterglow 
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fished hard ever since. In the early 
days the fish were plentiful, and some 
of them were plenty big; tradition has 
it that the daddy of them all was a 49- 
pounder, and there is an authentic rec- 
ord of the boating of a 42-pounder that 
was Close to six feet long. 


U ntil New York made the sale of all 
gamefish illegal many Chautauqua 
muskie fishermen got profit as well as 
fun out of their sport. Properly cooked, 
muskellunge is one of the most delicious 
of fresh-water fishes. When the resort 
hotels around the lake made a specialty 
of it the demand became so brisk that 
anglers got 50¢ to $1 a pound for their 
catch. Visiting fishermen naturally 
couldn’t go home without having a try 
for one, and they helped spread the 
fame of the lake’s muskie fishing. 

About 20 years ago the fishing pres- 
sure became so heavy that the catch 
dwindled rapidly. In 1941 only 800 mus- 
kies were taken, and something drastic 
had to be done, so the State Conserva- 
tion Department started a double-bar- 
reled restoration program. Restocking 
with eight-inch fish, fingerlings, and 
fry was stepped way up, and special 
licenses were required for fishing. Metal 
tags enforced observance of the one-a- 
day, five-a-season cateh limits. The 
mininum size of keepers was increased 
from 24 to 32 inches. To save under- 
size fish, gaffs were banned. 

In five years the program paid off. 
The 1946 catch topped 5,000. In 1947 
the minimum length was reduced to 
the present 30 inches. In 1948, Chau- 
tauqua fishermen set an all-time rec- 
ord by catching 9,000 muskies. Since 
then an average of more than 6,000 a 
year have been taken. A few of them 
are lunkers of 30 pounds plus, and fish 
better than 20 pounds are fairly com- 
mon. The average, though, is 10 
pounds. There is every prospect that 
fishing is going to stay as good as it is, 
and possibly get even better. 


die Arnold came down tothe dock 
carrying a big minnow bucket. A 
compact, brisk man with gray hair and 
keen eyes, he’s been fishing for Chau- 
tauqua muskellunge for more than 30 
years—his biggest was a 36-pounder 
taken a few seasons ago-—and has been 
guiding other muskie fishermen almost 
that long. 

“Brought along all my golden shiners,” 
he told me. “They’re better than either 
chubs or suckers. Millionaire’s bait, 


(continued on page 70) 








Paul W. Hawkins and his 40-pound Niagara prize. He averages 30 a year 


HE MAKES HIS MUSKIE LUCK 


‘uskellunge are tough fish to 
hook—no question about it. 
Many an angler has worked 


good water all season without land- 
ing one. Then how explain a man 
who has averaged 30 muskies a 
year for 15 years? And gets them 
in a river that has long been con- 
sidered fished out as far as muskies 
are concerned ? 

The man is Paul W. Hawkins of 
Buffalo, N. Y., and the river is the 
Niagara above the famous falls. 
Hawkins, a stocky fellow of 34, has 
spent years trying to demonstrate 
that the river is staging a come- 
back. Judging by his record I'd say 
he has something. Actually, he 
takes just about as many muskies 
each year as all other anglers on 
the Niagara combined. 

To find out how he does it I re- 
cently went out with him. The 
river was full of fishing boats that 
day, moving busily from spot to 
spot. “Those guys will get pike, 
maybe,” said Hawkins. ‘But no 
muskies.” 

“How come?” I asked. 

“They won't stay in one spot long 
enough. Today’s anglers have lost 
the old-time patience. They’re too 
busy fishing to fish. They want ac- 
tion, quick. If they don’t get itina 


few casts they move to another 
spot. You don’t get muskies that 
way.” 

We pulled up just off the tip of 
Strawberry Island and Hawkins at- 
tached a homemade stainless-steel 
spoon to his 30-pound-test line. 
Then he started to cast. Time after 
time his spoon flashed in the sun; 
time after time it sank into the 
water. Between casts he told me, 
“There's a big muskie in that spot. 
I'll stay here till I get action.” 

Maybe I looked skeptical. Any- 
way, he continued: ‘I know this 
quarter-mile stretch along Straw- 
berry Island perfectly. It’s the only 
stretch in about 12 miles of river 
that I’ve ever worked. I’ve been 
studying it for 15 years and in that 
length of time I’ve come to know 
every wrinkle in the shoreline, every 
water overhang, every trick of the 
current as it brings down food— 
almost every hole in the bottom.” 

He stopped abruptly and snapped 
up the tip of his seven-foot rod. He 
was fast to a big fish. I don’t have 
space to describe the fight that fol- 
lowed but it was a corker. Finally 
he boated a five-foot muskie that 
weighed out later at 40 pounds. It 
was the biggest taken in the Ni- 

(continued on page 69) 
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Dogs aren’t to 


o successful in finding sage hens on the dry plains but they’re handy for retrieving cripples 







Walk Up One Fligh 


ust a thousand miles away from 

home—and a-waitin’ for a train.” 

The refrain of a lonesome hobo’s 
song kept running through my mind. 

It was one of life’s darkest hours. 
There I was, in the shadow-filled lobby 
of Arco’s biggest hotel. It was now 
nearly dark, but I could still visualize 
the bleak, lonesome, sagebrush flats of 
Idaho. Windswept miles of them at 
the town’s edge. 

I had just phoned home—Phoenix, 
Arizona—only to learn that my sched- 
uled trip down the Middle Fork of the 
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by CHARLES NIEHUIS 


Salmon River had been called off. The 
telegram announcing the change in 
plans had come after I'd left. And 
here I was, a thousand miles north of 
Phoenix with nothing but time on my 
hands. 

The gloom that surrounded me was 
lighted by only one thing—the friendly 
face of a young man who'd been watch- 
ing as I stomped back and forth be- 
tween the phone booth and my chair, 
muttering when I couldn’t get a call 
through. The Forest Service telephone 
lines were shorted out, and I couldn’t 


reach the ranch on the Middle Fork to 
find out about the cancellation. 

The young man appeared half amused 
at my antics, and when I realized what 
a spectacle I presented I had to laugh 
too. So I smiled at him and said hello 
a bit shamefacedly. He must have been 
a little bored, because we jumped at 
each other, conversationally. 

This fellow proved the local saying, 
“You never meet a stranger in Arco.” 
After half an hour’s warm-up we were 
going fine. I knew who he was—Pa mn 
Vogali—and why he was there. And he 
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knew all about my canceled trip down 
the Middle Fork and the great disap- 
pointment that was mine. Then he men- 
tioned having had a sage-hen dinner 
that evening. ‘‘My landlord,” he ex- 
plained, ‘“‘went hunting today. He's go- 
ing again tomorrow.” 

‘Sage hens? I’ve heard about them 
but never gunned for them.” 

‘It’s a lot of work but it’s fun. Say, 
I'm going to phone Mr. Sillivan—he’s 
my landlord—a little later on. Would 
you like to go along if he has room?” 

‘I sure would,” I said enthusiastical- 
ly. “I have no gun or license, of course, 
but I do have my camera and I'd like to 
get some pictures.” 


gee went on to explain that the 
sage grouse is strictly a Western 
species—a bird that sometimes runs as 
big as a small turkey. He said it was 
known locally as a sage hen regardless 
of sex. 

“Well,” Paul concluded, glancing at 
his watch, “I’ve got an errand to do 
and then I’ll call Mr. Sillivan. I'll drop 
by your room and let you know how I 
make out.” 

I was just settling in bed, some time 
later, When a knock came at my door. 
It was Paul. 

“Mr. Sillivan will stop in front at 6 
tomorrow morning,” he said, smiling. 
“Shall I leave a call for you?” 

He waved off my efforts to say thanks 
and disappeared. I went to sleep think- 
ing it’s a pretty good old world, at that. 

It was top-notch next morning, for 
right on schedule a car pulled up in 
front of the hotel and a fatherly-looking 
chap got out. He was Mr. Sillivan 
Russ to his friends. He introduced me 
to Pete Anderson, who was driving. 
They seemed happy to have another 
outdoorsman along. 

The sun never seemed brighter than 
it did that morning when it came over 
the horizon’ and cast long shadows 
across the sagebrush flats, just outside 
town, where we parked the car. I was 
on my first sage-grouse hunt, although 
ill I carried was a camera. 
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Russ snapped out of his buck fever and swung the muzzle to lead the zooming hen 


Arco, on the Lost River, centers an 
irrigated area of farmland. The green, 
saucerlike flats are rimmed by flat-grayv 
sage which we were to hunt. The sea- 
son had opened at noon the day before 
and was to close at sundown—only a 
day and a half of hunting, but I was 
in on it. 

The distant boom of shotguns echoed 
across the valley as lucky hunters be- 
gan to walk up sage hens. For that’s 
the way they hunt—walking through 
the sage, poised to swing on a flushed 
bird. Pete moved out to the left, Russ 
to the right, and I trailed slightly be- 
hind and between them. 

We skirted the irrigated fields of al- 
falfa into which hens had moved very 
early in the morning. The strategy was 
to intercept their return to the sage 
after they’d finished feeding. 

A quarter of a mile away some other 
hunters were driving a cutover hayfield. 
They were pressing a stubble-covered 
corner when a trio of sage hens flushed 
with a roar. The hunters missed and 
the birds fanned out. One, on set pin- 


ions, soared over us, within range. Russ 
missed. 


Pete led the speeding bird just 


right, and his shot folded it in flight. 

Then I got my first close look at one 
of the nation’s finest upland gamebirds 

With Pete one up, Russ began to hunt 
harder, and I trailed my host while he 
bird-dogged the flats and told me more 
about sage hens. They spend most of 
their time in the brush, but in early 
morning and late evening they move 
into the edges of the cultivated fields. 
The trick is to get them just after 
they’ve had their morning meal. If you 
wait until 10 or so, until they get back 
into normal cover, they are hard to find 
in the miles and miles of open country. 
Then you really have to walk your legs 
off to get up a flight. 

We whipped back : 
ly finding a “‘set’’ where a grouse had 
spent the night, but no live birds. 
Across the ridges and down into the 
gullies, Russ and I stepped up the pace 
until we were both breathing hard. 
Finally he called a welcome halt on a 
ridge we had combed from one end to 
the other, keeping about 30 yards apart 
While we rested Russ ventured the 
opinion that a sage hen is as unpredict- 

(continued on page 95) 
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You don’t know they’re there until you almost step on them, and then they rocket into the air with a heart-stopping clatter 
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Sunrise tinted the shower of spray as the bass leaped. Our time was up. Swimmers and speedboats would soon claim the lake 


sat in the stern of the white skiff. 

watching Dick Searle chuck a bass 

plug against the shore of Long 
Lake. I was sorry I’d come. There are 
some things better left alone and one of 
them is trying to recapture the past of 
20 vears ago. 

I'd been skeptical when Dick sug- 
vested fishing here—-for old time’s sake 

but I didn’t like to let him down. I 
tried to talk him out of it, though. 
“Look, Dick, you're’ playing with 
chosts,”’ I told him. “It isn’t the way 
you remember it. Long Lake has been 
fished out for 10 years. Believe me.”’ 

But he wouldn't listen. “There must 
he a few bass left,’”’ he said. ‘‘Have you 
tried it lately?” 

“Not in years. If you want bass 
these days you've got to go a couple 
hundred miles.” 

Dick sighed. ‘I suppose so,”’ he said. 
“But, darn it, I've looked forward to 
tossing a plug in Long Lake for years 
all the time F’'ve been away. I hate to 
leave without trying it.” 

“You'll be wasting your time.” 

“T still want to go,” he said stub- 
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bornly. “If we don’t get any fish, we 
can have a swim.” 

Igaveup. “Allright,” Iagreed. “It’s 
your vacation.” 

So we were fishing this hot summer 
day. I kept thinking about Long Lake 
the way it had been when Dick and 
I were high-school kids a peaceful 
woodland lake in Western Massachu- 
setts, set in the midst of rolling farm 
country. We used to hop our bikes and 
ride the seven miles out from the town 
where we lived, following a winding 
dirt road past tobacco fields, orchards, 
and mowings. Today, new housing de- 
velopments line the broad highway all 
the wav to the lake. And today there’s 
a big casino with roller skating where 
Old Man Dill used to moor the three 
leakv skiffs which comprised his boat 
livery. 

“They been catchin’ some nice ones,” 
the attendant told us as he readied a 
gleaming outboard job for us. ‘“‘Guy 
took a six-pounder here last week.” 

Dick raised his eyebrows, but I 
wasn’t buying that guff. I’ve never 
rented a boat vet where the boys 


weren't taking nice ones up to 10 
pounds. 

We eased along the shore and it was 
hard to find a place to cast. The cot- 
tages had grown up so thick their roofs 
almost touched. Twenty year's ago there 
were ledges and pad-choked coves here, 
but today row after row of docks jutted 
out from shore like piers along New 
York’s waterfront. And swimmers— 
you couldn't sling a plug without hook- 
ing a girl in a postage-stamp bathing 
suit. Dandy-——except that we were look- 
ing for bass. Dick’s face was growing 
longer by the minute. At last he shook 
his head. 


I see what you mean,” he said sadly. 
“It’s funny how you hang onto 4 
memory through the vears and expect 


things always to stay the same. But! 


guess you can’t go back. We had somé 
pretty good times here in the old days.” 
“That we did, son. Too good to last.” 
‘Remember the time he said, 
and his face brightened with the story 
of the big bass in Bosshart’s Cove. “‘] 
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envied you,”’ Dick mused. “I was hop- 
ing we could get together for an old- 
time fishing trip, sort of a reunion. 
Crazy, wasn’t it?” 

“Look, Dick,” I said, ‘“‘we can still do 
it. Next year when you come East, 
we'll cook up a trip north—-Maine, Can- 
ada 3 

“Let’s do,” he said. ‘‘Meanwhile, I’ve 
had enough of this.”’ 

We buzzed back to the dock and went 
swimming, leaving our clothes in a 
modern bathhouse instead of draping 
them over a chokecherry bush on the 
point as we had done in the old days. 
And that night Dick took the plane 
back to his job a continent away, carry- 
ing with him the fragments of his 
dream. I felt sorry for the guy. It’s 
tough to have your illusions shattered 
at any age. 


\ few days later I dropped into Joe's 
L\ tackle store to chew the fat and 
maybe buy a couple of lures I didn’t 
heed. As I came in the door, I saw a 
large young man in khaki pants and 





shirt bending Joe’s ear at the back of 
the store and I wandered over to see 
what the huddle was about. It was 
about a bass lying on a piece of brown 
wrapping paper with a good foot and a 
half of broad, mottled flank separating 
his gaping mouth from his whisk-broom 
tail. 

‘What’ll he go?” Joe asked as I came 
up. 

“Five and a half pounds on the but- 
ton,”’ the big guy said. ‘‘He’s almost as 
big as the one I caught Saturday.” 

“Where did that come from?” I 
blurted, staring at the fish. 

The man in khaki turned and eyed 
me. He hesitated a second, then, “I got 
it in Long Lake,’’ he said. 

Well, you don’t call a man a liar to 
his face—-not a man several inches tall- 
er than you and quite a lot younger. 
But my incredulity must have shown 
in my face, because the big guy said 
quietly: ‘“‘There’s some good fish in 
Long Lake, mister.”’ 

“How many have you caught this 
year, Larry?” Joe asked. 

Larry looked up in frowning con- 
centration. “Forty-eight,” he replied. 
“Course, some of ‘em I've caught two 
or three times, but I’ve kept three bass 
over five pounds.” 

With the season only three weeks old, 
that was good enough for me, but I still 
found it hard to believe. 

“You must be a wizard,” I said. “I 
fished there the other day without a 
strike.” 

“In the daytime?” he asked, and I 
nodded. ‘‘That’s where you made your 
first mistake. I never go till midnight. 
What were you using ?”’ 

“Every plug in my tackle box.” I 
named half a dozen. 

“I like bugs better,’ he said. ‘‘These 


Long Lost Lake 
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fish are savvy. They've seen about 
every plug Joe here has in stock, but 
they'll still fall for a bug. One like 
this.” He took a battered deer-hair 
concoction from his wallet. ‘That's 
what I got this one on.” 

Joe grinned. “I’ve been telling the 
boys they don't have to go a thousand 
miles to catch bass, but they won't be- 
lieve me.” 


Deople always think the other guy's 
pasture’s greener,” Larry said. “A 

lot of people think Long Lake's fished 

out, but I can show ‘em different.” 

“If this is a sample, you sure can,” I 
agreed. ‘I wish I'd seen this fish a few 
days ago.”’ 

“I know where there’s more,” he said, 
“if you're interested.” 

“When ?”’ I demanded. 

He laughed. ‘‘How about Thursday 
around quarter to midnight?’ 

“It’s a date.” 

His name was Larry Fowler and he 
lived in one of the new houses on the 
road to Long Lake. He worked in an 
aircraft plant on the 3 to 11 p.m. shift 
He considered it a perfect set-up for a 
fisherman. 

“IT came here from Wisconsin after 
the war,” he told me. “I was lucky to 
land near a good bass lake.” 

He was waiting for me Thursday 
night with his portable boat lashed to 
the car roof. On the short drive to the 
lake he expanded the idea. 

“You can almost always find good 
fishing if you look for it,” he said 
“Long Lake’s like most resort lakes to- 
day--speedboats, swimmers, juke boxes 
Bass won't hang around with that kind 
of commotion going on. Days, they 


(continued on page 68) 
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hadn't seen my skeet-shooting pal 
for some days. “I missed you last 
Sunday,” he said. “Why weren’t 
you out for some skeet ?”’ 
“Oh, I wasn't in town,” I told him. 
“IT was hunting mountain sheep.” 
“In February? What kind, for the 


love of Mike?” 

“Sardinian mouflon.” 

“Mouflon? Never heard of 
Then my pal paused. eveing 
piciously. ‘Isn't Sardinia an 
the Mediterranean Sea?” 

“Yes, near Italy.” 

“And you 

“I got a moufion. The guy I hunted 
with got a mouflon and an aoudad.” 

“He did? Sounds painful,’’ my skeet 
friend said nervously. ‘Er, ah, I'm sup- 
posed to meet a guy down the street. 
Do you mind if ig 

But I followed him relentlessly. ‘‘The 
aoudad,” I assured him, “‘is a wild North 
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be- 


borderline 


African sheep, on the 
tween sheep and goats 

“And leaps from mountaintop. to 
mountaintop,’ my pal remarked. ‘“‘How 
did you cross the Atlantic—by rocket 
ship or flying saucer?’’ And then he 
fied. 

Well, my pal may have decided I’d 
slipped my moorings but I’d been speak- 
ing sober truth. I did shoot a moufion. 
Herb Klein did shoot a mouflon and an 
aoudad. I didn’t have a chance to ex- 
plain that instead of flying to Sardinia 
for the moufion and charging around 
the hot, dry, lofty Atlas Mountains of 
North Africa for the aoudad, we had 
got the three exotic sheep in Texas. 


ry his story really began when Herb 

Klein, who lives in Dallas, casually 
mentioned over the phone that he was 
going to hunt mouflon on a Texas ranch. 








Sportsmen may someday 
hunt this African goat- 
like sheep, the aoudad, on 
our Western) mountains 


“Mouflon?” I demanded, skeptically. 

“Yes. This rancher has quite a few 
of them.” 

“Could you ring me in on that?” 

“Of course!” 

So that was that. 

To me it looked like a story as well as 
a minor adventure. The mouflon is the 
smallest of the world’s wild sheep, and 
is believed to be the principal ancestor 
of the various domesticated breeds. 
Wild mouflon are still found in the 
mountainous islands of Corsica, Sar- 
dinia. and Cyprus, and some larger 
cousins roam Iran and Asia Minor. In 
historic times mouflon were found in 
Greece and in the Balkans, and during 
the Ice Age as far west as the British 
Isles. o 

The little sheep have been introduced 


into the mountains of Bavaria and 
Hungary. where they've apparently 
done well. Right after the war an 
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American officer stationed in Germany 
sent me pictures of two “small big- 
horn sheep” he had shot while hunting 
chamois. The German guide told him 
they were moufion, he wrote, but were 
they? Despite the fact that they were 
misplaced they looked like mouflon to 
me, and the American Museum of Nat- 
ural History confirmed my identification. 

The mouflon has always seemed to 
me to offer many possibilities as a 
sporting animal. For one thing, he must 
be a fairly smart and wary little beast 
On his Mediterranean islands he has, 
for thousands of years, survived hunt- 
ing—-by cave men with stone axes, by 
Greeks and Romans, by titled Britishers 
with high-velocity doubles and tele- 
scopic sights. 


A couple of weeks after our phone con- 
A versation, Herb and I headed south 
out of Dallas for what Texans call the 
deer country” or the “hill country.” 
i’s a rolling, rocky, sterile area. Once 
it was oak and grass country. After a 
century of heavy grazing by cattle, the 
country was taken over by mesquite. 
Now the mesquite has been killed off 
with chemicals and the bare bones of 
the dead trees stand thick over rocky 
hillsides. 

Cattle are still raised in this country 
around Kerrville and Llano. So are do- 
mestic goats. One of the major crops, 
though, is deer. Over the years Texas 
sold all its public lands cheaply and 
now there are none left in the state 
and no free hunting, either. The man 
who wants to kill his two legal white- 
tail deer each year has to pay for the 
privilege—and pay well. In the poorer 
game country, I’m told, the casual 
hunter can buy, for $10 a day, the privi- 
lege of wandering around on the off 
chance of running into a buck. Those 
who are determined to find deer get to- 


gether and annually lease the hunting 
rights of ranches at a cost of from $150 
to $1,500, or even more, per hunter. 

The poor man either stays home or 
poaches, running the risk of a heavy 
fine and a term in the hosgado. I think 
of all of these things when I hear my 
brother Idaho sportsmen, who can hunt 
thousands of square miles of free na- 
tional forests full of deer and elk, pro- 
test bitterly when someone proposes to 
jump the license fee from $3 to $5 

I give all this background because 
deer and other game are a money-mak- 
ing crop in Texas. If they weren't, there 
would be no moufion, aoudads, or other 
exotics. In the Texas hill country, the 
more game on a ranch, the more the 
owner can charge for leases. If there 
are wild turkeys as well as deer, the 
lease is more valuable. And wild sheep 
or goats put still more money in the 
bank. 

Herb and I spent the night at Llano 
and next morning went out to the Bar-O 
Ranch of Mark A. Moss, a tall Texan 
in his 60’s. He lives in the traditional 
rambling ranch house surrounded by 
corrals and shaded by cottonwoods. 

Moss is the somewhat unusual type of 
man who'd rather make an interesting 
dollar than an easy one. He told us he 
had established mouflon on his place 
because the little wild sheep made his 
hunting leases more valuable, but I 
could see he was far more interested in 
observing and raising strange animals 
than in making money on them. 

He started operating along those lines 
20 years ago by buying Barbados sheep 
from zoos in San Antonio, Houston, and 
Dallas. The breed did not stand the 
cold well, so he crossed the Barbados 
with a Mexican sheep known as the 
‘“‘naked-belly.” He also got some Sar- 
dinian moufion rams from a zoo and 
bred them to Barbados—naked-belly 
ewes. He has purchased other mouflon 


This mouflon, making knots on a Texas game preserve, is a wild sheep from Sardinia 
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Herb Klein admires the aoudad ram he 
shot on Mark Moss’s ranch, Llano, Tex. 


stock, and now he has a good many 
sheep that are 7/8 or 15/16 moufion, and 
look precisely like the foreign animals. 

Moss also has stocked the blackbuck, 
a beautiful and frisky little antelope of 
the Indian plains, and the serow, an 
Asiatic short-horned goat which is a 
near relative of the North American 
white goat. 


ib iges Bar-O ranch is full of white-tail 
deer and has a few turkeys and 
quail. It is brushy country of small 
oaks and mesquites for the most part, 
but there are open grassy swales and 
fairly sizable grassy flats. All the 
country is rolling, and there are a few 
granite outcrops from 50 to 200 feet 
high—sort of knolls or knobs. Down 
in the Texas hill country they’re called 
mountains, and, true to instinct, Moss’s 
sheep rally around the little hills. 

I wish I could say that hunting on 
the Bar-O ranch is tough, but it isn’t. 
Herb, Moss, and I drove out in an an- 
cient short-coupled sedan which Moss 
retains because it can negotiate the nar- 
row arroyos. Once we saw a serow; 
like its relative, the Rocky Mountain 
goat, it didn’t hurry but ambled across 
an open space on a rocky hill. Several 
times we saw blackbuck does and 
young. They are lively, beautiful little 
antelope, which at a distance look a 
good deal like the American pronghorn 
except that they are smaller and even 
more slender. 

Moss told us that the blackbucks do 
(continued on page 91) 
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beginning of the spring term. He’s Dr. Herbert 

L. Stahnke, head of the department of biological 
sciences, Arizona State College, and way up there on 
research in animal poisons. Any class member, he 
said, could earn up to 100 extra points toward his 
final grade in biology by collecting such things as 
tarantulas, scorpions, black-widow spiders, and poi- 
sonous snakes. A two-inch scorpion, for instance, 
would rate one point; a black widow, up to three. 

It was a good deal for everyone. Dr. Stahnke has 
been working for years on ways to treat the poison 
such critters can inject, and has perfected an anti- 
scorpion serum that’s used by hospitals in the South- 
west. Specimens we brought in would be milked of 


‘i he professor of biology told us about it at the 
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their venom, which, of course, is used in developing antivenin. 

Now, as an ex-G.I. from Portland, Oregon, getting college 
training under the G.I. Bill, I could use the extra points. So 
could my roommate, Donald Hansen, who hails from upstate 
New York and is a vet of 28. We weren't just silly kids, un- 
aware of the danger we might face. 

Well, Donald and I went out looking for scorpions. We 
looked and searched and sweated. We came home tired, 
hungry, and discouraged. For all our efforts we had just 
five little scorpions; three points for Don, two for me. So I 
buttonholed Dr. Stahnke and put it up to him: “How many 
points for rattlesnakes ?”’ 

“Oh, from 10 to 20,’”’ he said. ‘“‘Depends on their size. 
You and Don plan to try for some? Well, you two have 
learned to take care of yourselves. Be sure to go with some- 


Sickened, 1 stared at the rattler’s ugly 
head, at the long thin line that sepa- 
rated his jaws and gave him a hideous grin 
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one who knows snakes and the snake country, though.’ 

I immediately thought of Johnnie Ray, and as soon as I 
saw him I put it up to him. He said he'd be glad to help us 
get our points. “I'll lead vou to all the rattlers you can use,” 
he said. ‘I Know a place that should be crawling with them.” 

Weil, that was Monday and we planned to go out on 
Saturday, so we were pretty careful to see that nothing 
happened to Johnnie the rest of the week. Under his direc- 
tion we made two snare sticks. Each consisted of a sturdy 
rod about five feet long, along which was a row of staples. 
We ran a stiff wire through the staples from the handle end, 
formed it into a loop at the business end, and fastened it to 
the rod. When one pulled on the wire, the loop would tighten 
around the rattler’s throat—one hoped. We'd take along five 
or six gunny sacks to hold our captives. 

On Saturady morning we picked up Johnnie, who had a 
big Colt Peacemaker revolver strapped to his hip. To be 
prepared against possible snakebite, we stopped at a drug- 
store to pick up two metal tubes of ethyl chloride-—-a chill- 
ing agent used in Dr. Stahnke’s new method of field treat- 
ment—and drove to a point several miles southeast of 
Phoenix. Then we threaded our way along a desert trail to 
some low hills 

“Where we heading?” I asked. 

“To a den area.”’ said Johnnie. ‘Rattlers should be out of 
winter quarters by now and soaking in this spring sun. We're 


almost there. Park the car here.” (continued on page 110) 
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Fishing 2 


The jeep pulling our aluminum boat stops 40 miles back in Wyoming’s roadless Wind River country. Question: Zig or zag? 
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had persuaded my brother Pete to drive 1,600 miles and 
climb 10,000 feet to get to this snow-streaked ridge in 
Wyoming’s Wind River Mountains. So I watched his 
face as his eyes swept the country. It was a wild, jagged 
range, laced with cool green timber and lingering snowdrifts 
at a time when our home state of Michigan sweltered in a 
July heat wave. Blue lakes nestled in the hollows. Our eyes 
met then and there was no need to say it. It was already 
worth the trip, fish or no fish. 

It all started when Wyoming friends began to pass along 
to me tales of fabulous fishing in the western part qf that 
state, 50-odd miles south of Yellowstone National Park. 
I knew that country fairly well since I’d packed into those 
mountains many times to hunt and fish. But these stories 
were different. An outfitter at Dubois, Wyo., known locally 
as Smitty, was using jeeps to get back in virgin territory. 
What he was turning up in fishing, my friends said, was 
worth what it cost in coin and sweat. 

When I hear stories like that the outcome is a foregone 
conclusion. New country tugs at me the way a magnet pulls 
iron filings, especially if there’s hunting or fishing involved. 
And in my travels I’ve ridden most things that move. But 
never a jeep. That was something new. I couldn’t turn it 
down. 

“What’s in ’em?” Pete asked when I told him about those 
remote mountain lakes. I couldn’t see that it mattered. 
That brother of mine is a sucker for anything connected 
with a hook and line. 

“There's fish in ’em,” I grunted. “I don’t know what kind. 
From what the folks tell me, only a handful of guys have 
fished there. We'll catch native cutthroats, maybe grayling. 
Anyway, what do you care what kind?” 

“I don’t,”’ Pete admitted. “When do we leave?” 

We left the next week. It was close to the end of July and 
Michigan was simmering. Three days of driving. took care 
of the 1,600 miles between our home in Holland, the town of 
tulip-festival fame, and Dubois. There we met Smitty. 
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Two jeeps and a guide apiece also were waiting for us 

“You ought to be in camp by 3 o’clock this afternoon,” 
Smitty remarked as we climbed aboard the loaded, boxed-in 
jeeps next morning. 

“It’s 9 o’clock now.” Pete said. ‘‘That’s six hours. How fai 
is it up there?” 

Smitty grinned. ‘‘About 40 miles, but they’re kinda 
tough. Country’s not all flat.” 

For just a minute or two, there at the take-off, I half 
wished we were starting out with a train of pack mules 
instead of the jeeps. A mule can be the most ornery thing 
that ever wore hide but he’s hard to beat when the going 
gets rough. But before we made camp that afternoon I was 
convinced the jeep is just a mechanical mule—only it’s 
faster and easier than the hay-burning model. It would 
have been a hard overnight trip with pack animals from 
Dubois to Horseshoe Lake, but we made it in six hours. 


I’ the 40 miles we crossed and recrossed the continental 
divide five times. We snaked up mountains as steep as a 
church roof and crawled and crept around rims where you 
could see straight down for 500 feet by peeping over th: 
side of the jeep. We hugged the base of cliffs and bounced 
across rock slopes where it didn’t seem any tire could last 
100 yards. We skirted countless bogs fed by little streams 
coming off the snow fields, detoured around fallen timbe 
and great rocky outcrops. Our two guides drove it like a 
highway, but I didn’t even see any wheel tracks. Finally I 
spoke about it to Duane Raymond, the guide beside m«: 

“You've been in here a few times this summer.’ I said, 
“How come your old tracks don’t show ?”’ 

“We make a new road every trip,” he replied, wrenching 
two wheels over a boulder as big as a washtub. “Have to 
New sinkholes show up as the snow melts, and rocks keep 
sliding down. It’s easier to pick a new trail than to try to 
follow the old one.” 
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There are more than 50 lakes in this area, all alive with trout and grayling. Problem is to jockey the jeeps to the best ones 


We pulled up midafternoon next to a mountain meadow 
which was rimmed with pines and enlivened by some whis- 
tling conies which scurried like mice among the rocks at the 
foot of a towering snow-crowned peak. We'd seen enough 
scenery to last a lifetime and also enough elk, mule deer, 
and other game to keep the most tireless hunter busy 
almost as long. 

“That peak there is Three Oceans Mountain,’’ Duane 
pointed out. ‘Gets its name because snow water runs off it 
on three slopes. Some goes down the Missouri to the Gulf of 
Mexico, some down the Green and the Colorado to the Gulf 
of California, and the rest down the Snake, into the Colum- 
bia, and on to the Pacific.” 

The air felt pretty thin. 

“About 10,000 feet.”’ 

“Where's the nearest fishing ?”’ 


“How high are we?’ I asked. 


Pete demanded. 


oe, the other guide, swung an arm in a wide circle. “It’s 
J all around you. There’s more’n 50 lakes in a seven-mile 
square here, and there’s fish in all of ’em.”’ He pointed to a 
rocky saddle at the upper end of the meadow. “Nearest 
one’s Horseshoe, just over the hill.” 

“Walking distance?” Pete asked. 
and I rushed for our rods. 

Fifteen minutes later we puffed over the crest of the 
ridge and there below us lay what we'd come so far to see. 
Horseshoe Lake was blue as a night sky and quiet as a mill- 


When Joe nodded Pete 


pond. Pines stood in ranks along its shore. 
ever taken an ax in there 


Nobody had 
Of the handful of fishermen who 
had preceded us, none had left so much as a footprint. 

“It’s too darn pretty to have any fish in -it,” 
softly. “But I'll bet they're there.” 

We hurriedly rigged our rods and tied on small, wet Gray 
Hackles. Pete used that same fly for the duration of the 
trip, incidentally, and by the time we left it looked like it 
had spent a long, hard winter under a board. 

It was a race to see who would cast first. Pete won, and 
drew blood immediately. While I was still lengthening line, 
he riveted himself to a sleek 14-inch cutthroat that jumped, 
barrel rolled, and raised enough Cain to give my brother! 
i6 minutes of what he’d come to Wyoming for. 

I was fast to a trout long before he landed his. Mine was 
smaller, just over 11 inches, but fat and full of voltage. 
Pete took another while I was bringing mine to terms, and 
things stayed that way until we quit an hour later and 
started back to camp with enough trout for supper and 
breakfast. We’d taken nothing under 10 inches, and the 
biggest was 16. Horseshoe Lake was crawling with cut- 
throats, and it was plain that few of them had ever seen an 
artificial fly before. 

The arrangements were for Joe, the second guide, to take 
one of the jeeps back to Dubois, leaving Pete and me to get 
our fill of fishing with Duane, and he’d left by the time we 
got back to the meadow. We found the tent up, camp in snug 
order, and the supper fire burning. 


Pete said 


(continued on page 59) 


We dodged snowdrifts on the 10,000-foot ridge above the grayling lake while the lowlands sweltered in a summer heat wave 
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had promised Dr. Jean Reynaud of 

the French School of Medicine at 

Kabul, Afghanistan, some real hunt- 
ing in India. In view of previous en- 
tanglements with customs red tape we'd 
left our Winchesters at home along with 
our wives and families. I was enjoying 
a long winter vacation from my work at 
the American-staffed Habibia College, 
and Reynaud had conjured up a leave 
of absence for the first half of January. 

We were rolling along the Grand 
Trunk highway east from New Delhi in 
a badly overcrowded motor bus. Our 
conversation was carried on alternately 
in English, French, and Persian, but 
only in the latter tongue did we have 
much of a common language back- 
ground. 

Somehow our plans had gone awry. 
A telegram to A. D. Mukerji, my friend 
in Kashipur who had arranged a tiger 
hunt for me the previous year, had 
brought an answer to the effect that en- 
croaching civilization had practically 
ruined hunting there. It suggested we 
try some other place. Later I learned 
that by “ruined hunting’’ Mukerji meant 
that one couldn't shoot more than three 
or four trophy bucks and stags in one 
day. 

We were headed for the hamlet of 
Hastinapur where we hoped to get a 
leopard during this season of light rains. 
At worst we could shoot pigs, par- 
tridges, and nilgai, which are the larg- 
est of India’s antelopes. We could, that 
is, if we had guns. 

At Hastinapur we were greeted 
warmly by my old friend, Dr. M. V. 


Perched about eight feet 
above the ground, I saw 
the wounded leopard sink 
his teeth into the tree 
and, his forepaws raking 
off bark, bite it in two 





Singh, medical officer of Mukerji’s first 


| Kell for a Leopard 


by TED SHATTO 


colonization project. Like most devout 
Hindus, Singh has never been trained to 
shoot. But long association with the 
ever-hunting Mukerji had aroused his 
interest, and he had learned to blast 
down such animals as were driven to 
him. Partridges were another matter, 
though. Somehow Doc never got the 
hang of swinging and leading, and he 
collected his birds—amid much sarcas- 
tic humor—while they sat on _ the 
ground. 

Singh installed us in a guest house 
and loaned us his own shotgun for the 
afternoon. Jean and I were eager and 
couldn't wait to get going. We walked 
about four miles, missed four par- 
tridges, crippled a fifth, and lost it. We 
found a nilgai family led by a mon- 






















strous blue bull. We stalked the group 
for a while but never got within shoot- 
ing range. Then we were joined by 
four native boys who said they'd beat 
for us in exchange for shares in the kill. 

Right away we got several partridges 
We located a sounder of pigs in some 
heavy cane grass bordering a small 
watercourse, and then the fun began. 
For an hour our boys, driven no doubt 
by an imaginary odor of pork .chops, 
beat the pigs back and forth for about 
a mile. But the porkers steadfastly re- 
fused to come out and be shot. Finally 
they broke over the bank and headed 
for Jean who, fortunately, was holding 
the gun. He fired both right and left 
barrels, and then there was a squealing 
such as I'd never heard. 
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ILLUSTRATED 


From my position across the creek, I 
ould see Jean and the boys only from 
he waist up and had to fill in the rest 
vith my imagination. Reynaud was 
vent over the gun, fumbling with shells, 
vhile two boys surrounded the squeal- 
ng pig. As they stood, staffs held high, 
the pig charged. Then as the pig turned 
to flee, the other boys beat it as it ran. 
the pig turned on its new tormentors 
und charged, whereupon the’ boys 
changed roles and the other two beat 
the pig to divert its attention. 

Though I was afraid one of our 
friends might get slashed by the pig’s 
tusks, I laughed heartily and was a bit 
sorry when Jean finally reloaded the 
shotgun and ended the show. He'd 
taken a sow and a small boar. Slim 
pickings, perhaps, but the results of 
the day’s kunt lifted our spirits im- 
measurably. 

That night Dr. Singh joined us at 
dinner. Though he could take food 
with us, our presence at his table would 
have meant defilement in terms of or- 
thodox Hinduism. He brought with him 
an older fellow who was dressed in a 
thin muslin dhoti and had a homespun 
blanket wrapped around his slender 
frame. He obviously was a man of the 
poorer classes, but he carried his head 
proudly and his eyes flashed in the 
lamplight. 

This man was Ho Ram, Mukerji’s 
chief hunter and tracker at Hastinapur. 
We'd hunted together the year before, 
and I had a lot of respect for his ability. 
But I knew the feeling wasn’t mutual. 
All of the good shooting I'd done with 
my .270 rifle took place at Kashipur. 
When I'd hunted this area with Ho Ram 
I'd bungled stalks and missed shots. In 
his eyes I was a rank novice. This im- 
passive little brown man, whose wordly 
possessions I could have bought for $1, 
looked down on me, and he knew that 
I knew it. 

“It will almost certainly rain _ to- 





BY 


ROBERT DOARES 


+ 


night,” said Dr. Singh. ‘The soil here 
is sandy and the rain will wash out old 
sign. If a panther is in the area he will 
be easy to trail.’’ Like all who live in 
India. Singh referred to the great gold- 
en, spotted cat we call a leopard as a 
panther. “Ho Ram and his men will be 
out at dawn to look for tracks. If they 
find any, they will follow the panther to 
his lying-up place and surround him. A 
runner will come for us and we shall go 
out. They will beat the panther to us 
and you shall have vour shoot. I have 
sent men to procure guns for vou, and 
(continued on page 93) 
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The eroded pinnacles of the Hole in the Wall frame the rugged tidal slot which cuts off Tatoosh Island (right rear) from the 


Flying spray drenches the barren rocks as huge gray rollers sweep in from the sea 




















































he farthest northwest tip of the 

United States proper is a rock is- 

land called Tatoosh, a bleak pile 
decorated with a lighthouse and beaten 
endlessly with huge gray rollers that 
sweep in from 6,000 miles of open Pa- 
cific. Just inside Tatoosh the primitive 
stone spearhead of Cape Flattery, 
Washington, jabs at the sea. In the 
half-mile slot between island and cape 
the tides run like the milltails of hell. 
That was where we intended to fish, be- 
cause it is a place where salmon often 
feed. 

The cape reminds me of an artist's 
conception of the seacoast before any- 
thing so insignificant as man appeared. 
Breakers crash against cliffs. In some 
places reefs and pinnacles of rock 
stand out from shore for nearly a mile. 
The bones of one steamer are now rust- 
ing on the rocks a little east of Neah 
Bay, and many other ships have piled 
up on the cape in fogs and storms. 

For about nine months of the year 
Flattery is wetter than the bottom of a 
waterfall. A few miles south, at Ozette, 
as much as 180 inches of rain pour down 
each year. The rainfall in this area, the 
western slope of the Olympic Moun- 
tains, is the heaviest in the United 
States. 

Once when we visited the Makah In- 
dian village at Neah Bay, Bill Klein and 
I walked up the street in a storm and 
ducked into Washburn’s store. Bill said 
he wanted a piece of twine and I asked 
what for. “I don’t mind the infernal 
rain blowing down my neck,” he said, 
“but it makes me mad when it blows up 
my pants legs. I’m getting wet at both 
ends.” He got the string and tied the 
bottom of his oilskins around his ankles 

It doesn’t always rain. When Bill, 
Sherry Hauck, and I drove into the vil- 
lage one afternoon in August, clouds 
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of dust plumed up from the dirt road. 
A hot sun shone on the unpainted wood- 
en houses. These Indians have no use 
for paint, and so far as I can tell their 
homes and canoes last just as long 
without it. 

We crawled out of the car, stiff after 
our 160-mile drive and the crossing of 
two arms of Puget Sound on different 
ferry boats. The whole trip, from 
Seattle, had taken eight hours, includ- 
ing a stop for lunch. 

The first things that caught our eyes 
were a few old dugout canoes, anchored 
beyond the low-tide mark or pulled up 
on the sand. The harbor also was 
dotted with salmon trolling boats. A 
long pier jutted into the bay, with an 
icehouse and fish-freezing plant at the 
shore end of it and a marine service 
station on the sea end. 


\/fany cars were parked along the 
£ dusty street, some belonging to 
tourists drawn from distant states by 
salmon fishing which may be either the 
best or the most exasperating in the 
world. It’s good from mid-June to mid- 
August for kings, and from mid-August 
‘tothe end of September for silvers, with 
some overlapping and numerous ex- 
ceptions. 

The place is always interesting—pro- 
vided you like the moods of a rocky 
shore often worried by fog and storms. 
There are narrow sand beaches at the 
feet of some of the cliffs, and green- 
glass floats cut adrift from the nets 
of Japanese fishermen sometimes wash 
Up on them after years at sea. 

On this trip I found many things the 
same as they’d been when I visited the 
Place before. I said hello to three In- 
lians leaning against a store front and 
asked about renting a cabin. It turned 





bleak stone spearhead of Cape Flattery. In these waters salmon fishing may 
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The road ends at Neah Bay, home of the Makah Indians and the gateway to the cape 


out that the few lodging places were 
already taken. We paid an Indian a 
dollar for the privilege of pitching our 
tent in his horse pasture. 

Next morning at the first clear light 
of dawn we headed out toward Tatoosh 
in an open 16-foot boat. It’s about an 
eight-mile run and the 10-horsepower 
outboard talked up boldly to the big, 
gray rollers as it drove us out the mouth 
of the Strait of Juan de Fuca. 

Instead of going out into the Pacific, 
we veered south into the slot between 


Tatoosh and Flattery’s black, sheer 
cliffs. The sea was rough, torn in a 
war between powerful tidal currents 
and the immense force of insweeping 
waves. Just as you enter the slot there's 
often a minute or two when you hang 
on to the seat and wonder if the boat’s 
going to make it. Then you get used 
to your surroundings and start fishing. 

Sherry was running the outboard and 
Bill and I each sat on one of the for- 
ward seats. All three of us were mooch- 
ing with cut spinners, which means 
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Up it comes, a 40-pound king salmon that had put up a desperate, hour-long 


trolling very slowly with tackle which 
no sane angler would have used for big 
salmon a few years ago. 

Our rods were 9-footers, bamboo or 
glass, with long, limber tips and two- 
hand butts. Lines were 10-pound mono- 
filament nylon—we'd given up trying 
to land kings on lighter stuff. Baits 
were five or six-inch strips cut from 
the sides of frozen herring, and we 
hooked them so that they spun rapidly. 
Everything was working fine, but we 
kept chugging along without hitting 
any fish. This system had produced be- 
fore—why not now? 

The tide was running out and had a 
dismaying tendency to drag us in 
54 
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fight 


toward Jones Rock, which lies in the 
middle of the channel. One minute we 
saw the rock, wet, black, and ugly; the 
next a big roller would bury it in tons 
of water and spumes of flying spray. 
The kings like to lie tight up against 
this menace to life and limb. Sherry 
kept circling the boat in front of it and 
finally got too close. 

Even he got a little upset when the 


rock smashed out of the water in a 
burst of foam. It was so near we could 
have spit on it, but Sherry quickly 


gunned the motor and we shot away. 
Since we were using short lines and 
light weights, the sudden spurt brought 
our spinners streaking to the surface. 





No sane fish would hit a baii tiave|- 
ing like that, but silvers are maniacs. 
One chose that precise moment to 
smack my spinner head-on. Instantly 
he zoomed three or four feet out of the 
churning rip in a magnificent jump, 
then headed down the slot like a run- 
away train. 

He was big as silvers go, looked aboiit 
16 pounds. I held the rod tip up, 
thumbed the reel, and added my own 
howl to the clamor. There’s a leather 
brake on the reel, but as usual I got 
my thumb against whirling metal long 
enough to take off hide. Sherry and 
Bill rapidly wheeled in their lines, and 
we took off after the silver in a cloud 
of spray. 


BY that time he’d finished his first run 
and was limbering up for the high- 
jumping championship meet. Then he 
charged the boat like a bull and jumped 
within ten feet of us. The line slack- 
ened, but the hooks held and he stayed 
on. 

Silvers are so crazy they don’t last 
long, but they put up a wonderful fight 
meanwhile. When this one tired he 
rolled over and over and wrapped him- 
self in the line half a dozen times. I 
dragged him in cautiously and Bill 
made an expert sweep with the net. 

“Nice little fish,’’ said Sherry con- 
servatively. ‘But we'll have to keep 
our spinners deep, or first thing you 
know we'll get a limit of these blamed 
silvers and no kings.” 

There’s a lot of difference between 
silvers and kings that doesn’t immedi- 
ately meet the eye. Silvers fight like 
sailors on a binge, are unpredictable, 
and smash baits as if they’re looking for 
trouble. They're frequently surface 
feeders, but you'll find them almost any- 
where—high, low, close inshore, or far 
out—-but usually where the tide rips are 
fastest. They are bright, as their name 
implies, and have black tails. One of 
these days I’m going to catch a silver 
on my trout outfit by casting a fly 
maybe. 

Most fishermen would rather catch 
kings because they’re so much bigger. 
Thirty-pound kings are about as com- 
mon as 10-pound silvers. Kings have 
more sober habits. They like to feed 
close to the bottom near shore or over 
rocks and ledges. Often they take 
baits gently and usually they fight dee» 
They have grayish tails with big black 
spots and are not so bright as the silvers. 

Bill said he didn’t care what we 
caught, but he wanted to keep off Jones 
Rock. Sherry obliged by going up the 
channel on the inshore side. 

The tide was running like a mountain 
river, and the water got rougher by the 
minute. Between us and the bleak stone 
cliffs of the cape a score of rocks rose 
and fell sullenly in a lather of spray and 
foam. There was no beach. On the 
whole cape there are only a few scal- 
tered spots where a boat can _ find 
shelter, but fortunately for us one 0 
them—the Hole in the Wall— is near the 
south end of the slot. We headed for 1t 

Many a big king has been hooked 
alongside the rock at the mouth of the 
hole, and Sherry eased our boat in there 
We put our lines over into relativel) 
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calm water. The Hole in the Wall is a 
preak in the high rock cliffs, ground 
out umpteen thousand years ago by a 
small stream. At low tide there’s a tiny 
beach at the foot of the cliff, and a 
heavy rope leads up from it and over 
the bare rock, to the top. It was rigged 
up by the Indians so they can climb 
out and take the trail back to Neah Bay 
when their canoes are driven to take 
shelter. 

Suddenly Bill let out a yelp and swept 
his rod up sharply. It arched over in a 
hoop, tip almost to the water. ‘Heavy 
fish,” he said. 

There was the usual hubbub as Sherry 
and I scrambled to get our lines out of 
the way. But by the time we were all 
set Bill began to look sheepish. He was 
gaining line steadily though the fish ob- 
viously was big. It came up finally, 
mottled brown and ugly, with an over- 
size mouth full of long teeth. It was a 
four-foot ling or cultus cod. I gaffed 
it and brought it aboard. Though not 
what we were after, it offered the mak- 
ings of a lot of the better half of fish 
and chips. 

We mooched another hour but still 
didn’t hook a king with anything we 
tried. Meanwhile the water progressed 
from being uncomfortably rough to 
dangerously rough. We decided to go 
back to the Makah village and try to 
find out how to catch a salmon. 

After we got out of the slot the water 
was easier and we made good time. Bill 
went over our tackle, muttering about 
fishing that was always good yesterday 
but not today. Sherry offered the opin- 
ion that we had been hexed by Thunder- 
bird himself, the one with the red beak. 
This character is the figurehead on 
Makah canoes—top man on the totem 
pole, so to speak—and it’s well known 
that he has no love for men with pale 
skins and blue eyes. 

Regardless of Thunderbird’s attitude, 
we were given a friendly grin by an old 
Indian paddling a 30-foot dugout the 
other side of Chibahdehl Rocks, also 
known as Midway. We offered him a 
tow, which he accepted gratefully. He 
had two kings in the bottom of his 
canoe, one about 60 pounds and the 
other around 40. 


()* the beach at Neah Bay we asked 
the old fellow how he did it. He 
grinned hugely, obviously flattered by 
our three pairs of ears bent anxiously 
in his direction. He showed us how he 
hooked up his bait—a whole herring 
about eight inches long. He used two 
hooks so big I could lay my thumb in 
the bend of either one, and wrapped a 
few turns of black thread around the 
herring’s mouth to keep it shut. Most 
important, the herring was adjusted so 
that it made long, slow zigzags through 
the water. Our baits had been spinning 
furiously. 

“Catch big fish,” our new friend as- 
sured us. “Catch ’em more when tide 
Come in. Much better.” 

This was dope straight from the 
mouth of Thunderbird’s own child, and 
it was good enough for us. We walked 
up to Washburn’s store to look for some 
of the big hooks. The store, like other 
buildings in the village, is of wood 


n Alaska the demand for lumber exceeds the supply. 


Timber cut one day becomes part of a building the 

next. One fall my partner and I built a cabin on our 
fishing-and-hunting site, and I’m telling you, when we 
started driving nails overhead we had to wear raincoats 
to keep the dripping sap from soaking us to the skin. 
Once when I drilled a hole in a ceiling joist I struck 
gusher. It spouted like an eight-inch hydraulic nozzle. 
I watched it dumfounded for a while and I could see it 
wasn’t going to stop. So I had to plug it. It was a wet 
job but I finally got it done. 

Snow fell early that year and piled up deep. Most of 
the time all we could see of our cabin was the chimney 
pipe sticking out of the drifts. When the snow melted in 
the spring we got a surprise. Our cabin had taken root 
and grown ten feet. 


« 


As the days got longer and the sun hotter the cabin grew 
much faster. By hunting season it had spread out so far 
that we cut doors and windows in it, put up partitions, and 
rented out rooms to hunters. 

One day as we sat daydreaming of how much money we 
could make planting cabins, a terrific explosion rocked 
the building. The oil stove had blown up, and flames went 
flashing up the wall. LT ran back and forth, trying to think 
of something to do. 


. 


“Pull the gusher plug!” shouted my partner. 

I jumped on a chair, grabbed the plug, and yanked. 
Sap gushed all over me. I picked up a board and diverted 
its force full onto the flames, and the fire spluttered out 
in seconds. 

And do you know, that lumber was still so green it wasn’t 
even scorched.—M. L. Letner. 
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Olympic Peninsula special. Indian women broil slabs of salmon fastened to sticks thrust into the sand and leaned over the fire 


frame construction sheathed with cedar 
sidings, and it offers just about every- 
thing from parts for a Diesel engine to 
a freshly baked cake. You don’t have to 
pay any tax, either. The entire cape 
belongs to the Makahs and tax laws 
don’t apply. When you visit Neah Bay 
you're a guest of the tribe. 

Inside the store things were much as 
I remembered them from previous vis- 


its. Yellow oilskins, fish nets, salmon 
spoons, and rubber boots were dis- 
played along with the groceries. There 


was a case for meats and a rack for 
bakery goods. A new engine for a fish- 
ing boat sat in one corner. 

A pretty Makah girl was waiting on 
several Indians who were buying gro- 
ceries. No one hurried. Between the 
loggers who buy timber and the tourists 
who'll buy anything, including cockle- 
shells, the Makahs pick up a fair 
amount of easy money. It’s possible, 
though rare, for some of them to make 
as much as $200 in one day fishing for 
salmon. The Indians, consequently, are 
valued customers. 

The Makahs lived in houses made of 
split cedar boards long before the white 
men came. However, their original idea 
of a house was one that would accom- 
modate many families. Some structures 
held a whole village, like the Old Man 
House on Agate Pass in Puget Sound. 
The main building was 1,000 feet long, 
60 feet wide, and 16 or 20 feet high to 
the gable, and had a shed attached 
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along the back. As many as 700 In- 
dians lived in that big house at one time. 

Now the Makahs live in family-size 
dwellings. I visited Neah Bay for the 
first time in 1925, and I think the 
houses in the village now are the same 
ones I saw then. The road to the cape 
was built only a few years ago. Before 
then the only access was by water. I 
made my first trip on the old steamer 
Comanche, which hove to in deep wa- 
ter just off the village. The Indians 
launched a big whaling canoe through 
the surf, paddled out to the ship, and 
took us off. 

I still remember climbing down a 
rope ladder and waiting for a wave to 
bring the canoe up so I could jump for 
it. I also remember the grinning faces 
of the Makahs, watching to see if I'd 
fallin. I was a green kid then, working 
on my first real job as an axman witha 
government survey crew. 


A that time the Indians paddled their 
canoes far out into the open Pacific 
to spear fur seals. They used long, two- 
prong spears, and didn’t throw them 
through the air but sent them shooting 
along the surface of the water like 
torpedoes. 

A stone breakwater now cuts Neah 
Bay in half, from midway on the north- 
west shore to Waada Island, a distance 
of about a mile. It wasn’t there when 
we came ashore from the Comanche. 











The surf broke on a sandy, horsesho 
bay about two miles long, and we came 
in on the crest of a big, foaming rolle! 
and grounded with scarcely a jar. The 
Makahs, together with their Nootka 
kinsmen on Vancouver Island just 
across the strait, were the greatest 
whalers and canoemen of all the In 
dians. 

They were a friendly people and It 
never seen any others who laughed s0 
easily. We introduced ourselves ani 
shook hands all around. Then it de: 
veloped that one man had the same firs 
name as I. This tickled him almos! 
silly. 

He pointed to himself and 
“Chet.” Next he pointed to me ani 
said, ‘‘Chet.’’ Then he laughed so hal 
he bent over double. It struck the resi 
of the Indians the same way, and soo! 
they all were roaring with laughter ant 
slapping me on the back. I laughed to 
and in no time had friends all over th 
village. 

Indians love to talk. I wish I'd ha 
sense enough to take notes so I coil! 
remember some of the yarns they spu! 
One old man told me a story about ho’ 
the tribe used to go whale hunting. 

It’s a fact that whale oil was one ©! 
the things that made the Makahs th 
richest Indians in what is now th 
United States, before the white ma! 
came. They went far offshore in searc! 
of humpback, finback, and Californé 
gray whales. Six men paddled, ™ 
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friend said, another steered, and one 
stood in the bow with the harpoon. The 


harpooner was the important man for 
it was he who made the throw when 
they came up to a whale. Some of the 
old harpoon points were made of mussel 
shells and elk horns, but iron was better. 

If the spirits were in a good mood, 
the harpoon would hit behind the 
whale’s shoulder and go into the lungs 
or even the heart. When the point 
struck, a man behind the harpooner 
would throw a float into the water. The 
float was tied by a rope to the har- 
poon’s point, which came loose from 
the shaft. 

While the whale lashed in agony, the 
paddlers would backwater like mad and 
the float man would pitch over more 
rope and more floats at about 30-foot 
intervals. The floats were made of 
hair-seal hides turned inside out and 
blown up. The openings were plugged 
with wood. It took about 14 floats to 
hold a 50-foot whale. Several canoes 
went together on these whale hunts, 
so if one got smashed the others could 
come to the rescue. 


BR" Sherry, and I finally got the 
hooks we wanted at Washburn’s and 
left the store. We noticed a flurry of 
activity up the beach and walked over 
to see what it was. 

Three Indian women were barbecuing 
salmon around a hot hardwood fire. A 
party of tourists was standing by prac- 
tically drooling. Other Makah women 
were busy laying out picnic-style food 
on a long table, and several men of the 
tribe were sitting on a driftwood log 
talking and smoking. Children hopped 
around playing some sort of game. 

We stopped and I asked one of the 
Indian women if she minded if we 
watched. She smiled pleasantly and 
said we were welcome. 

Slabs of salmon, each supported on a 
stick poked into the sand, leaned over 
the fire like a half circle of one-legged 
birds peering into the flames. The fish 
had been split down the back and were 
held open by horizontal 12-inch sticks 
which formed a sort of sandwich with 
the fish held between them. Two up- 
rights, each about four feet long, were 
placed one on each side of the cross 
sticks. The uprights were tied to- 
gether above and below the fish, holding 
it tightly in place like a pair of tongs. 
Then their bottom ends were shoved 
into the sand. 

We discovered that the tourists had 
arranged to share the salmon feast 
for $1.50 per person. Indian women 
preparing the meal were members of 
the Ladies Aid Society of the Presby- 
terian Church, and any profit they made 
was to go to the church. Sherry found 
that three more diners would be wel- 
come, and we spent the next half hour 
sniffing the aroma of broiling salmon 
and licking our chops in anticipation. 

The salmon was cooked about 20 to 
30 minutes on each side, and the women 
tended it every minute. Finally they 
held a conference, solemnly decided the 
fish was ready, and carried the steam- 
Ing, delicious-smelling slabs to the table. 

It was strictly a picnic-style meal. 
Each of us loaded up his own plate, 
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Typical of the craft now being used by the Indians of northwest Washington is this 
25-foot canoe hollowed out of a cedar log and fitted with a 10-horsepower outboard 


took a cup of hot coffee. and sat on a 
log to eat. The food was as good as it 
looked and smelled, and that’s saving a 
lot. When we couldn’t eat any more 
we thanked our smiling hostesses and 
walked back to our boat 

The tide was flooding down the strait 
and we shoved off to meet it. We held 
the motor wide open until we neared 
Midway, where we decided to give the 
Makah remedy for bum fishing a quick 
try. Big kings often lie in there 

3ill heaved a whole-herring bait over 


one side and Sherry did the same on the 
other. I concentrated on running the 
motor, easing the boat into the narrow 
gap between the kelp bed and the rocks 
3ill was still paying out line when he 
got some underwater assistance.. He 
whipped up his rod and the reel began 
to make a prolonged burst of sound 
exactly like a circular hitting a 
pine knot. 

This was no ling cod or sky-busting 
silver. It stayed deep and went out to 
sea with the swoosh of a heavy artillery 


Saw 
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In summer Indians use giant dip nets to comb smelt from the sparkling Pacific surf. The fish are trucked fresh to Seattle 


shell. Bill was grinning wide enough to 
swallow his ears. I wheeled the boat 
around and took after the fish and the 
vanishing line. Everything went fine 
until we hit one of those barriers of 
floating kelp, driftwood, and debris that 
form like mysterious fences in the 
strait and sometimes stretch for miles. 

I ran along the edge of it, looking in 
vain for a hole. Then we cut through. 
Bill’s line promptly picked up several 
hundred pounds of kelp. The king paid 
no attention to all this but kept right on 
going. Sherry rose to the occasion with 


Bill hefts a couple of our jumbo silvers 
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his usual resourcefulness. He leaned 
out of the boat, grabbed the long kelp 
whips, hauled them dripping out of the 
water, and threw them over his shoul- 
der. Most of them fell on me, but I was 
glad to help them over the other side. 

For several minutes we must have 
presented the apearance of a somewhat 
frantic crew of sea-going haymakers. 
Kelp was everywhere—flying in the air, 
all over the boat, and in our hair. Bill 
was yelling bloody murder for us to 
hurry. His line was almost gone. He 
must have had only five or six turns 
left on his reel when the nylon cleared 
and I slammed the motor in gear and 
took off after the king. In another hour 
we had him, a gleaming 38-pounder. 

Sherry and I, with the adroitness of 
old campaigners, left the fish in the 
net and even gave it a few twists for 
good measure. It would take Bill some 
time to get his flopping prize subdued 
and untangled. He accused us of con- 
spiring to keep his bait out of water. 

Meantime I drove the boat full speed 
back to the rock, where Sherry and I 
fed out our lines. Within 100 feet Sherry 
hung a king, a 30-pounder that fought 
with the all-out desperation of a trout. 
These ocean salmon have terrific vi- 
tality and put up twice the battle the 
spawning fish do that are taken in 
rivers or at river mouths. 

The oversize, lazy baits recommended 
by our Makah friend must have looked 
like peppermint candy to the kings. 
Maybe the flooding tide had something 
to do with it too. Anyway, we took 
another big salmon from under the rock 
at Midway, three between Midway and 


Tatoosh, and then two silvers in the 
slot. That doesn’t include several fish 
hooked and lost. What an afternoon! 

I’ve heard men say that sometimes 
the fishing is too good, but none of us 
complained. The sun was making an 
orange bonfire on the far rim of the 
sea as the motor took us droning home- 
ward. Bill waved a salute to Thunder- 
bird and all his people, wishing them 
good hunting, good fishing, and many 
strong papooses. 


THE END 


The Indians go in for guessing game: 
In this one the opposing team attempt 
to spot the hand holding a marked bone 
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FISHING 2 MILES UP 


(continued from page 49) 


Duane broiled a generous mess of our 
trout over hot coals, and we put ’em 
away with a pan of beans and some 
homemade bread, washing the whole 
meal down with good, strong campfire 
coffee. We ate with the summer twi- 
light fading over the little clearing, but 
off to the west the saw-toothed snow 
peaks of the Tetons were aglow with 
the last slanting rays of the sun. 

We had a visitor when we rolled out 
next morning. A big bull elk with a 
heavy velvet rack stood at the edge of 
the meadow and stared at our layout. 
He stayed until Duane rattled a skillet, 
then bolted for the timber. No sooner 
had he gone than a black bear came 
sniffing out of a thicket on the ridge 
above camp, but he high-tailed it into 
cover as soon as he discovered us. 

“Some other time, fellow,” I yelled at 
him as he disappeared. 

“T’ll show you some real trout fishing 
today,” Duane promised while we licked 
the last crumbs from our plates. ‘“Yes- 
terday was just an eye opener. This 
morning we'll put the boat on the lake.” 

We'd brought along an aluminum 
boat, lashed on a two-wheeled trailer 
behind one of the jeeps. Pete and 
Duane lugged it over the ridge and 
down to Horseshoe while I carried the 
rest of our gear. The sun came up be- 
fore we finished the portage, a big 
wedge nicked out of it by a mountain 
peak as it climbed over the rim, but 
the morning air held the sharp crisp- 
ness of high country. 

We pushed the boat out on the lake 
and picked up our rods, and if I hadn't 
seen what happened I wouldn’t have be- 
lieved it. Pete timed us when we 
started fishing, and in exactly 50 min- 
utes the three of us rolled up over 100 
strikes. There was hardly a minute 
when at least two of us weren't fighting 
hefty cutthroats at the same time. 

They walloped into those Gray Hackle 
flies like hatchery trout around a feed- 
ing trough. We'd lay one on the water 
and three or four fish would smash at 
it before it could sink. They'd collide 
in a wild rush that often knocked the 
fly clear out of the lake, causing all of 
them to miss. But one lunker or an- 
other would turn in that commotion of 
froth and bubbles and slurp the fly down 
almost before it hit the water again. 
There was just no way to keep them off 
the hook. Catching them called for 
about as much skill and finesse as feed- 
ing corn to ducks, but it sure was a 
lot more fun. 

We pounded the barbs down and 
slipped the 15 and 16-inch fish off the 
hooks without lifting them from the 
water. Occasionally we hooked one deep 
in the gills or through an eye, and when 
we did we kept it for camp. We lost 
count of our catch, but finally we'd had 
enough and went ashore for lunch. 

“We haven’t been here a day yet,” 
Pete said while Duane was rustling the 
grub, “but I’m ready to sign a state- 
ment. This is the best fishing I ever 
had. Where did they all come from? 
Were they always here?” 

The guide shook his head. “It started 


back,” he 
“Sportsmen around these parts decided 
they wanted something special in trout 


several years explained. 


fishing. So they stocked these lakes. 
Then the state took over. The conser- 
vation department still plants fish, but 
I don’t guess the lakes need much stock- 
ing now. It’s got so there’s hardly 
room for another trout.’”’ 

We camped for three days and took 
cutthroats out of Horseshoe whenever 
we were in the mood. They never let us 
down. For variety we hiked to other 
lakes in the area, and each gave us the 
same incredible brand of fishing. 

Duane kept needling us about greener 
pastures over by Gannett Peak. There 
was a lake there, he said, that had no 
trout—nothing but grayling. 

“These cutthroats are all right,” the 
guide drawled, ‘‘but shucks, you never 
really caught a fish till you tie into a 
big grayling. When they put their tails 
up and start to buck, you know you got 
your rope on something.” 

“What are we waiting for?” Pete de- 
manded. 

Duane shook his head. “It'd spoil the 
trip if I was to drag you over there be- 
fore you got your fill of trout. Anything 
you do after grayling just falls flat on 
its face.” 

We took it for three days and then 
wouldn’t be put off any longer. ‘‘We’re 
going after those grayling in the morn- 
ing,’’ Pete announced at supper. “If we 
come back here and the trout fishing 
proves to be an anticlimax, like you say, 
it'll give us a chance to rest our arms.” 

The guide grinned. “You oughta do 
your arm-restin’ ahead of time,” he 
warned. ‘You'll need to be in good 
shape tomorrow.” 

I didn’t sleep sound that night. Felt 
like a kid the night before Christmas, 
and daylight was a long time coming. 
I’d never fished for grayling before. 

We hurried through breakfast and 
auickly stowed tackle in the jeep. 
Duane ruled the boat out. ‘Won't need 
it,” he explained. “Fishing’s just as 
good from shore.” 

We drove for an hour through some 
of the wildest, loneliest country I’ve 
seen, feeling our way around patches of 
timber, angling up to the snow fields, 
dodging bogs, and climbing  saddle- 
backed ridges. Finally we inched over 
the top of a worn-down mountain, and 
tucked down in the valley below us 
was the grayling lake. 


| ig shore was mostly rock, the clear 
water shelving off into green depths. 
On one side a grove of Engelmann’s 
spruce came almost to the water’s edge, 
and little silvery streams tinkled down 
from the snow fields. And in the dis- 
tance, but not too far away, Gannett 
Peak shouldered up 13,785 feet, scrap- 
ing the clouds, snow-crowned, the high- 
est point in Wyoming. 

“Seen anything prettier than that 
the guide asked. 

We agreed we hadn’t. It was moun- 
tain country at its best. We stood there 
looking until Duane nudged us. 

“Let’s get going,’’ he said. ‘“There’s 
fish down in that lake. Grayling.” 

I walked out on a ledge and laid my 
Gray Hackle alongside a big half-sub- 
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merged rock. Letting it sink a foot o: 
two, I twitched the rod tip and a fish 
came charging at it like a lean shadow. 
Through the crystal-clear water I saw 
him take the fly the same instant I felt 
the shock of his strike. I socked the 
hook into him and he plunged out of 
sight. But when I turned him he came 
knifing up like a purple blade, and I 
knew I was fast to my first grayling. 

I've had my share of fishing. I 
started with salmon as a kid in Wash- 
ington, and I've since tied onto just 
about all the fresh-water gamefish on 
this continent. But nothing I’ve ever 
fished for matched that grayling. There 
was 19 inches of him. He fought like a 
little blue marlin, shooting to the top, 
hurtling out, then boring deep. And all 
the while his big dorsal fin stood erect, 
red, blue, and purple as the light hit it, 
ripping through the water like a battle 
flag. In my book the grayling is North 
America’s handsomest fish. 


he lake was Horseshoe all over 

again, but with grayling instead of 
trout. Duane hadn't been fooling when 
he said this would climax our trip. The 
fish ran 16 to 20 inches, and they did 
everything but fight to get at our flies. 
In 20 minutes from the time I hooked 
the first one we'd filed the barbs off our 
hooks and were fishing for pure fun 
catching them, fighting them, turning 
them loose one after another. 

Pete landed one he remembers better 
than any other fish he took in the Wind 
River Mountains. He was standing ona 
sloping shelf of rock and lost his bal- 
ance just when a grayling, slashing 
headlong for the bottom, turned and 
came up like an arrow. While Pete was 
stripping in slack—-and before he could 
regain his footing—the fish broke water 
and did a two-step on its tail. Pete 
slipped and skidded to within four 
inches of the edge, with 50 feet of water 
under him, before Duane could grab 
him and pilot him back to firm ground. 

“You don’t have to dive for them,” 
the guide said with a laugh. 

The fish was a beauty, 20 inches long 
and colored like a rainbow after a 
storm. Pete’s one regret was that he 
couldn’t get it to a taxidermist. ‘‘The 
next time I come in here I’m going to 
bring a block of dry ice,’”’ he promised. 

Back at camp that night, stretched 
out beside a dying fire, I put a question 
to the guide. 

‘How long will this fishing last, now 
that you boys have blazed a trail and 
folks like us have started to come?” 

“Forever,” he said confidently. 

“It’s not the easiest place in the 
world to get to,’’ Pete put in. 

“That’s not all,” Duane went on. 
‘“‘Nobody takes more than he can use in 
camp. No way to haul ’em out. Look at 
the grayling we could have kept today. 
But what would we do with them ?”’ 

“TIT know what I’m gonna do with one 
next time,” Pete said. “I meant what I 
said this afternoon about dry ice. I 
don’t want a lot to take home. Just one. 
I want to show the boys back in Hol- 
land one fish like that big grayling, and 
then I want to hang him on the wall 
and keep him forever to remember this 
country by.” THE END 
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by 
BEN EAST 


ll the way up U.S. 6 from Denver to 
Fort Morgan, Colo., a thunder- 
storm stood black and angry in 

the heat-hazed August sky ahead of us. 
As we slowly overhauled the slow-mov- 
ing front, the clouds grew darker and 
more ominous. Lightning split the sky 
and exploded in threads of red fire. A 
dozen miles out of Fort Morgan we 
caught the shuffling storm and drove on 
in a sluicing rain that hid the roadside 
cottonwoods 100 yards ahead. 

The storm passed on as we drove into 
town, leaving in its wake rain-drenched 
lawns, flooded streets, and _ gutters 
streaming with water. The long 
drought that had parched the eastern 
slope of the Rockies tor weeks was 
broken. The sagebrush country would 
turn green now. 

It didn't occur to me, driving through 
the storm, that there could be a direct 
connection between a storm of that 
kind and jackrabbit hunting. But there 
is. Herb Hockstrasser led up to it as we 
sat in his living room later that eve- 
ning. The conversation wandered around 
from trout fishing to elk and antelope 
hunting, and finally came to rest on 
jackrabbits. 

“IT hate to see’ you leave Colorado 
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without a rabbit hunt,’’ Herb remarked. 

“T'm sorrier than you are,” I assured 
him, “but my time is pretty short.” 

Herb didn’t argue. He just brought 
out his varmint rifle and laid it in my 
lap. It was a .22/.250 scoped with a 6X 
Weaver. He had stocked it in his own 
shop with a handsome piece of black 
walnut. While I fondled the gun, as any 
hunter would have to, Herb baited me a 
little more. 

“Like to see how it shoots ?”’ he asked. 
“IT knocked a jack over with it at just 
under 450 paces the other night. That's 
a quarter of a mile.” 

“‘Never hunted ’em.,”’ I admitted. 

“Tomorrow morning will be a good 
time, after this rain,’’ Herb pointed out. 
“It’s been lean pickings the last few 
weeks, except in the evenings. Too dry. 
The rabbits have been hiding under a 
sage clump after sunup. But every- 
thing will be fresh and wet in the morn- 
ing, and they'll stay out awhile. We 
could show you some lively fun.” 

I turned the .22/.250 over in my hands 
a couple of times, snuggled it against 
my shoulder, and did a little rapid 
calculating. I had business appoint- 
ments in Des Moines, 600 miles away, 
and the time was fixed. But if I drove 
late at night. 

“Could we be back in town by noon?” 
I asked. 

‘An hour or two sooner than that,” 
Herb promised. 

The deal was made. Herb reached fo1 
the phone to invite Johnny Franklin to 
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Herb steadies his flat-shooting .22/.250 for a shot at a Colorado jackrabbit that has stopped for a moment on the skyline 


go with us. Johnny was in bed by that 
time, and half asleep when he came to 
the phone, but he was wide awake as 
soon as he found out what the call was 
about. 

The three of us drove out of Fort 
Morgan a little after sunrise the next 
morning. We headed south across the 
belt of irrigated fields that lies on both 
sides of the town, and Herb parked the 
car at the end of a little-used ranch 
road where the arid sagebrush plains 
come down to meet the green crop land 

Jackrabbits have increased in that 
section of Colorado the last year or two, 
after a long spell of scarcity. And like 
any rabbit, the blacktail jack goes all 
out when he starts to increase. 

There were several years when Herb 
and Johnny and the other sportsmen 
there laid off shooting jacks almost en- 
tirely, to give the rabbits a chance to 
come back. But they've reached a level 
now where local ranchers and farmers 
are crying for help. When forty or fifty 

maybe 100——jacks move into a field of 
beans, young alfalfa, or sugar beets 
every night for a couple of weeks, they 
leave a sizable patch of destruction be- 
hind. Even on land posted against 
hunting, a man wanting to shoot rab 
bits is as welcome as spring rain. 

There has been some talk lately about 
organized drives such as are held in 
other Western states, where jacks b\ 
the thousands are rounded up, corralled 
and clubbed to death. 

“Those drives are a damn disgrace,” 
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Herb snorted. “We don’t want ’em here 
if we can help it, and we figure if we 
burn enough powder we can keep the 
rabbits under control the way sports- 
men should.” 

We had three rifles in the back of the 
car. Johnny’s was another .22/.250, 
close to a dead ringer for Herb’s. Fora 
spare Herb had brought along a U. S. 
Springfield converted to a .22 sporter. 
It had iron sights. 

He offered me his .22/.250 but I 
turned him down. I’m no expert rifle- 
man and I wasn’t going to compete with 
him or Johnny on rabbits at 200 yards 
and better, at least until I got the feel 
of this jack hunting. 

“T’ll settle for the .22 and take care of 
the close ones for a while,”’ I told him. 


W: started down the road, along the 
edge of a field grown thick with 
tumbleweed. Behind a green clump a 
pair of blacktipped ears as long as a 
mule’s popped suddenly into sight, anda 
big jack took off in lazy jumps. He 
wasn’t really spooked. Thirty yards off 
he stopped to watch us. 

“He’s a close one,” 

“Take him.” 

I rested over a fence post, centered 
the front bead on him and squeezed off. 
Plunk. The .22 Long Rifle hit home, 
and ears and rabbit went down to- 
gether. At the crack of the rifle three 
more jacks shot out of the tumbleweeds 
in three different directions. These 
three were really carrying the mail. 

Beside me, Herb’s flat-shooter let out 
a whiplash report that left my ears 
ringing for minutes. This time the 
sound of the striking softpoint was a 
solid whock! One of the running rab- 
bits went down in the thick green cover 
and didn’t come up again. Johnny’s 
shot trailed Herb’s by a split second, 
but his jack didn’t stop. Instead, he 
laid his ears down and went over the 
ridge like a kangaroo in overdrive. 

At the far side of the tumbleweed 
field the third rabbit made the mistake 
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Johnny said. 
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Johnny, left, and Herb spot a big buck mule deer. They got him a month later 





of stopping to look back. Johnny’s 
.22/.250 fired again and that jack sim- 
ply vanished. We found him later, neat- 
ly gutted out, blown into halves and 
about three-quarters skinned. 

The destruction wrought by the little 
.22 caliber bullets leaving that necked- 
down wildcat cartridge at 4,000 foot 
seconds was appalling. Herb and John- 
ny contended—and they later showed 
me—that it was close to useless to shoot 
at a rabbit through a sage clump or 
even through thick grass or weeds with 
that cartridge. The bullet blows up on 
first contact; nothing gets through to 
the jack. On the other hand, a rabbit 
scratched is a rabbit killed. Later that 
morning Herb creased one atross a 
shoulder, the only visible damage being 
a patch of skin ripped away. The jack 
ran for 40 yards and dropped dead 
from the shock of a high-speed bullet. 

With all four rabbits accounted for or 
gone over the hill, I climbed the barbed- 
wire fence and started into the field. It 
was my first jack and I wanted to look 
him over. I also wanted a few pictures 
and it seemed probable that the rabbits 
I killed with the .22 would make pre- 
sentable subjects. That, I had con- 
cluded by this time, was not likely to 
be true of any that succumbed to the 
.22/.250’s. 


I was halfway to my jack when he 
suddenly bounced to his feet and lit 
out as if the hollow-point I had socked 
into him had been a green pea. I sent 
two more shots after him as he streaked 
between weed clumps, but they did no 
good. Then he halted at the roadside, 
far beyond range of my rifle, with just 
his ears showing above the sparse grass. 
Herb went down on one knee and his 
varmint rifle spoke its piece in a short 
hard syllable. The rabbit ears dis- 
appeared, and that was that. 

“Jumped four, got three,” Johnny 
said with a grin. ‘‘That’s not bad for a 
beginning.” 

As a matter of fact it proved a very 
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Jacks run like kangaroos in overdrive 


good beginning. That quartet of jacks 
lifted the curtain on some of the live- 
liest action I’ve ever seen on a rabbit 
hunt. The blacktails were coming up 
from feeding in the irrigated green 
fields and scattering through the sage- 
brush for the day. For the next two 
hours there was hardly a five-minute 
period when we didn’t have a rabbit in 
sight somewhere, and most of the time 
we could see from two to a dozen at 
once. They were like mice under a corn 
shock back home in Michigan. At one 
point we counted 14 racing up a sage- 
brush slope beyond reach. 

A few gave us easy shooting at close 
range. Herb’s theory was that they had 
not been shot at before, though he and 
Johnny and a few other varmint fans 
had been turning on the heat all through 
the latter half of the summer. (Two 
farm boys had accounted for 1,500 be- 
tween them.) Most of the surviving 
jacks of that neighborhood had learned 
their lesson; they took off when they 
saw us. 

Until one of those Western jacks has 
shown you his heels you don’t know 
much about rabbit speed records. Run- 
ning is no game with them. It’s a busi- 
ness. They don’t get down close to the 
ground and scurry like a cottontail, or 
bounce off in a series of showy jumps. 
They get up on their four long legs and 
run the way a mule deer does, as if hell 
were out for noon. 

While we were driving to another 
hunting area, later in the morning, we 

(continued on page 87) 
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ROLL CAST. At start, end of line lies in water in front of you. Bring 






rod forward, 


Line rolls back to you, leaves water, 


and shoots out. Ordinarily, stop at position shown in second picture. But if casting into wind, bring rod almost to water 


TRICKS FOR TROUT 


nice rainbows, taken in the teeth of 
the wind. 

It’s almost as bad when a brisk wind 
is behind you. The wind knocks the 
backcast down and as the fly comes 
forward low it socks you on the back 
of the neck or digs into your ears. But 
you can make the wind work for you if 
you use a roll cast. That way the line 
never goes in back of you, and you can 
still get pretty good distance and ac- 
curacy. You can even shoot a roll cast. 
Or you can cast horizontally, with the 
rod parallel to the water instead of 
overhead, and get a fly out without los- 
ing an ear. 


third way is to shorten the backcast 
and let the line and flv fall almost 
to the water 10 feet behind you. Then 
make your forward cast up, at a 45 
angle, stop the rod at about the 1 o'clock 
position, shoot the line, and let the wind 
take it out. The line and fly will cleat 
your head with room to spare, and at 
the end of the forward shoot the line 
will fall to the surface. As far as I 
know, this cast has never been much 
used or described—I call it simply the 
downwind cast. 
These special casts aren’t difficult. 
They take a little practice, that’s all. 
Poor handling of the retrieve in windy 
weather will cost you fish, too, because 
you won't get the strikes you should. If 
you hold the rod tip too high, the wind 
will catch the line and blow it along, 
causing drag on the fly. Or it will blow 
slack into the line when you least want 
it. And sometimes a heavy wind will 
lift the whole shebang—-line, leader, and 
fly—-right off the water. But if you hold 
the rod tip down within an inch or two 
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(continued from page 31 ) 


of the surface, the wind doesn’t catch 
the line at all and you can retrieve with- 
out either drag or slack. 

This is the time to use the strip 
method of retrieve, the best method at 
any time, in my book. You can re- 
trieve quickly or slowly, or stop alto- 
gether. You have a tight line, always 
ready for the strike, and you can mend 
the line better and pick up more easily 
for the next cast. You have everything 
under control. 

To strip in a line, hold the rod grip 
in your right hand with the thumb and 
second finger sticking out, the thumb 
over the top and the second finger com- 
ing around from underneath. Hold the 
line between the thumb and second fin- 
ger and strip it in with your left hand. 
At the conclusion of each strip, transfer 
the line to that waiting thumb and fin- 
ger and hold it taut until the left hand 
brings in the next strip. This way you 
can strip as fast as you want to, or as 
slowly, and you always have a tight line. 

As many trout fishermen are defeated 
by slick water as are beaten down by 
the wind. In this kind of water, every 
essential of behavior for successful fish- 
ing is magnified in importance. Glassy 
pools call for advance reconnaissance 
for possible feeders, quiet wading to get 
into position, “fine’’ casting and line 
work, and loads of patience. 

There isn’t any easy way to take 
trout from a still pool, but a light outfit 
helps. The lighter the fly line, the bet- 
ter; the longer and finer the leader, the 
more strikes you'll get. Of course this 
can be overdone, but on the whole the 
light gear pays off. Probably the best 
matched outfit for fishing small or still 
pools or big glassy ones is a fast-action 
dryv-fivy rod 7'. feet long and weighing 


from 3 to 314 ounces, a double-tapered 
I-E-I nylon fly line, and a leader from 
10 to 14 feet long tapered down to at 
least 4X and sometimes to 5X or 6X. 

That leader sounds too long and light 
and tough to cast? It isn’t easy. But 
such an outfit is not so difficult to 
handle as many anglers believe. I’ve 
often heard fishermen say they couldn't 
possibly cast such a long, light leader 
and when I’ve handed it over and 
they’ve tried it, they were usually sur- 
prised at how well they managed. 

There is nothing more satisfactory to 
a dry-fly man than successfully fishing 
slick water. If you don’t use a long, 
fine leader you are going to miss catch- 
ing lots of trout. Start out with a 10- 
foot leader and when you have become 
used to that, lengthen it a foot or so 
at a time, always keeping your tippet 
down to at least 4X. In shallow, clear 
water, trout—-especially browns or rain- 
bows—aren’t going to bust up and hit a 
fly tied on anything heavier. In glassy 
pools you either use a 4X or finer, o1 
you don't catch the first trout. 


I remember one novice fisherman who 
asked me to give him a few tips. I 
took him to a low, clear stream. He just 
looked at it, then at me, and started fon 
home. 

“What's the idea?’’ he shouted back 
at me. “I’m just a beginner.”’ 

“That’s why we're here,” I answered. 
“You'll find out more about trout in one 
day on a stream like this than you will 
in a week on bigger water. It’s like 
watching a movie-—-you can see what 
goes on.” 

He didn’t wet a line that day—just 
waded along beside me, taking it all in 
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He soon leaned that dry-fly fishing is 
based on the fact that feeding trout face 
upstream, waiting for food to come to 
them with the flow of the water. They 
use one position so consistently that 
“feeding station” is a common term 
among dry-fly fishermen. And they take 
that position at a spot where they can 
see an approaching tidbit in plenty of 
time to rise up and meet it, snatch it 
from the surface, and then return to 
their station without ever having moved 
more than a few feet from it. So in 
order to reach all the fish in a pool, the 
angler must start at the foot and work 
up. 

Old advice, to be sure, but it pays off 
in trout fishing. The tail of the pool 
must be fished first because there are 
generally some fish hanging out there, 
facing upstream. If you enter the pool 
above them, you are sure to be spotted 
in a hurry. Rushing into a pool will kill 
it, quick. Waves pushing out, gravel 
grinding under waders, line slapping 
down hard or ripping off the surface as 
you pick up for the next cast—all these 
things keep your creel empty. 

Move slowly and quietly to your cast- 
ing position. If you chase a few trout 
ahead of you, wait awhile before you 
begin casting. Give them time to for- 
get, which they do rather quickly. Once 
you have established yourself as part of 
the scenery of the pool they will return 
to their feeding stations and immediate- 
ly become fly-conscious again. 

Last summer I fished slick water with 
one of the country’s top fly casters, Paul 
Stroud of Chicago. The stream we 
fished came out of a huge spring, ran 
through a meadow for a mile or so, and 
emptied into a bigger river. Here and 
there in the middle, long strands of 
grass waved slowly to and fro in the 
current. Innumerable channels cut 
through the grass, the scoured river 
bed showing clean and gravelly. We 
walked upstream along the bank, look- 
ing for rising fish, rods in hand, ready. 
It was going to be a job to take canny 
old brown trout from that mirror- 
smooth water. It is so tough a stream 
that many people think the fish in it are 
just not catchable. 

We soon spotted a trout rising in a 
little run against our bank. Paul did a 
crouching approach and finally crawled 
the last 10 feet, until he was only 25 
feet below the fish. He false-cast, hold- 
ing his rod parallel with the water to 
prevent the trout from seeing it. Then 
he threw a curve to the left that landed 
the fly three feet above the active fish. 
When the fly came over, that trout 
took. 


7 looked easy. But right there was 
the sum of years of experience plus 
a nice efficiency with the tools of the 
fly caster’s profession. 

A little later I saw Paul pull another 
neat trick out of his bag of experience. 
He made a cast to a riser and the fly fell 
a couple of inches beyond the slow- 
moving current and sat there, station- 
ary. Paul lifted the rod tip slowly, and 
gave the fly a slight boost that moved 
it into the current. It started serenely 
along, as if it belonged there, looking 
exactly like a downed insect floating 


AuGust, 1953 63 








along with the movement of the water. 

A beginner would never know just 
what that little boost meant. Using it, 
instead of lifting line and leader for 
another, more accurately executed cast, 
Paul averted the possibility of downing 
near-by fish. Many anglers, anxious to 
rectify a bad cast, will rip the line off 
the surface and slam it back again, 
causing all kinds of water disturbance 
and, often as not, getting no nearer 
their objective with the second cast. 
For trout fishing in almost any kind of 
water, it pays to take things slow and 
easy; and when you're fishing low, 
clear pools, the more careful you are, 
the more fish you will catch. 

When fishing such a pool, you must 
even watch your shadow, so it won't 
run out ahead of you to the spot you 
want to fish. And you must keep low 
because the range of a trout’s eyesight 
widens as it goes higher. On small, 
glassy streams—-even on big ones— it 
always pays to fish from the bank if you 
can, keeping low and walking softly. 

The whole principle of dry-fly fishing 
is that the fly should float downstream 
exactly like a downed natural. Yet 
many anglers fish for years without dis- 
covering that their fly is practically 
never floating free. It may seem to be 
moving with the current—but look care- 
fully! Is it traveling faster than the 
bubbles and bits of flotsam on the sur- 
face? More slowly? In either event 
you have drag, and the chances of a 
strike are slim. Is the fly floating down- 
stream opposite you in a straight line or 
is the line bellied out ahead of it, drag- 
ging it across the current toward you, 
even the least bit—telling the trout that 
there’s something peculiar about that 
insect? Sometimes the amount of drag 





can be so slight it fools even a veteran, 
but it’s never too slight to go unper- 
ceived by a trout. 

Without that natural float, strikes are 
going to be as few as icebergs in Flori- 
da, even when trout are popping fast in 
the middle of a hatch. You can’t miss, 
you think. But when a trout comes up 
and gobbles a natural an inch away 
from your lonely artificial, you begin to 
get the true story. The fish are turning 
up their mandibles at your fly because 
it doesn’t look right. It’s going too fast 
or too slow or it’s going across current. 

In the meantime, those naturals are 
coming along as they should come, so 
why bother with a strange-acting, odd- 
looking affair that seems to have a mo- 
tive power of its own? 

Granted that now and then some 
maverick will rush a fly that’s skidding 
across the surface, and that you can 
take trout by dapping, skittering, and 
so on, I feel that the angler who uses 
these methods loses much of the pleas- 
ure of dry-fly fishing. And if it’s meat 
he’s after, he’s going to wind up with 
plenty of air around the fish in his fry- 
ing pan. 


here are many small things, too, 
that add up to taking trout con- 
sistently. Every time I see a riser with- 
in reach, I cast to it. Sometimes a big 
fish makes only a little circle as he 
sucks in a natural. I've seen plenty of 
anglers pass up such a rise because they 
thought it was made by a minnow. 
Even if the water looks dead, a 
knowledge of where fish should be, plus 
a little old-fashioned persistence, will 
often pay off in both fish and satisfac- 
(continued on page 81) 


Arrows indicate movement of line in roll cast. Front section rolls outward, away 
from the angler, pulling rest of line after it. Line end is just leaving water 









































SINCE OWLS GOON LAY- 
ING WHILE THEY SIT, THE 
YOUNG DIFFER 
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THE MOLE DOES MAR LAWNS WITH 
HIS TUNNELS, BUT HES NOT GUILTY 
OF EATING ROOTS, TUGERS,OR SEEDS. 
INSTEAD, HE FEEDS ON CUT WoRMS 
AND OTHER FARM PESTS. 








lois HUGE CATFISH OF TROPICAL 

AFRICA GIVES OFF SEVERE ELECTRICAL 

SHOCKS TO MAKE OTHER LARCE 

FISH VOMIT UP THEIR UNDIGESTED 
FOOD, WHICH IT DEVOURS, 
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was MT thes Lighthite 


ee Be perfect lake-dong motor 


® YOU'RE READY for fun wherever you go... when you take along an 
Evinrude Lightwin...ablest, quietest, most versatile of all light motors! 
Really /ight—just 32 pounds—lighter, more compact than many singles that 
can’t begin to match its twin-cylinder performance and velvet smoothness. 
3 horsepower*—brawny ‘work horse” power specially geared for big 
loads and heavy going. Ideal for use on rental boats. Lightwin gives 
you the finest of small motor features—Evinrude’s famed Fisherman 
Drive that lets you go “wherever there’s water to float your boat.” 
See your Evinrude Dealer—look for his name under “Outboard 
Motors” in the yellow pages of your phone book. For catalog 
of the complete Evinrude line, write EVINRUDE MOTORS, 
4232 North 27th Street, Milwaukee 16, Wisconsin. 


In Canada: Manufactured by Evinrude Motors, Peterborough, Ontario 


RUDE 


UTBOARD MOTORS 





Q. * 3 O.B.C. certified brake 
H.P. at 4000 R.P.M. 
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few months ago I would have said 

A anyone who claims he can always 

catch bass was either crazy or 

just bragging, but I'll listen politely 
now. It may be true. 

My new faith in infallible bass fish- 
ermen is the result of an invitation to 
fish with George Hary at a lake in 
central Florida. His letter reached me 
just when I was planning a fishing trip 
to Arkansas, Alabama, and _ points 
south, but the mere convenience of 
the trip didn’t influence me. Neither 
did George’s technicolor description of 
the place. I was used to the glowing 
terms of resort advertising. The thing 
that sold me was the blunt statement 
that George absolutely guaranteed me 
bass each and every day I fished. If 
I didn’t catch them, my stay there was 
free. 

I finally arrived at the lake along 
with a northeaster that had plagued us 
for 100 miles or more. The wind was 
even worse the following two days. It 
kept us off the lake altogether. There 
was still only a slight lull on the third 
day, but George was impatient to put 
his boast on the board, so we went 
fishing. 


MY bass tackle, he claimed, was all 
wrong for the method he was go- 
ing to show me. He insisted I use a 
rod that made me feel like Tom Thumb. 
It was a glass job cut down to about 
three feet in length, fitted with a bait- 
casting reel that held monofilament line 
of about 20-pound test. The lure was 
an odd-shaped nickel spoon about 21% 
in. long, fastened to the line with a 
tiny snap. 

With our poles ready in the boat, 
George opened up the motor as if to 
make a fast run to some distant hot 
spot, but I was surprised to see that he 
was letting his line out as he steered. 
He motioned for me to let mine out, too. 
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A Sure WAy 
TO CATCH 


Bass 


RAY BERGMAN 


“Feel your spoon wiggle?’’ he yelled. I 
nodded. ‘‘Good,’’ he came back. “Jerk 
your rod hard if you get a weed.” 
Before we had gone another 50 ft., 
George gave his rod a terrific jerk. At 
the same time I struck weeds. ‘Jerk 
it loose,’’ he commanded. Not knowing 
what else to do, I heaved back on the 
rod with all my might. The spoon 


jerked free and wobbled perfectly again. 
Then George suddenly cut the motor. I 
glanced at his throbbing rod and reeled 
in to watch him land a good bass. 

We fished about two miles of water 
like this; speeding along, jerking at 
weeds, feeling the spoon recover its vi- 
brant wobble, only to hang up again. 
But we caught nine fair bass. And we 
continued to take them after we left the 
lake and trolled down the middle of 
the river that forms its outlet. We 
used a smaller spoon of the same 
model there, and I was amazed at the 
way bass hit it as we raced over the 
weed beds. 

I tried my fly rod on some sheltered 
coves in the river, but I couldn’t even 
interest a panfish. 


.. the wind strengthened until we 
decided to get back to camp. It was 
a wild ride, traveling at high speed 
through high, white-capped waves, but 
we trolled the spoons anyway, and 
darned if they didn’t get several bass. 

Drenched by flying spray during the 
run back to camp, I climbed out of the 
boat and thought it all over. I wasn’t 
sure I liked this kind of fishing. I'd 
never been wild about trolling, and this 
wasn’t even like any trolling system I’d 
known. 

My top speed for trolling previous- 
ly was about the pace a man would set 
rowing a boat. Imagine running a five- 
horse motor near top speed on a small 
boat and catching bass behind it. Still 
I couldn't deny that the method worked. 
In fact we made our catch while other 
anglers on the lake were failing with 








“,..a spinning REEL? I thought you said WHEEL!” 
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orthodox systems. I suppose I resented 

this new strategy just because it 

seemed such a rough, coarse way to fish 
almost like snagging them. 

That was before I met Buck Perry, 
the fisherman who originated this meth- 
od. Buck blew into camp just after I 
returned from fishing. I had only a few 
words with him at the moment, but it 
was enough to make me conscious that 
I'd met a scholar as well as a fisherman. 
I wanted to hear more about his system 
then, but a friend of his from Wisconsin 
was waiting to go fishing. The wind 
was blowing a gale now, yet they hur- 
ried to get ready and were soon out on 
the lake. A few hours later they came 
in with two limits—and they’d re- 
leased a lot of keepers. 

I was just finishing supper that night 
when Buck stopped by. ‘‘Can you go 
out with me tomorrow ?”’ he asked. 

“I’ve been wishing you'd invite me,” 
I replied. ‘“You sure seem to have some- 
thing. George gave me a taste of it this 
morning, and I’d guess he’s safe in 
offering his ‘No bass, no charge’ chal- 
lenge. But there must be more to it 
than what he showed me.” 

“Well, you’re responsible for the sys- 
tem,’’ Buck answered, surprisingly. 
“Your books and articles, in which you 
pointed out the need for controlled 
depth, speed, and action in fishing dif- 


ferent lures, gave me the idea. I had 
to make my own lure—in different 
weights and sizes—to get what I 


wanted. The result is the spoon and the 
system you saw. I call it spoon-plug- 
ging. Let me show you tomorrow.” 

The weather was still in a black mood 
the next morning. The same northeast 
wind was making Florida positively 
chilly. We stalled until about 10 o'clock, 
hoping the wind would die. It got worse 
instead, but the air warmed a little, so 
out we went anyway. To dodge the 
soaking we’d get on open water, Buck 
headed for the east side of the lake 
where the wind was partly blocked by 
the swamp forest. We started trolling 
near the weeds, in comparatively shal- 
low water, moving out some 20 ft. far- 
ther when we got no response. There 
we picked up four bass in two trips 
across the same small area, sO we an- 
chored at that spot to try casting. Buck 
tied on a larger version of the spoon 
he’d been trolling with, while I got out 
my spinning outfit and a spoon. 


uo. spoon took two bass to my one 
at the start. Then, since the fish 
that struck seemed to be coming in 
from deeper water, we moved out an- 
other 100 ft. Buck’s lure, which hugged 
the bottom throughout his retrieve, also 
performed better than mine out there— 
until I started bringing mine in by 
alternately reeling and letting it sink. 
Then we both hooked them fast. We 
spent the rest of the day that way; 
trolling to locate the fish, then working 
the productive area by casting. But the 
casting was just to liven the sport. It 


vas more fun. But trolling—Buck’s 
spoon-plugging—-was the deadly sys- 
tem. It seemed infallible. 


The following day the weather got 
vorse. There was no place you could 
fish where the waves weren’t rearing up 


and throwing water with both hands. 
So we _ spoon-plugged, bouncing the 
little flat-bottomed boat through the 


nor’easter with our spoons ripping 
through the weeds. We caught our 


bass that way. Everybody on the lake 
who used Buck’s method took their 
limit. Those who didn’t came in talking 
about poor fishing. 


I was already convinced, but Buck con- 
tinued to sell his system during the 
next two days. The foul weather kept 
me on the shore, casting. I took quite a 
few small fish, but only one worth a 
mention. Buck always came in drenched 
to the hide and lugging his limit. It 
was spoon-plugging that made the dif- 
ference. As Buck points out, it works 
because it gives you a chance to control 
more factors that make fish strike. 
Those are the depth fished, speed of the 
lure, action of the lure, and size and 
color of the lure. Buck claims the right 
combination of those things will take 
bass every time, regardless of weather, 
barometer, or anything else. ‘Bass 
never stop striking,’ he keeps repeat- 
ing. ‘They just change their locations 
and moods.” 

Buck’s system is not intended to re- 
place casting as a means of taking 
bass. It’s just a way to fill your string- 
er when casting won't work. You can 
make systematic experiments. with 
spoon-plugging that will hit on the 
right combination sooner or later. Just 
follow these general rules: Start by 
casting in the shallow water—the zone 
ranging from the shoreline out to a 
depth of about eight feet. Small lures 
work best here, as a rule, and this is 
also the place to try your surface lures. 
Try them. If they fail, move out past 
the 8-ft.-deep zone and start trolling 
along the shore. (Generally you'll want 
to use a bright lure for a bright day, a| 
dark one for a dark day.) With your | 
lure at moderate depth, experiment 
with fast and slow trolling. Still no 


fish? Get your lure down deeper, 
bouncing off the bottom if need be, 


and vary your trolling speeds again. 
You'll soon find a combination of speed, 
depth, action, and lure that works. 
When you do, stick to it—but only 
while it works. Don’t become so sold 
on one combination that you won’t junk 
it when it fails you. Find still another 
combination when conditions change. 
It’s easy to do that with spoon-plug- 
ging. That’s the beauty of the system. 

Spoon-plugging has a way of digging 
the fish out, whether you have to 
scrape them off the bottom in deep 
water or gouge them out of the weeds in 
the shallows. This Florida trip offered 
a good illustration of what it will do 
with fish that are holed up in the weeds 
in shallow water. We cast over such a 
stretch with surface plugs and bugs 
without getting a touch. So we spoon- 
plugged ‘em at high speed. Our lures 
tore through so many weeds we were 
fouled up 70 percent of the time, but we 
took four bass on our first pass. 

Sure, spoon-plugging sounds cock- 
eyed. I hardly think I'd believe it my- 
self if someone told me about it. But, 
dammit, this really happened. I had 
hold of one of the rods.—-Ray Bergman. 
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Clever and practical.Model | 
208 weighs fish up to 8 lbs., | 
measures to 24 inch.—$2.00. 
Model 228 weighs to 28 lbs., 
measures to 42 inch.—$2.50. 
Black rust-proof finish. 
Lightweight. 
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Shore Line Fishing 


in the Bahamas 
by DON McCARTHY 














































The author fast to a blue runner 
off Clifton Bluff near Nassau in 
the Bahamas. A semi-surface plug 
and 5-pound-test line were used, 


Scattered through the Bahamas are 
many places where rocky headlands 
project into good fishing territory 
or where curving, sandy beaches bor- 
der on the natural feeding grounds 
of certain species of fish. 

From the rocky points the plug 
caster and spinning enthusiast can 
pick up several varieties of snapper 
and grouper, and occasionally a 
“lone-wolf” barracuda. 

Along sandy beaches where 
patches of reef lie beyond the low 
water line or where tide-cut sloughs 
run close to the shore the fly caster 
and spin-fisherman will find bone- 
fish, jack, needlefish, runners, -the 
doughty palometa and small school- 
master snappers ready to take his 
lures. 

Early morning and late afternoon 
are the best times of day to work 
these spots, particularly when the 
tide is near to flood or has just 
passed it. Lures should be worked 
close to the bottom for best over-all 
results. 


For detailed information write 


DON McCARTHY 
Fishing Information Bureau 


NASSAU, BAHAMAS, 
DEVELOPMENT BOARD 


Bay Street, Nassau, Bahamas 
Cable: Devboard 
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LONG LOST LAKE 


(continued from page 43) 


hide out on the bottom in deep water 
and a man’s wasting his time fishing 
for ’em. Nights, though, it’s different. 
Minnows and bugs play around in the 
shallows then, and the bass move in to 
feed.” 

Swirling mist wrapped the slumber- 
ing lake as we drove up to where the 
inlet flows under the bridge. Gone were 
the swimmers and speedboats, and the 
blaring din of the casino juke box was 
stilled. A sliver of new moon glistened 
among the trees. As I stood on the 
shore, listening to the croaking frogs, 
the years seemed to roll back to the 
days when Old Man Dill used to leave 
a smoky lantern hanging to a post to 
guide Dick Searle and me back to the 
dock. I strung up my fly rod and Larry 
tied a white deer-hair bug to my 71!%- 
foot leader. Then we shoved off under 
the stars. 

“There's guys sleeping in these cot- 
tages that’ll tell you Long Lake’s done,” 
Larry said over the low hum of the 
motor. ‘‘They moan about the good old 
days instead of enjoying what they 
have. I guess that’s a sign of old age,”’ 


| he added thoughtfully. 


I didn’t say anything; it could be, I 
reflected, that he was right. 

A few minutes later he cut the motor 
and rowed silently toward a shadowy 
pier. ‘‘There’s a pile of brush in the 
water at the shore end of that dock,”’ he 
whispered. “I hooked a pretty good 
bass there a few nights back. Toss 
your bug over there and see if he’s 
home.” 

I stood up cautiously, but my knee 
hit Larry’s flashlight and sent it clatter- 
ing from the thwart. 

“These bass are spooky devils,’’ Larry 
warned reprovingly. ‘‘Rattle an oar or 
scrape your feet on the floor boards 
and they’re gone.” 

I cast toward shore, but I was rattled 
and the bug fell short. After a few 
more unproductive casts, I grew a bit 
too impulsive and flung the bug into 
some bushes along the shore. And that 
was that. 

“Too bad,’ Larry said as he backed 
me ashore to retrieve the bug. ‘I guess 
the noise scared him anyway.” 

I began to realize there was more to 
this kind of fishing than met the eye. 

“This is a pretty good shore,” Larry 
said. ‘‘We could probably pick up a few 
fish here, but I’m going to take you to 
the hot spots tonight—-places where I’ve 
located bass.” 

He cut across a curve of the lake and 
drifted toward a shadowy diving float. 
This time he picked up his rod and dis- 
engaged the bug from the keeper ring. 
His line swished a few times overhead 
|and the bug settled soundlessly to the 
water. He left it there for a full min- 
| ute, then gave it a little twitch and let 
it lie once more. Then he brought it in 
| with a series of little jerks and cast 
again. 
| As the bug lay silent on the water, a 
| sullen chug echoed out of the darkness 
and Larry’s rod, silhouetted against the 
night sky, sprang into a dancing are. A 
succession of splashings sounded on the 


black water as the bass came in, fight- 
ing all the way. Larry held it up in the 
beam of his flashlight. 

“Remember me, Junior?’ he asked. 
“Go back and grow some more.’”’ And 
he returned the two-pound bass to the 
water. 

At the next stop near a sunken log 
that jutted out into the lake, I tried to 
redeem myself. The foliage along shore 
rose up in a black wall before me, but 
by now my eyes were used to the dark- 
ness and I was better able to judge dis- 
tance. I laid the bug alongside the 
weathered trunk. A bass rose to meet 
it. So furious and so startling was his 
rush that I set the hook with a yank 
that almost broke his neck. It was a 
small fish, scarce a pound, but he made 
up in scrap what he lacked in weight. 

“You see, there are fish here,’’ Larry 
said, as I lowered my bass into the 
water. ‘But you’ve got to work for ’em 
today.” 

We glided along the shadowy shore, 
taking turns at the target areas Larry 
had prospected, and during the next 
couple of hours we caught and released 
four more bass. I also learned several 
valuable lessons about fishing in such 
waters. I learned you've got to sneak 
up on your fish, stalking them as pa- 
tiently and cautiously as you would a 
wary old buck. And fish slowly. Some- 
times the bass didn’t come till the tenth 
cast or so. 


e’d been working along toward the 

far end of the lake, and all at once, 
I noticed a dim light glimmering 
through the trees. It came from a 
low, marshy area where I couldn’t re- 
call any cottages. I was trying to think 
what it could be when, as if in answer 
to my thoughts, Larry said, ‘‘There’s 
Muskrat Jimmie’s light. It must be 4 
o'clock.” 

“Muskrat Jimmie ?”’ 

Larry chuckled. ‘Yeah. Don’t tell 
me you never heard of Muskrat Jim- 
mie?” 

“No,” I had to admit, “I never did.’ 
I realized suddenly how far I’d drifted 
from the scenes of my youth. 

“I thought everybody knew him,” 
Larry said. ‘‘Matter of fact, he’s the 
one that first put me onto this lake. 
He lives in a shack over there. Makes 
a living trapping muskrats and fishing 
and he’s a sort of handy man and care- 
taker for the cottagers. Let’s run over 
and say hello. I stop in to chew the fat 
with him every few nights.” 

“You’re sure he’s really up for the 
day ?”’ 

“Four o'clock every morning. You 
can set your watch by him.” 

The boat’s prow grated on the shore 
and Larry hauled it up among the 
rushes beside a battered skiff. As our 
flashlights fingered a path to the shack 
the door opened and a voice called, 
“That you, Larry?” 

“Yeah. You got company.” 

Muskrat Jimmie stepped outside, a 
stooped, aging figure in shabby trou- 
sers and undershirt, puffing on a black 
stub of a pipe. “I thought you'd be 
along,” he said. “I’ve got the coffee on. 
Oh, you got a feller with you.” 

Larry introduced us and Jimmie ex- 
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tended a gnarled hand. “Come in and 
set,”” he inyited. ‘‘How’s the fishin’ ?”’ 

“Not bad,’’ I said as we followed him 
nto the cluttered shack. ‘‘We’ve taken 
six bass——” 

His shrill whinny cut short my sen- 
tence. ‘‘They’re in here,” he declared. 
“Good ones, too, but you got to know 
how to fool ’em.” 

He poured mugs of steaming coffee 
and set them on a rough wooden table, 
pushing away an accumulation of 
dishes, kerosene lamps, and canned 
goods to make room. 

“Yep,” he went on, ‘‘you got to know 
how to fool’em. And there’s few fishers 
left today like the old-timers—Henry 
Schaefer an’ Ollie Gorton an’ the rest.” 

My heart leaped at his mention of 
these old fishermen. I had known them 
both. Muskrat Jimmie had suddenly 
become a link with the past. 

“You're right,” I said. ‘‘Those men 
were real anglers.”’ 

“You know ’em?” he demanded in 
pleased surprise. 

“T certainly did. And Old Man Dill 
who ran the boat livery.”’ 

“Dill!” Jimmie echoed eagerly. It 
was getting to be Old Home Day. 
“There was another. Them fellers for- 
got more ’bout bass than most fishers 
today will ever know.” 

“Why do you suppose that is?” 

Jimmie looked at me_ shrewdly. 
“Why?” he demanded. “I'll tell you 
why. It’s like ever’thing else. Folks 
today are lazy an’ they’re in too much 
of a hurry. When I first come here, 
‘most 20 years ago, people fetched ice 
from the icehouse—rowed it ’crost the 
lake. Now they have them electric ice- 
boxes an’ motors to shove ’em around. 
Same with their fishin’. They ain’t will- 
ing to work at it like the old-timers. 
They made a business of it.” 

“T guess you're right,” I admitted. 

“Course I’m right,” he said. ‘Fellers 
today mix fishin’ with golfin’ an’ playin’ 
cards an’ I don’t know what-all. They 
rush out here for an hour or two in 
broad daylight an’ holler becuz they 
don't catch bass. Larry’s different. He’s 
a fisher. Maybe you are, too.”’ 

“Well,” I said, “I’ve done quite a bit 
of fishing here and there, but I’ve found 
out tonight that I’ve still got a lot to 
learn.” 


H: poured more coffee and the talk 
ran on. I listened intently to Jim- 
mie’s reminiscences of the past and of 
his life here beside the lake, fishing and 
trapping and taking care of the cot- 
tages. I hadn’t realized there was a 
person like him left in this jet-powered, 
atomic age. He made me feel that, 
underneath the trappings of modern liv- 
ing, life went on much the same. Under 
cover of the darkness the old Long Lake 
still remained. Larry Fowler and Musk- 
rat Jimmie had done me a good turn 
this night. 

“We've got just about another hour’s 
fishing,” Larry said, “before the bass 
Start moving out of the shallows.” 

As if to prove his point he cast his 
bug beside a spatter of pads and hung 
a nice bass. 

Time for one more,” he said, heading 
the boat toward a wooded point. 


As we drew near, the sky was faintly 
flushed with gold and lavender banners 
of the dawn. I remembered that here 
was where the old icehouse had stood. 
I could still see its pilings. 

“Cast your bug around those pilings,” 
Larry whispered. “It’s a great hangout 
for minnows.” 

I stood up, taking care not to make a 
sound, and flung a long cast toward the 
misty shore. The bug hit one of the 
pilings, bounced into the air and dropped 
to the water. I left it there till the con- 
centric rings spreading from its fall had 
died away. Then I gave a twitch. And 
the water parted in a blast of spray. 

I knew this bass was Mr. Big. I 
could feel it in the straining lunge of 
the rod, vibrating up into my shoulder. 
I could sense it in the angry buzz of the 
reel. And I clung to the cork grip, 
holding the rod tip high, fighting the 
rampaging bass away from the pilings. 

“That’s a good fish,’’ Larry said. “I 
had him on for a few seconds the other 
night.” 

Thrashing, shaking, bulldogging, the 
fish bored for the depths and then 
launched in a somersaulting leap which 
showed his flaring gills and _ broad, 
gleaming flanks. He crashed back into 
the water only to leap again in showers 
of sunrise-tinted spray. As his strength 
began to ebb, I worked him in till I 
could stretch out the long-handled net 
and scoop him up. Five pounds and 


nine ounces he weighed on the pocket 


scales. 

That fish I kept. It was a symbol of 
the fishing in the old days—and the 
new nights. 

We putted up to the bridge just as the 
sun lifted over the wooded hills and the 
first bathers came down to the shore 
for a swim. That night I wrote a long 
letter to Dick Searle. THE END 





HE MAKES HIS LUCK 


(continued from page 39) 


agara, I learned, since the early '20’s. 

“A guy might say you're lucky,” I 
observed. 

“I make my luck,” said Hawkins. 
“For one thing, I know that muskies 
are like big trout. They have home 
bases. If you take one out of his hole, 


there’s sure to be another big one hang- | 


ing around, and he moves in. You can 
come back in a day or two and catch 
that second fish if you're patient. 
Luck? Maybe I can prove something.”’ 

Again he tossed his spoon to the 
same spot. Nothing happened. But 
while I watched he cast again and 


again. And darned if he didn’t latch 
onto another muskie—this time a 31- 
pounder. 


Then, just to clinch his point, he took 
a 14-pounder, which he released. 

“That’s it,” he said. ‘Muskie fishing 
takes patience patience in learning 
your water, patience in staying in one 
spot and trying for the fish you know 
must be in there.’’ 

I'll take his word for it. After all, you 
can’t mark off his 15-year average of 
30 muskies a year as sheer coincidence. 

A. W. Wurzer. 
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glass rod construction, this is the 
rod for you! With the Dynapro, 
you can enjoy the keen, vigor- 
Ous response to action that's so 
different from the sluggish pow- 
er of ordinary glass fiber rods 
Clear, pearlescent finish 
carboloy guides and tip top 
... True Temper's famous "'Speed- 
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ORIENTAL WIGGLER 


A favorite for Muskies, Pike, 
Large and Small Mouth Bass. 
Body made of red and white 
tenite. Weed-free action. 
Y2 oz. size suitable for either 
bait casting or spinning. 

If you'd like additional 
information about True Tem- 
per fishing tackle and lures, 
write to True Temper Cor- 
poration, Sporting Goods 
Division, Geneva, Ohio, or 
see your favorite fishing 
tackle dealer. 
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Thousands of game fish 
offer sportsmen plenty of 
thrills along the eastern 
seaboard of Virginia as well 
as numerous bay and river 
fishing grounds. 

Fishing stations for boats 
and guides available at Cape 
Charles, Wachapreague, 
Chincoteague, Ocean View, 
Old Point, Urbanna, Colon- 
ial Beach, Willoughby Spit, 
Messick, Newport News, 
Irvington, and Deltaville. 
# For more sporting fun — 

deep sea, surf, bay or inlet — 
come to Virginia where the 
fishing’s always good! 
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Richmond 19, Virginia 
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MUSKALONGE 101045 


(continued from page 39) 


}|} though. Everyone and his brother who 


has a tag left is out fishing today. I 
guess every boat in town has been 
rented. Last night they were looking 
for bait, and shiners were selling for a 
dollar apiece. Tomorrow morning, with 
the season over, they won’t be worth a 
damn.”’ His eyes skipped alertly over 
the boat and tackle. ‘All ready? Let’s 
get going, then.” 

He gave the starting cord a smooth 
pull, the outboard took hold, and we 
headed out. 

At Bemus Point Chautauqua Lake 
narrows to a sort of wasp waist, so that 
the old paddle-wheel ferryboat, which 
doesn’t have to be steered because it 
runs on a cable, has a voyage of only a 
few hundred feet across to Stow, on the 
opposite shore. A mile or so north of 
Bemus Point another jut of land, shaped 
like a slightly crooked forefinger, pro- 
trudes farther into the lake. In the bay 
between the two points there was just 
a bit of a roll, but outside the northern 
point the water was alli whitecaps. 

“Same as yesterday,” Dick said dis- 
gustedly. ‘I know where there are 
longe on the far side of that point, but 
we can’t do any good fishing there while 
it’s blowing this hard. Maybe the wind 
will die down around noontime— it does, 
sometimes.”’ Meantime he decided to 
take me to the edge of a weed bed 100 
feet out from shore on the Stow side. 

Dick likes casting a spoon or a plug 
as much as the next man, but when he’s 
really out for muskellunge he puts 95 
percent of his faith in slow trolling with 
live bait—especially in the fall, when 
the fish usually are down pretty deep. 
He isn’t one of the many muskie guides 
who advise heavy, stubby rods and 30- 
pound-test lines. “You don’t need a 
block and tackle to hold a longe, so long 
as you don’t get excited and try to 
horse him in,” is the way he puts it. 
He approved my 912-foot two-piece fly 
rod, which weighs a fraction less than 
seven ounces, and my H-C-H line with 
100 yards of nylon backing. 

Dick attached a wire leader to the 
end of my line, clamped two buckshot 
near its lower end, hooked a seven-inch 
golden shiner through both lips, and 
slipped it into the water. Then he be- 
gan to row very slowly, parallel with 
the shore. “Let out about 50 feet of 
line,” he directed. ‘‘We’re just outside 
that weed bed and the water’s deep 
along its edge.” 

Slow trolling with live bait for mus- 
kellunge really isn’t trolling at all—it’s 
stillfishing with a slow but continuous 
changing of position. But in the course 
of an hour you'll move your bait 
through a lot of water. You haven't 
anything to do but sit still, hold your 
rod, and keep a finger on your line, but 
you can’t daydream—not for a moment. 
Hooking a muskie on live bait demands 
a combination of patience, nerve con- 
trol, intuitiveness, and—at the critical 
moment — quick and decisive action. 
And that means you must stay wide 
awake. 

We skirted the weed bed for a quarter 
mile. Each moment I expected a mus- 


kie to dash out and grab the shiner, but 
nothing at all happened. Close to the 
Stow ferry dock Dick stopped rowing 
and filled his pipe. “This is a good 
spot,” he told me. “That shiner still 
alive and kicking?” 

The shiner was plenty lively—every 
now and then I felt its twitch on my 
line. ‘Just let him swim around,” Dick 
advised. 

I let the shiner swim around. The 
ferry took a car across to Bemus Point, 
and brought back a delivery wagon. The 
sun was shining brightly now, and 
while we were out of the wind we were 
comfortably warm. After sitting there 
for half an hour I heard my reel click, 
and saw that its spool was turning. 

“Quick!” Dick’s voice was urgent. 
“Strip off a couple of yards of line and 
let him take it. Don’t let him feel any 
drag.” 

I stripped off line. The slack ran 
quickly through the guides. Before the 
last of it was gone I stripped off an- 
other yard or so. 

“He might be a longe but he acts 
more like a smallmouth,” Dick said. 
“When a big bass grabs a shiner he 
starts for the other side of the lake with 
it. A longe is most likely to take a bait 
in his mouth sideways and hold it there 
while he swims in circles, real slow. 
There’s only one way to tell for cer- 
tain which you've got on there. Tighten 
on him—but do it easy. If he’s a bass 
he’ll drop the shiner. If he’s a longe 
he’ll most likely hold on to it. Don’t 
strike. Just tighten your line.” 

I held the line against the rod with 
my forefinger and raised the tip a cou- 
ple of inches. ‘Come on, 101045!” I 
muttered. It didn’t sound like a prayer, 
but it wasn’t far from being one. 

The line went slack! 

“He’s gone,” Dick said, unnecessarily. 
“He was only a bass. But he was a big 
one, by the way he acted.” 


I remembered some dawn-to-dark days 
of bass fishing when a strike by a 
big smallmouth would have made all 
the difference. I knew that if I had 
struck promptly I could have hooked 
that bass. But somehow I didn’t care. 

The windswept open lake beyond the 
point of land was still a mess of white- 
caps, but Dick kept looking over that 
way. “Let’s move,” he said finally, and 
we put-putted to a sheltered cove across 
the bay. He ran the boat’s bow up onto 
a sand beach, and we went ashore to 
eat lunch. Then I rigged up my 7}.2- 
foot 6-ounce heavy-duty spinning rod, 
and snapped a 3-inch weedless silve} 
spoon onto the nylon-coated steel leader 
Dick rowed me slowly 100 feet off- 
shore, while I cast. The hours passed 
slowly. After a while Dick said, ‘The 
wind’s dropped a lot. If you don’t mind 
getting bounced around a little we can 
try the other side of the point. Thats 
where the fish are.”’ 

The sun was down, and there was a 
red afterglow in the west. Everything 
else was gray—sky, shores, water. In- 
stead of whitecaps there was just a 
lazy swell. It had turned cold again 

Muskalonge 101045 still was swim- 
ming somewhere in Chautauqua Lake. 

I still was trying to catch him, but 
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time was running out on me. We were 
in open water off the north shore of 
the point. With perhaps 90 feet out, I 
was holding my line very lightly be- 
tween my thumb and forefinger. Sud- 
denly I felt something. It wasn’t a 
strike. It wasn’t a twitch or a nibble. 
But from away down deep a slight vi- 
bration traveled up the line and told 
me that something had hold of my bait. 

I waited. For an endless minute the 
line was lifeless. Then that faint vibra- 
tion came up again. 

“I think I’ve got something on here,” 
I told Dick, trying to keep excitement 
out of my voice. 

He backed water gently to hold the 
boat just where it was. “Strip off a 
couple of feet of slack,” he advised. 

I did. For what seemed a long time 
the loop of loose line dangled between 
the reel and the first guide. Then, very 
slowly, the line pulled taut, and I felt a 
gentle but unmistakable tug. 

“More slack,” Dick urged. “Quick!” 

I stripped off another couple of feet of 
line, and we watched it pull slowly 
through the guides. 

“It’s a longe,” Dick said confidently. 
“He’s swimming around with the shiner 
held crossways between his jaws. As 
long as he keeps that up, give him a 
little slack whenever you feel him pull, 
and try to get it back a few inches ata 
time whenever you don’t feel him. Soon- 
er or later he’ll stay still while he turns 
the shiner over in his mouth and gets it 
pointed the right way to go down his 
gullet. Just after he’s done that, 
strike.” 


ick held the boat steady and we 

both watched my line. Sometimes it 
cut through the water gently as the fish 
circled slowly, deep under the surface. 
Other times it went slack--but always 
when I reeled in cautiously, a turn of 
the handle at a time, I felt that telltale 
vibration. 

When exactly should you strike a 
muskie that’s taken your live bait? 
That’s one thing no one can tell you. If 
you do it too soon you'll yank bait and 
hook out of the fish’s mouth. If you 
wait for him to swallow the shiner, the 
wary longe is very likely to feel hook 
or leader, and spit the bait out. The 
right moment to strike is in that little 
space of time after the muskie turns the 
bait in his mouth and before he starts to 
swallow it. Expert muskellunge fisher- 
men recognize that moment intuitively. 
The rest of us have to guess at it. 

I made my guess, and risked my fish 
on it. The line stopped cutting the wa- 
ter, but a tremor came up it. I lowered 
my rod tip a little, and inched in all the 
slack I could without putting a pull on 
the fish. Then I twitched the rod sharp- 
ly up and back. 

I felt the hook bite in 
Dick’s yell: “You've got 
coming up.” 

The line had gone slack again. Keep- 
ing the rod tip high, I reeled in as fast 
as I could. The line tightened. 

Muskalonge 101045 came out of the 

ater with a mighty leap. For an in- 

int he was a long, black silhouette 
«Sainst the fading red afterglow. Then 
he vanished with a splash. 


heard 
He's 


and 
him! 


When he had jumped he had been 
fifty feet from the boat. 
toward the lake bottom, taking line fast 


against the drag of the reel and the} 


resilience of the bowed rod. In a few 
seconds he had all my fly line in the 
water, and the nylon backing on the 
spool was dwindling. 

“Don’t be in a hurry to bring him in,” 
Dick advised. 
and don’t give him an inch of slack if 
you can help it. That'll slow him down.” 

Without warning my rod straight- 
ened. But the line stayed tight, and I 
could feel the fish at the end of it. I put 


*“Make him fight the rod | 


Now he angled | 


| 





on enough strain to satisfy myself that | 


he was solidly hooked. 
the line taut, I waited. 


Then, keeping 


I didn’t have to wait long. Backing 
water with short strokes, Dick moved 
the boat slowly toward the sulking mus- 


kie, and I reeled in line to keep it tight. | 


But it went slack. After a dozen fast 
turns of the handle I could feel the fish 
again, but the green fly line began to 
build up on the spool. 

“He’s swimming right at the boat,” 
Dick said. ‘“‘He’d go under it, and foul 
your line, if we'd let him. But we 
won't.” He pulled a couple of quick 
strokes, and we saw the line cut water 
10 feet astern. Then, heading shore- 
ward, trie muskie took out line again. 
When he got into shallow water he 
jumped. Then he swam parallel with 
the shore awhile and jumped again 
this time not so high. 

As dusk crept across the lake that 
muskie and I fought it out. Keeping my 
rod tip high I worked him in toward 
the boat. He battled every inch of the 
way. He made bull-like rushes. When 
I got him into deep water he went right 
down to the bottom, and I had to pump 
him up again. But the implacable pull 
of the rod wore him down. When he 
tried to dive again I was able to hold 
him close to the surface. He was 30 
feet from the boat when his back broke 
the water, but he didn’t jump. Then I 
was sure that I had him. 

I was sure too soon. 

Keeping my rod high, I reeled in 
slowly and smoothly. The fish came 
along meekly. Soon he was only 10 
feet from the boat. 

Dick, his long-handled landing net 
poised, peered over the side. ‘‘Watch 
it!” he warned sharply. ‘“‘When he sees 
the boat ii 

My line went slack as the fish sur- 
faced and jumped. It was a low, clumsy 
jump that just threw his long gray 
body clear of the dark water. Before 
I could get the slack out of the line he 
started for the bottom again. 

I got the line tight, held on to the reel 
handle, and gave him the butt. That 
stopped him. He struggled for a mo- 
ment when I started to crank him in, 
but he had fought his fight—-and lost it. 

Dick slipped the net under him. There 
was a last desperate and futile flurry. 
Then Dick lifted him into the boat, 
tapped him with a club, and taped him. 

“Thirty-four inches,” he reported. 
“Not big, as longe go, but a good one. 
Got your tag?” 

‘“‘Here,”’ I said, presenting it proudly. 
““Muskalonge 101045!” THE END 
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Thanks for 
Waiting... 


for the reel that has 
become famous over-night! 


Whirlaway, the reel which has found 
such wide acceptance so quickly, is now 
being produced at an even faster rate 
. .. but quality and workmanship are, of 
course, the same high standard. 


Whirlaway makes the beginner an ex- 
pert... it takes all the fuss out of 
spinning .. . its clean design, with no 
protruding bars or line hooks to 
catch clothing, brush or fingers, 
makes spinning the carefree, as 


well as the effective, way to fish. 


Complete, with rod, reel, mono- i] 
filament line, bead chain swivel 


and practice plug. 


HIRLAWAY) 


REEL and ROD 





See Whirlaway .. . at all good tackle stores 
... ask your tackle man, he’ll tell you why so 
many thousands have found Whirlaway the 
answer! 


GREAT LAKES PRODUCTS 


8655 Military Ave., Detroit 4, Mich., U.S.A. 
Canadian Div., Great Lakes Sporting Goods, Ltd. 
856 Walker Rd., Windsor, Ont. 
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IN THE WINTER | SHOOT COYOTES FROM MY 
LIGHT PLANE —.A SPORT THAT PAYS FOR IT- 
SELF IN BOUND MONEY, FOR PELTS. ONE DAY 

| SPOTTED ONE OF TREWARMINTS, DROPPED ~ 
TO WITHIN ganda HIM HAVE IT. 














UNABLE TO SHOOT WITHOUT RISK OF 
WRECKING THE PLANE, SWUNG 


THE COYOTE WASeREVIVING FAST. | CUT 
THE THROTTLE BOUNCED THE SKIS ON THE 


ICE AND PRAYEDTHERE WOULD BE NO 
HIGH RIDGES-NOR OPEN WATER 
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WE PAY CASH «ROR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES PUBLISHED 











BOUNTY MUTINY 


by HAROLD DAVIDSON, Vermillion, South Dakota 


A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


| FLEW OUT OVER THE MISSOURI RIVER AT 
ABOUT 200FT. LOOKING FOR MORE GAME 


-+ + QPENED THE SIDE PANEL, 
DIPPED THE WING, AND TRIED 
IN VAIN TO SHOVE HIM OUT 


a air — 





BACK AT THE AIRPORT — 
“ANY LUCK?” 
“QUITE A BIT, QUITE A BIT!” 

























Need 
“Ww 
had © 
morn 
Th 
prisil 
of th 
e di 
king 
arour 
but \ 
the p 
emer, 
incre 
abruy 
deep 
Th 
well 
it cle 
unde} 
I was 
Ww 
said 
the m 
doom 
conel 
Th 
and e 
vel 
“© 
penal 
thy s 
Soc 
est b 
of Da 
lookit 
hit. 
again 
ing t 
credil 
notice 
too. 
Mir 
then s 
up to 


neath 
just ¢ 
him n 
I beg: 
cling 
the b 
blue | 
Weigh 

Fim 
his ro 
to hi: 
Jump! 
a brie 

WV, 
you ¢ 
hooke 

A tk 
creval) 
you've 
cousir 
catch 
size ce 
Even 
rod f 
rushir 

Em 
tired, 





vue any 


— = 


Te ee 





- = a | 


PIN 














WE COPIED CRUSOE 


(continued from page 27) 


Needless to say, they were delicious. 
“We're millionaires,” said Emmett. I 
had been feeling that way nearly all 
morning. 
The following day was just as sur- 


prising, in its own way. The memory 
of those steaks was still so strong that 
we decided to go out to deep water for 
king mackerel, which had been running 
around 15 pounds, and repeat the lunch 
put with a different fish. Before long 
the pale green of the bay deepened to 
emerald and then we ran through those 
incredible color changes that take you 
abruptly to the blue-purple of the Gulf’s 
deep water. We began to fish seriously. 

The ship channel stretched before us, 
well marked with buoys. We worked 
it clear to the farewell buoy and back 
under a blaze of sun so powerful that 
I was sunburned through my shirt. 

“Well, I guess this ain’t a steak day,” 
said Emmett. ‘We set more store by 
the meal than the fishing and now we’re 
doomed. We may not eat till dark,” he 
concluded gloomily. 

I had an idea. ‘‘Let’s drag the beach 
and eat the first fish we hook.” 

“Even ladyfish ?” 

“Only fair thing to do, by way of 
penance. Rule 3—fisherman, cleanse 
thy soul.” 

Soon we were cruising off the near- 
est beach, which happened to be part 
of Dauphin Island. In a most unlikely- 
looking stretch of water I had a strong 
hit. The fish began a curving run 
against the drag, at the same time mak- 
ing the rod vibrate in tune to an in- 
credibly rapid tailbeat. I turned and 
noticed Emmett was busy with a fish 
too. 

Mine swung ahead of the boat, dived, 
then shot under the bow. I had to stand 
up to deal with him. 

“If this is some kind of mackerel,” I 
said, “we've been missing a good thing.” 

“He jump yet?” 

“No.” 

“Good. Can’t be a ladyfish then.” 

Suddenly my fish swung out from be- 
neath the boat and bored downward 
just opposite me. I found I could hold 
him now without losing line. Presently 
I began pumping and he came up, cir- 
cling and still driving powerfully for 
the bottom. I flipped into the boat a 
blue runner about 10 inches long and 
Weighing less than a pound. 

Emmett sighed with relief, then gave 
his rod a vicious yank. Talking astern 
to his fish, he said, “Go ahead and 
jump!’ Whereupon a lean ladyfish made 
a brief, shimmering appearance. 

“You don’t know how I was sweating 
you out,” he said. ‘This ladyfish is 
hooked for keeps.”’ 

A blue runner is one of the smallest 
crevallé. You catch a five-pounder and 
you've got a big one. Like its larger 
cousin, the jack crevallé, you have to 
catch one to believe that a fish of its 
Size can actually fight so hard so long. 
Even when your boat is dead still, the 
rod feels as if the blue runner were 
rushing headlong down a fast river. 

Emmett let his ladyfish jump itself 
tired, then released it so we could 
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When bass refuse all kinds of plugs, try 
pulling a bait with a double-spinner, on the 
surface, right over the place a bass is likely 


to be. Get set for fast action! 





When fishing from boat, here’s a way to 


avoid scaring fish: Put a rubber 


noises. Also protects floor of boat. 





kitchen 
sink mat under feet to absorb scuffling 





to a bass ever since he was hatched. 


You Shave Cleaner 
in / the Time! 


“Get it over with” fast with Schick 
Injector . . . World’s only razor spe- 
cially engineered, to give you “Twice 
Over” smoothness with “Once Over” 


Shaving! 


This famous razor has no movable 
parts that get out of adjustment. And 





1. 


EXTRA SHARP, 

EXTRA THICK, 

HEAVY DUTY 
BLADES 


you'll find it specially designed to “‘fit’’ 
your face—under nose, around lips— 
all hard-to-get-at places — features that 
mean faster, cleaner shaves. 


GET COMPLETE RAZOR KIT: Gold-plated 
Razor, 12 Blades, Travel Case. 
$1.75 Value all for only... 98¢ 


©1953, Eversharp Inc., 350 5th Ave., N.Y. C. 





No Other Razor Offers You | 
These 4 Advantages 


AUTOMATICALLY 


CHANGES 


AUTOMATICALLY 
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SAFETY GUARD 

SMOOTHS DOWN 

SKIN — TEES UP 
WHISKERS 
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When bass fishing, never place yourself so 
the sun casts your shadow on the spot 
you’re fishing. A shadow has meant danger 





On fishing trips, make sure you take along 
your easy-to-pack Schick Injector Razor. 
With hot or cold water, you'll get smoother, 
cleaner, faster, safer shaves. 


-SeHICK INJECTOR 


| Engineered for Faster, Smoother, Easier Shaves! 
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We'd like to tell you 
more about some of the 
world’s best fishing grounds 
... the Restigouche, 
Miramichi, Saint John 
Rivers and the numerous 
streams and lakes found 
in New Brunswick’s 
28,000 square miles of 
sportsman’s paradise. 
For the full story, fill 
out the coupon and mail 


it to us today. 








> 
The Director, 
New Brunswick Travel Bureau, 
Fredericton, New Brunswick, Canada. 


Please send me your illustrated brochure on 
fishing and hunting in New Brunswick. (ruase print) 














PATENTED DOUBLE ACTION FISH HOOKS 
CATCH MORE FISH WITH LESS MINNOWS 


U-Ketch-Emi ncn retaro rhein movements 
75¢ per set—special offer two sets for $1.35 


Features: (A) Large hook catches fish (B) Spe- 


cially designed small hook holds large hook 
in place & keeps caught fish’s mouth closed 
(C) Adjustment to hold various size minnows 
(D) Regular minnow dorsal fin hook. 

0L3-B21 Cin. Bass Hook Adjustable: 2'/,” to 41/,” 
ZOL3-P2-0 Carlisle Hook Adjustable: 3'/." to 60” 
Sold on money back guarantee. Special sizes made to 


order. Hooks shipped, postage prepaid, same day order 
received. Send check or money order to: 


U-Ketch-Em Co. union sprincs, New YORK 
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swing back to cast for blue runners. 
Presently he shut off the motor and we 
laid out a pair of casts; my lure a 
diamond-shaped spoon, his a little black- 
striped yellow plug. We began flirting 
these back to us and two fish said 


“Gotcha!” at the same moment. 
They were both blue runners. We 
let them run, reels lightly set. And 


those stubborn little racers put on a real 

show. Mine got away in a neat boatside 

maneuver that briefly provided slack. 
Then Emmett hung a ladyfish. I per- 


| haps have given the wrong impression 


about ladyfish. We didn’t despise them. 
Indeed, when fishing got slow we often 
sought them out just for the spectacle 
they invariably staged. A ladyfish has 


| nearly as much stuff as a blue runner 


and it can also jump superbly. 


a fish seemed to leap in two 
places at once, it performed so 
dizzily. The disturbance from one jump 
would still be plainly visible when the 
fish flashed into the air again, high and 
twisting and yards away from the first 
place. 

“They’re spooked wildcats,’’ said Em- 
mett happily. ‘‘Now that we know we 
don’t have to eat ’em, how could we get 
along without ’em?” He gave a credit- 
able version of the rebel yell and the 
fish danced on under the sledge-hammer 
sun. 

There was a fair-size school of blue 
runners where I'd hooked the first one 
and we spent a pleasant half hour tak- 
ing a mess and jousting with ladyfish. 


| And then we were heading full tilt for 


the abandoned lighthouse and shade. 
To eat our lunch in deep shade, with 
maybe a cool rock to sit on and a breeze 
to waft away the smoke, seemed the 
ultimate reward. 

We had the blue runners fried with 
the lid left on the pan so they’d tender- 
ize themselves in their own steam and 
juices. They were on the rich side 
a little like common mackerel—yet with 
a delicate flavor that kept you inter- 
ested. We put away three apiece; also 
cold fruit and a coke, which we badly 
needed to help replace water lost 
through perspiration. 

There was shade aplenty where we 
sprawled. A breeze fanned us con- 
tinually from the open Gulf so that 
there were no flies—-just the sort of 
place for a nap after lunch. The boat 
cushions made perfect pillows. 

Next morning it became plain that 
the day’s lunch might be hard to find. 
There were supposed to be _ bluefish 
around Fort Morgan in early June but 
a heap of trolling hadn't found any for 
us. Deep-water stillfishing seemed too 
chancy since we didn’t know the loca- 
tion of the wrecks where the tasty red 


snappers hid. Of course, there were 
trout aplenty — both common and 
spotted weakfish—but the best times 


for them were at daybreak and from 
late afternoon into the evening. Some- 
times we'd pick up a lone-wolf trout or 
two while hunting bluefish but you 
couldn’t count on it. 

Still, we set out with a minnow bucket 
| crowded with live shrimp and headed 
| for the pencil of low dunes called Sand 

Island with the hope of finding a few 


trout. An incoming tide and a Gulf 
breeze usually made a light surf at eacl 
end of the island, and could be we'd hit 
it just right. 

If nothing else it would be refreshing 
to wade about in the light chop at the 
island’s south end. A sandbar ran ou 
and sloped interestingly into a deep 
over which we began to cast our shrimp 
using bobbers and a long trailing line 
A tremendous mass of shore birds that 
had arisen at our approach now claimed 
the tiny island and watched us in dens: 
ranks of gray and white. 

Emmett yelled at his first strike an 
the nearer birds jumped uneasily. Th: 
effect was like a wind rippling the edge: 
of a giant carpet. The fish was a blu 
runner. We caught and released sev- 
eral before switching to sinkers. 

My first cast lay long at the botton 
of the deep place before I felt the light 
est of taps. The twitch of the rod 
touched off a searing run. 

“Trout ?”’ asked Emmett. 

“If it is it’ll make our whole lunch. 
This thing is strong.” 

It proved to be a channel bass of 
about eight pounds which we put on the 
stringer so we could have it baked at 
the inn sometime. We surrendered a 
few more shrimp to a lively crew of 
puppy drums, then switched in despera- 
tion to small plugs. 

Ladyfish murdered every cast. 

“Wouldn't you know ?”” mourned Em- 
mett. “Wonderful fishing but we're so 
worried about eating we can’t really en- 
joy it. Let’s try the other end of the 
island.” 

It was just the same—plus even more 
ladyfish. The water teemed with schools 
of minnows and you could see blue 
runners and ladyfish knifing after the 
bait under the curl of the occasional 


big wave. 
W; left to try our luck off a rock 
jetty on Dauphin Island, a spot 
that we had trolled past many a time 
with the remark that it certainly looked 
fishy in there. Fifty yards from the 
rocks Emmett cut the motor and we 
coasted and drifted in. He had just 
made the stern line fast, and had pushed 
away from the rocks so I could anchor 
the bow, when I saw him stiffen. 

“Look down,” he said softly. ‘‘What 
a passel of sheepshead!”’ 

The water was 10 or 12 feet deep over 
a sandy bottom. Black rocks had 
spilled out onto the sand in places, of- 
fering fine cover. You could see down 
as clearly as if the place were a swim- 
ming pool. Sheepsheads by the dozen 
roamed among the rocks and rested in 
the shade of our boat. 

We put on a live shrimp apiece and 
lowered them without sinkers. You 
could see the shrimp till it was about 
halfway down, then it merged with the 
bottom coloration. I stared at the end 
of the line—what I could see of it. It 
twitched once, gently. I struck and 
wound in. Cleaned! The fish knocked 
off Emmett’s shrimp just as easily. 

But the fish disdained shrimp sus- 
pended near the bottom, so we remo\ ed 
the bobbers and tried raising and low- 
ering the baits ever so slowly after they 


t 


reached the bottom, hoping to feel a hil 
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while elevating the bait. But those 
striped rascals would nip off our shrimp 
as the bait settled back down. 

I made a miscalculation when dunk- 
ng the next shrimp and thereby solved 
the problem—my shrimp landed on a 
flat rock and I could see it plainly. I 
could also see the sheepshead that in- 
vestigated and then inhaled the bait. I 
socked him. The fight was brief but 
vigorous. A sheepshead is shaped like 
a big, elongated sunfish and he’s adept 
at using the flat of his body against 
you. This one went about % pound. 


W: promptly called our find “dinner- 
table rock” and concentrated on 
guiding shrimp to it. The game became 
more and more difficult as the fish 
watched their brethren get into trouble. 
By the time we'd taken five not another 
sheepshead would venture above the 
rock. 

“I’m going to fillet these fish,’’ said 
Emmett, “so we really need a couple 
more.” 

Although there were still some 20 
sheepshead down there we had to quit 
them and find an innocent bunch. So we 
left the boat to range the jetty, and Em- 
mett finally caught a pair of sheeps- 
head that swam trustingly into a little 
rocky basin to sample our shrimp. 

We put in at a narrow half moon of 
beach, got the lunch thing's ready and a 
fire started, and took a long swim. 
Emmett filleted some of the fish and we 
had them French fried with onion rings 
and a touch of catchup. 

“These are the best yet,” I said. 
“Let’s pan-broil the others with sliced 
tomatoes and see which way is better.” 

In the end we had to call it a tie. 
Those sheepsheads would have _ been 
good rolled in sand and browned. 

That following morning was our last. 

“Friday—fish day,’ I said. ‘‘What’ll 
it be?” 

“Trout,” said Emmett with assurance. 

For a starter I nominated Sand Is- 
land because of all the bait we had seen 
there. Even if we caught only one old 
tide runner there’d be enough for lunch. 
First time around—the island is only 
about 14 mile long—-the blue runners 
and ladyfish were pests, particularly in 
the surf at each end. Emmett moved 
out a bit and then made the circuit but 
we dodged them not. 

‘Big lures for big’ fish,”’ 
Emmett. 

We switched to large diamond-shaped 
spoons, working one at the end of the 
prop wash and the other farther out. 
Nothing. We came in closer. Nothing. 
We trolled slower. We trolled faster. 
Still nothing. 

Then I resorted to an old pickerel- 
fisherman's trick. I ripped a short strip 
olf my red bandanna and impaled it on 
the hook of a smaller spoon. Next trip 
I caught two blue runners; that was 
good because they had showed so little 
interest in the spoon. That meant we 
were working an area where there was 
probably some bait. 

As we followed the north shore I got 
another hit and struck. A fish jumped. 

‘Ladyfish,” I said automatically. 

“Bluefish!’’ yelled Gowen. 

Lord, he was so right! The fish was 


pronounced 


a somersaulting idiot. He came cart- | 
wheeling toward the boat, which was 
still trolling, as if he meant to jump into 
it. But by the time he drew abreast he 
was fairly well spent, and after a short 
run I swung aboard a two-pounder. | 

I put a flaming tag on Emmett’s 
spoon and we continued around the is- 
land. In about the same place as be- 
fore, I hooked another blue. This one 
was bigger and stronger. Without hesi- 
tation it streaked for deeper water. 
Emmett had to halt the boat because I 
was losing so much line. 

The fish interrupted its flight to jump 
magnificently. Bluefish are such fierce, 
unpredictable fighters they break up 
marriages and spoil many a blossoming 
business career. They are savage, 
dogged, uncontrollable. They are balm 
to a bitter man’s soul. I would rather 
catch one than find a wallet on the| 
sidewalk and right now I was fiddle- 
string tight to a robust specimen. 

The rod quivered in a tight are as the 
spool continued to turn backward. You 
had but to clamp on that spool a little | 
and the bluefish would be out in the | 
sunlight. Then I lost him. 

Emmett shifted the motor into gear | 
and we continued to the end of the = 

| 





land, where I handed him my rod. 
There was only one spoon of that make 
and size in the boat. 

“Fish was five pounds easy,” 
presently. I felt better. 

They weren’t overrunning the place, 
those bluefish. But on every other pass | 
or so one of us would hang one on my | 
rod and then the boat would stop and | 
the luck one would do battle. We lost 
some because they tore holes in their 
mouths fighting, and the hook would 
pull out. | 

Whenever it was Emmett’s turn to | 
fish he’d use both rods, the butt of his 
own stick tucked under one leg. Theo- 
retically this left him a free hand for 
steering. Finally the unexpected hap- 
pened—-while coping with a freshly 
hooked blue Emmett got a powerful 
strike on his other rod and the water 
erupted around the form of a good-size 
trout. 

I snatched back my rod. Emmett 
banged the motor into neutral and for 
about five minutes we enjoyed one of 
those rod-swapping our 
fish ranged the shoreline, now and then 
crossing each other. At length we 
landed both of Emmett’s fish 

“Let's stop right now.’ he said when 
he got a smoke going. ‘Before we get 
into serious trouble.”’ 

I stared at him, not quite getting it. 

“If we catch another trout.”’ he said, 
“we'll have to eat two whole lunches to | 
find out which fish is best. And after | 
yesterday I couldn't take it.” | 

I reached into the ice chest for cokes. 
I was too weak myself to work out 
Rule 4. THE END 


he said 


circuses as 





Handy Holder for License 


he barrel of an old ball-point pen, 

with the ink cartridge removed, is | 
useful for protecting and carrying a| 
fishing license. It’s easily clipped into 
a pocket, and keeps the license dry 
under almost all conditions.—Helen C. | 
Graham. 

















Life-saver 


9°29 


You never can tell when a 

Sargent GRIP-SNIP* will save 

your fish, your equipment, or even your 
very life... that’s why the American 
Guides Association urges every fisher- 
man to carry one. 


The Grip-SNIP does 5 jobs well: 


I Cuts snagged hooks easily .. . outside 
cutters cut fish hooks, leaders, wire. No 
ruined trip with a GrRIpP-SNIP in your kit. 


2 Grips like a vise... compound leverage 
multiplies power along entire length of jaws, 
giving a non-slip grip. 


3B Holds nuts like awrench... powerful 
parallel jaws and extra leverage give grip- 
ping power on top, bottom and _ sides. 
Prevents rounding corners. 


4 Gets into tight spots... and gets you 
out of them. Small nose can probe in close 
quarters. 

2 Unkinks wire, straightens nails... 
open throat permits running wire between 
jaws, from either end, to straighten or pull it. 


Get the Grip-SNIP at your hardware or 
sporting goods dealer. It’s available in 
4!,"" (the sportsman’s favorite), 5!2” 
6!2", and 8” lengths. Or, for further de- 
tails, write Dept. 34H. 


#Trade Mark 





New York * NEW HAVEN, CONN. « Chicago 
Builders Hardware and Fine Tools since 1864 
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More Fish 
with 
MILLSITE 


Better Plastic 
Lures 










RATTLEBUG 


The lure they can’t re- 
sist! Beautiful caster and 
indestructible. 85 cents 












DEEP CREEP “4 7 


For wary fish, a deep running plastic lure, in two 
sizes, large or small, and assorted patterns. $1.00 ea. 


DAISY FLY BOX 
Expert fly casters the world . << 
over use the ‘Daisy’ plastic eat od 
fly box, with seven compart- 7a 

ments. $1.75 ea. a, 


If your dealer can't supply, order direct. 
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\ 
500 Ib. test braided Nylon PARACHUTE | 
CORD. 50 ft Connecting Hanks..each $1.00 


will not rot or mildew. Out- 
ropes five times. Excellent 
or Trot Lines. Anchor, Mooring. Duck De 
coys Teat Deer rope, and hundreds of 

up to nch diameter 


‘Beebe Nylon” 
vears ordinary 


her use topes 
BEEB Nyion Cord 
iy dia, 400 th. test 50 ft. Connecting 
Hanks each, braided $1.60, twisted 
3/16” dia. 800 tb. test 50 ft. Connecting 
Hanks each, braided $3.00, twisted 
Ib. test 50-yd. Connected Spools. 
White or Tan each $1.75 
> Connected Spools. 
ar each $1.25 
BEEBE Finest Grade Braided Nylon Fish Lines. 
50-yd. Connecting Spools. For fresh or salt water. 
15 or 20 th. test White or Black $1.00 each 
test White or Black 
45 or 60 tb. test White or Green 
120 tbh. test big game fish line 
100-yda. Connected Sxo0 *s-—Green $5.00 each 


Send for FREE Catalog & Samples 
BEEBE CORDAGE CO.., Inc. 
CRANFORD 3. N. J. 
Manufacturers Since 1849 
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TAKE CARE OF GOOD 


BINOCULARS 


Hot off the press . . the 
atest facts on Coated 
eonses Field Poy er Foc us 
ng, & Care with Chart and 
llustrations. Everything you 
must know to buy properly 
Write for your FREE 
NOW 

Finest all-around glass for 

tield and sport Coated 

enses, pigskin 

case. Guaranteed $45.00" 
*Plus20 % F.E.T 


! HOW TO BUY AND 






copy 





SEA 
HAWK 
6X, 30 I.F. 


YOUR SWIFT DEALER OR WRITE 


SWIFT & ANDERSON INC. 


954 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. 


Free Fall 
Catalog 


Ready August 1 
Fully illustrated, 108 
pages, showing Huni- 
ing Footwear, Cloth- 
ing, and one hundred 
and twenty other 
leather and canvas 
Specialties of our own 
manufacture for camp- 
ers and hunters. 


L. L. Bean, Inc. 
267 Main St. 
Freeport, Maine 











OUTDOOR LIFE 


and bass in 


Auglezs Queces 


Rod Length 


Question: I've bought a nice 9-ft. fly rod for 
trout, but when I showed it to a friend who is 
an expert trout fisherman he told me it was too 
long—that a rod of 7 or 7'% ft. is better. So I 
plan to sell my new one and get a shorter rod. 
What length and weight do you recommend?— 


Charles H. Gilbert, Pa. 


Answer: Why not use your 9-ft. rod for bass 
bugs and get a 7'4 or 8-footer for trout? A 9-ft. 
rod of 6 oz.—even 5!,—is good for bass fishing, 
and you can also use it when wet-fly fishing for 
trout. 

For dry flies, a 7'4 or 8-ft. rod is preferred be- 
cause one can fish with it all day long without 
becoming overtired. Its weight may run from 
334 to 4% oz., overall, according to stiffness de- 
sired, weight of mountings, etc. Usually a 7'4 
ft. rod of 4 oz. does quite well.—R.B. 


Night Fishing for Bass 


Question: Have you ever gone fishing on a 
moonlit night and caught largemouths with a 
surface lure?—Vurgil Baumgardner, Ohio. 


Answer: Yes. But I've always found it more 
difficult to take bass on a moonlit night than on 
a dark night. On bright nights I’ve had better 
luck with underwater lures.—R.B. 


How to Hook Suckers 


Question: What's the best 
suckers on hooks for muskie 
Spitzer, Wis. 


way to fasten 
fishing ?—Jerry 


Answer: I find it best to hook suckers through 
both lips. The hooks, of course, should fit the 
size of the suckers being used. A hook that is 
too large for the bait will overload it, and one 
that is too small will be smothered.—R.B. 


Blood Bait 


Question: Can you give me a formula for pre- 
paring chicken blood for catfish bait? —W. H. 
Hartford, Colo. 


Answer: To '2 pt. of fresh chicken blood add 
4 tbsp. dry casein glue. Stir for about 5 min- 
utes, then place in a jar until glue sets. Or you 
can mix blood with enough downy chicken 
feathers to hold it together.—R.B. 


Shortening Fly Rod 


Question: My 8',-ft. fly rod is too long for 
the small creeks and streams in which I cast for 


trout. It’s a tubular glass rod and I wonder how 
I can cut it down to 7 or 7!4 ft.—Tom Alingboe, 
Mich. 


Answer: I'd have to handle that rod to de- 
cide whether it could be made into a 7!4-footer. 
To take off in the middle would probably make 
the step-down too great between sections. Prob- 
ably the best bet would be to cut it above the 
grasp, perhaps taking some off the tip. But 
before you do this be sure you can install a new 
grasp. All in all, I'd suggest you get a new rod 
of the length you want.—R.B. 


Trouble at Bottom 


My wife and I troll for wall-eyes 
Canada every summer. The lake 
that we fish is deep—20 to 85 ft.—and full of 
reefs and shoals. Naturally we fish deep and 


Question: 


often get snagged on the rocks. When the bait 
won't work loose the loop at the end of ou 
line gives way. We lose quite a few spinner 
and plugs that way. 

Can you tell me how to make some sort of 
reinforced or heavier loop that will resist break- 
age?—I. C. Wright, N.Y. 


Answer: When you are badly snagged, some- 
thing must give. If the loop holds then the lin: 
must break. Obviously it’s better to lose just 
the lure than the lure plus line—perhaps quite 
a bit of it. 

I always use terminal tackle that is weaker 
than the rest of my outfit. If I have a sinker on, 
I make the leader to it lighter than the one to 
the lure. Then, if the sinker snags, its leader 


will break.—R.B. 


Rainbow Pond 


Question: I have a 3-acre lake about 12 ft 
deep, fed by a spring. Would it be suitable for 
rainbow trout? If I stock rainbows, should I 
put in biluegills as fish?—James E 
Chloupek, Mo. 


forage 


Answer: It's quite impossible to tell, from 
this distance, whether your pond would be suit- 
able for rainbows, although I know that some 
Missouri ponas are. I'd suggest you ask the ad 
vice of fish-hatchery men—both state and pri- 
vate. If you do decide to stock the trout, I'd 
advise against putting in bluegills to feed them. 
Again I'd get local counsel about forage fish.— 
R.B. 


Rod for Bass-Bugging 


Question: Would an 8-ft. bamboo rod handle 
bass bugs O.K.?—Jim Hershberger, Kans. 


Answer: I think you'll find an 8-ft. rod too 
light and too short for bass-bug fishing. One at 
least 814 ft. might pass, but a Y-ft. rod wouid be 
much better.—R.B. 


Spinning Lures 


Question: { am a beginner at trout fishing 
and am interested in spinning gear. What type 
of lures are used?—Guirdon L. Shults, Ind. 
Almost all of the lures 
iess, ave suitabie ior trour ns 
lures are pernaps 
imitations are 


Answer: 
4 or '¥g oZ., or 
ing. The spoon or 
best, but minnow 


good.—R.B. 


weighing 


spinner 


also 


some 


Salmon Snafu 


Question: I do ali my fishing with a spinning 
outht, 6-lb.-test monohiament line, and doubie- 
bladed from size 5 to 7. The omy 
troubie 4 nave iS Wien a salmon strikes wniie 
I’m nshing for trout. 

What would be the heaviest monofilament line 
I could use and still be able to cast tne heavy 
quite a distance?—Edward Lange! 


spinners 


spinners 


W ash. 


Answer: I have not found monofilament sat- 
isfactory on fresh-water spinning reels when it 
is more than .011 in. in diameter—about ;- 
test in some makes—although I've used line as 
heavy as .012 and .013—about 8 lb.—on sucn 
reei wnen casting lures of more than ‘4 oz. 

Incidentally, I And .0138 or .014—about 9! |b. 
—satisfactory with a light casting rod and a 
free-running bait-casting reel. It will throw 
14-oz. lures. Salt-water spinning reels are also 
excellent for the heavier lures and lines—R.B 
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Art Hotz’s junior sportsmen’s club idea What Dr. Herbert B. Kennedy saw the 


THE COMEBACK 


(continued from page 33) 


them, he exerted a definite influence on 
youngsters of his own age. In time a 
whole pack of kids around town had 
BB guns and .22’s, and they not only 
played havoc with songbirds and game- 
birds but were a constant threat to 
farmers and to themselves. 

That was the way things were in 
Ashland in 1948 when Art Hotz and 
one of his fishing partners, Lee Wagner, 
organized their first junior sportsmen's 
club. Art had just sold his interest in a 
farm, had some spare time on his hands, 
and conceived the idea of the club. Lee 
agreed to help him set it up. 


n addition to having an interest in 

helping boys, these two outdoorsmen 
admitted to a little selfish element in 
their project. They wanted to improve 
the community’s fishing and hunting. 
But there had been a few minor acci- 
dents involving boys and guns, and no 
one, including parents, had made any 
real effort to put the kids on the right 
track so far as guns and fishing rods 
concerned. 

In organizing their junior club, lim- 
ited to boys between 8 and 16, Hotz and 
Wagner agreed that several basic prin- 
ciples should be impressed on the bud- 
ding hunters and fishermen. The most 
important, of course, were sportsman- 
ship and conservation. By developing 
those virtues, it was hoped, the group 
would learn that living by the rules 
would greatly increase their fun out- 
doors, both then and in the future. Art 
avoided the lecture-and-study curricu- 
lum usually forced on kids in schools. 
His idea was to give capsuled doses of 
conservation generously sugar-coated 
with things boys like to do—things 
such as target shooting, tying flies, and 
camping. 

Art and Lee set up a program center- 
ing around just those activities, along 


were 





ms é # 


helped an unlucky kid stage a comeback 


with how to use fly and bait-casting 
rods, fishing, out-of-doors cooking, and 
other projects which call for the use of 
hands as well as heads. 


They ran into a problem right at the | 


start. One day Lee Wagner was thumb- 


ing through a sheaf of applications for | 


charter memberships to the club when 
he turned to Art and said, “I’ve got one 
here from a buckaroo named Dick 
Beesley.” 

“No,” Art exclaimed, ‘‘not the Beesley 
kid ?” 

Lee put down his papers. 

“The same.” 


“What'll we do?” Art asked. 
“What can we do?” Lee replied. 
“We're looking for the tougher ele- 


ment, and if you asked me weve found 
| i 

“Don’t misunderstand me,” Art said. 
“That boy needs so much attention we 
won't have any left for the others. I'm 
sure he’ll disrupt the club. Can’t we 
postpone his admission?” 

“Discrimination is as bad as favorit- 
ism,’’ Lee said. “We'll have to find 
some way to the tough kids 
along with the rest.” 

Dick attended the first meeting 
companied by his father. Out of des- 
peration, the club’s directors laid down 
some stringent rules, including no kill- 
ing of songbirds, no destruction of trees 
and shrubs in the wild, no starting fires, 
even campfires, unless an adult was 
present. There were others embracing 
clubroom deportment. The 48 boys who 
attended that first meeting nodded 
gravely and agreed to live by the edict. 
Even young Beesley. 


process 


ac- 


[pened because Art and Lee kept a 
sharp eye open for trouble, the club’s 
first few meetings went smoothly. There 
were reports that Dick, of all the kids, 
was still reducing the songbird popula- 
tion around town, but no one was ready 
or willing to prove it. While attending 


the meetings Dick was a model boy. He 
learned quickly, and was unusually deft 





boy do ata club meeting led to big results | 


‘Man! They're big 
in Canada! 





COME TO CANADA'S unspoiled Rockies 
for big game. Stalk Rocky Mountain 
sheep or goat, grizzlies, moose, elk, deer, 
or caribou. Meet the big fall challenge! 





GAME FISH are full of fight in the fall in 


Canada’s countless lakes and streams. 
Muskies, great northern pike, lake trout 
and bass are rugged and ready to tangle 
with your lure. There are geese, ducks 
and upland game birds, too! 

Travel in comfort by Canadian Pacific 
train. For information on routes and 
lodges, write: 


Canadian Pacific 


D. McD. Hains, General Tourist A gent 
Windsor Station, Montreal 3, Québec 
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lad: America’s finest spinning tackle! 


H) 


WHIRLER — Newest type 
spinning lure. A spiral-type 
spinner runs the full 

length of lure. 

A sure-fire fish-getter 
PLATYL—A soft, pliable 
monofil line, thinner. .. 
stronger. Easier 
trouble-free casting. 


top-tips for spinning action! 


LAN '@0ld 49d £8 °SME “OD B VIDNVD SI1UV 


Send for 44 pg. spinning catalog. 





| with his hands. 











[FRABILL’S 


BeB ‘EM 2mar 


FISH FLOAT 
FOR CASTING OR 
STILL FISHING 
Men who catch the fish choose 
**Bob-'em 2-Way’"’! Avail- 
able everywhere. From 
casting to still 
fishing in a 


white plastic. 
JUST PRESS 





LAND "EM * COMBINATION << = 


Pend 
*“*STAY ALIVE’’ fish bag and fish pole 
support 12 inch hoops prevent strangling 
fish, with 
mesh NYLON NET $4.00 
As above except cotton net $3.00 
Deep NYLON replacement net...... $2.00 


Complete clamp and 34 in. 





hand ‘Son 3121 MILWAUKEE AVE. 


deent cro 
CAST ALUMINUM, Easy-to-use, 








k-tspe, deep sea mold.....§$ 

bank-type (shown) * s 
freshwater mold.. 
i sinker mold 

i sinker me 





ee O DO NOUVSWn, 


~~ DUSW NKO 


hank t e hexagot 
bank tyne hexago 


lle 





i 


us i 6, oz. pinch-on 

inker mold $3.50 

NOTI , 15 16 are 
lds with handle grips 


hinged 


Money-back guaran- 

tee, NO COD's. Send Exw 
check or P.O. Money 
Order plus 25c post- 

age to: 


STEWART 
SPECIALTY SALES 


Box 207-A (Shenandoah Sta.) 
MIAMI 45, FLORIDA 
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Five sizes, 3 
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In the fly-tying class 
he made almost flawless patterns before 
the other kids got through the beginner 
stages. He got off base occasionally, 
like the time he bragged that his moth- 
er and father had given him a fly-tying 
outfit which the parents of other mem- 
bers couldn't afford. 

Dick’s parents were as helpless as 
Hotz and Wagner in keeping the boy’s 
exuberance under control. Their son’s 
afflictions had understandably developed 
in them a sense of overprotection in 
sheltering their boy from happenings 
that wouldn’t have bothered ordinary 
youngsters. After all, vou can’t whale 
the daylights out of a boy with a “soft 
back.” 

Because Dick realized that he was 
more or less immune from punishment, 
he began to make trouble. Some club 
members resented his bragging and said 
so. Lee stopped the swift exchange of 
words, but he couldn't foresee that the 
dissension would carry over the school 
days from one meeting to the next. In 
time most of the members became an- 
tagonistic to him, so Dick slipped back 
into his old role of defensive bullying. 
When he showed up at the next meeting 
he was smirking with defiance. Art 
glanced at Lee. 

“Keep a tight rein tonight,” he 
warned. “I smell trouble.” 


pe boys had been given their pre- 
range instructions, and it was on the 
night they were to use live ammunition 
for the first time that Dick Beesley 
pulled his stunt of jerking up the rifle 
and firing it wildly at the target. Art 
stood him before the group. 

“You're one of the brightest boys in 
this class,”’ he said, ‘“‘and a natural lead- 
er. You could be a real help in building 
this organization, but instead you're 
tearing it down—with stunts like the 
one you just pulled.” 

“Aw—it didn’t hurt nobody, did it?” 
Dick shrugged. 

“No, it didn’t then, and it won’t the 
next time either,’’ Art replied. ‘“Be- 
cause there won't be any next time. 
Get your things and go home.” 

Beesley began to cry, and pulled on 
his coat. ‘‘TI’ll be back,”’ he replied, tears 
streaming down his cheeks, ‘‘as soon as 
my mom and dad hear about this.” 

It was the only time Art ever saw the 
kid shed a tear. But in spite of his 
painful background, the next few weeks 
were the most miserable Dick ever ex- 
perienced. At school the kids laughed 
at him, and shut him out of every ac- 
tivity. They made him an outcast, and 
it was the worst punishment they could 


possibly have given him. Unable to 
take it any longer, he ran away from 
home. 


His father and mother were frantic. 
A search was organized immediately, 
and the local adult sportsmen’s club, the 


| Boy Scouts, and even the kids in the 


junior club participated in it. But none 
of the searching parties found him. He 
showed up late at night on the second 
day, hungry and bedraggled. Even to- 
day he won't tell why he left home, 
where he was. or what he did. 

Dick’s mother went to see Art Hotz. 

“I know my bov has caused plenty of 








trouble,” she said, “but it’s his sup- 
pressed energy boiling over. The onl, 
thing he talks about is this club. He’ 
learned his lesson. I think if you'll tak: 
him back he’ll be a different boy fron 
now on.” 

“We're afraid of him,’’ Art admitted 
frankly. ‘‘He’s got a special knack fo 
keeping everyone upset.” 

“It’s only because he’s lacked prope 
instruction in guns and in the outdoors, 
Mrs. Beesley insisted. ‘Isn’t that what 
the club’s for?” 


rt talked it over with his partne) 
A and they agreed to give Dick a 
chance to redeem himself. They didn’t 
ask the boy to make any promises. They 
just put him to work, and gave him a 
part in the very next program. 

In a way this program was a mo- 
mentous event. On the evening of No- 
vember 10, 1949, the kids kicked off 
Wildlife Conservation Week in Ne- 
braska by inviting to their meeting such 
important guests as Dr. Herbert B. 
Kennedy, Vice Chairman of the Game, 
Forestation, and Parks Commission; 
Paul T. Gilbert, Executive Secretary of 
the Commission and chief conservation 
officer; the local mayor, editor, sports 
writers, and radio announcers. The 
governor sent his personal representa- 
tive. 

The boys put on the program them- 
selves. Dick’s part was the presenta- 
tion of copies of America’s Conserva- 
tion Pledge to the notables who were 
there and a short talk on its importance 
to all of us. His recitation was letter 
perfect; he performed like a veteran. 

Art and Lee Wagner thought they 
had their problem well in hand, but it 
wasn't long before Dick broke out in a 
new place. Spring painted the hills and 
valleys of Nebraska and school turned 
out. A couple of weeks later the club 
made a fishing trip to the Platteview 
Lakes, near Louisville, not far away. 

The boys spread out along the shore- 
line with their fishing equipment, and 
for a while concentrated on trying to 
hook fish. But the strikes were slow, 
and it wasn’t long before they stuck 
their cane poles in the bank or laid 
down their rods with baited hooks still 
in the water, and gathered under a 
near-by tree to play games. 

The first cork that bobbled wasn't 
Dick’s, but he saw it first and went 
after it. Though its owner begged to 
make the catch himself, Dick shoved 
him away and landed the fish. For this 
unsporting act the outing’s directors 
sent him to the car and he stayed in it 
until the day was over. He promised to 
do better. 

The next trip was to Duncan, and on 
it Dick devoted himself entirely to be- 
ing a nuisance. Instead of fishing, he 
wandered up and down the river bank, 
threw rocks in the water, and worried 
the other boys who were trying to have 
fun. Art caught him flipping pebbles at 
a buddy’s cork. 

“Why aren't 
manded. 

“Because the big ones won't bite,” 
Dick said sullenly, ‘‘and you won't let 
us keep the little ones.”’ 

“Haven't we told you often enough,” 


you fishing?” he de- 
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Art explained, “that the baby fish you Bass Fishermen will 
put back soon grow into big fish that 
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SALT WATER SPINNERS 






FOR THE BEST FISHING... 
USE THE BEST SPINNERS 


LUXON FLUKE TROLLING SPINNER — 
Nickel plated brass blades and 
shaft; 5/0 extra long shank Carlisle 
hook. 7%," over-all. 
LUXON SNAPPER SPINNER-2 Indiana 
blades on swivel shaft, fitted with 
\ Jeni long shank Bridgeport snapper 
hook, easily removable for baiting. 
LUXON SQUAN WOBBLER (#4) junior 
size that's tops for snapper, bluefish 
and other small game fish. Solid 
" brass nickel plated, No. 2 
\J O'Shaugnessy hook. 
Send for folder 


LUXON 1 comets Line ot STRESS-TESTED Terminal Tackle 
ART WIRE & STAMPING CO. 


6 Boyden Place Newark, N. J. 
Member of Sport Fishing Institute 
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GENUINE ‘ALNICO- NEVER WEAKENS 





Amazing,Permanent Magnets — Will Not Weaken! Non-Electric 
tet and other steel items from lake, river, 
hard-to-reach spots. Recover drills, 
i c, from sweepin Clear alley of harmful tacks, nails 
Many other uses. Pays for itself quickly, GUARANTEED. Try 


ieve guns, tackle, tools 
' irains or other 








’ ma € u are not well pleased 
No. O-725 (Weighs 540z.) Has pull of 225 Ibs, on steel block $15.00 
No. O:675 (Weighs 490z.) Has pull of 175 lbs. on steel block $10.50 
No, O.4 Vein Has pull of 150 lbs, on steel ck S$ 8.50 
No. 0-500 (Weighs! ) Has pull of 50 lbs. on steel block §$ 4.00 
s t r t magnet $ 1.50 


’ ’ Tr 
emt Money Order or Check. W No O.D.'s 


MIAMI MAGNET COMPANY, 3240 N.W. 27th Ave., Miami 42, Fla. 


e pay posta 





HANDY HOIST 


POCKET SIZE 


FOR HUNTER AND SPORTSMAN 
Small, Powerful, Light-Weight. 
Weighs 1tb, Capacity 1000tb 100 
ft. Nylon Cord 12 ft. span, 7-1 
advantage. Ball Bearing Pulleys. 
Nylon Straps, Canvas Carrying 
Bag. Ready to go. Has hundreds 
of uses. Will last a_ lifetime. 
HANDY HOIST is a Quality 
Product. Not made in competi- 
tion to any other game lift. There 


is no substitute for QUALITY! 
$12.50 Postpaid 
M & B SALES COMPANY 


8211 Cedar Springs Ave. Dallas, Texas 














OUTDOOR LIFE 





bership in the original club at Ashland, 


Dick became active in the Beatrice 
Sportsmen’s Club and immediately 
joined in the project of erecting con- 
servation signs all over Gage County. 
He’s 14 now and following in the foot- 
steps of his dad who for many years 
has been with the Soil Conservation 
Service. In his backyard he’s put up a 
bird-feeding station and several squirrel 
boxes. He promotes and helps to plant 
shelter belts, which he calls “apart- 
ments for birds,’’ and spends most of his 
waking hours thinking and talking con- 
servation. He’s a terrific shot with a 





Editor's note: The 
twenty-second 
OUTDOOR LIFE 
Conservation 
Award, consisting 
of this handsome 
bronze and ma- 
hogany plaque 
and $100 in cash, 
goes to the Wood- 
men of the World 
for the outstand- 
ing work described in article. 

Any person or organization engaged 
in activities that give dynamic meaning 
to America’s Conservation Pledge is 
eligible for OUTDOOR LIFE’s Award. Au- 
thors submitting acceptable articles de- 
seribing such projects, written in lively, 
will be paid at our 





this 


readable fashion, 


regular rates. 





.22, and is working for a place on the 
Beatrice rifle team. He supplemented 
his outdoor activities in 1951 by taking 
care of 100 Rhode Island Red chickens, 


and in 1952 raised a Hereford calf. 
Despite all this activity, Dick con- 
tinued to have physical troubles. His 


back was operated on in May and No- 
vember, 1951. He was seriously ill just 
before Christmas that year, and had. to 
have a third operation during the holi- 
day season. But each time fate throws 
him another curve ball, he makes the 
catch cheerfully and looks forward to 
the time when he'll be O.K. again. 

That, to date, is the story of Dick 
Beesley. 3ut it doesn’t end there. 
There has evolved from the experience 
of this one boy and this one club an 
even bigger story and, justly enough, 
young Beesley has played a star role 
in it. 

Dr. Kennedy was so impressed by the 
part Dick played in the Ashland meet- 
ing and in the presentation ceremonies 
of the Conservation Pledge, that he in- 
vited Art Hotz to Omaha to meet the 
directors of the Woodmen of the World, 
a fraternal and community-service or- 
ganization with about 5.000 lodges and 
nearly 500,000 members in 44 states. 

Art told the group’s officials the story 
of Dick Beesley and the Ashland club, 
with the result that Farrar Newberry, 
President of the Woodmen of the World, 
agreed to place the facilities of the 
society at Art’s disposal to promote the 
junior conservation club idea which had 
done so much to help one boy make a 
comeback. 

Several top executives of the Wood- 





men of the World went to work on 
the project immediately. E. E. (Blue 
Howell, an All-America football player 
of Nebraska, ’28, and later head coac! 
at Kansas State Teachers and back- 
field coach at both L.S.U. and Yale, was 
assigned to direct the Boys of Wooc- 
craft Sportsmen’s Club national move- 
ment. Soon Art was brought to Oma! 
to collaborate with Howell in organizing 
these clubs all over America. 

W.O.W. provided funds to buy eax 
new club a membership in the National 
Rifle Association, to purchase the first 
supply of ammunition for practice, an 
to put up bond for the rifles furnishe: 
each club by N.R.A. Money was also 
allocated for fly-tying kits, flags, copies 
of the Conservation Pledge, and a sum- 
mer camp in each state where the o-- 
ganization warranted it. And no strin’s 
attached. All that a club had to do was 
agree to meet at least once a month 
and to build toward good conservation 
and good citizenship. 

I attended two Boys of Woodcraft 
meetings in Nebraska, one at North 
Platte and the other at Lincoln. Each 
was conducted by the boys themselves, 
and they opened the meetings with the 
Pledge of Allegiance to the flag, a 
raucous verse of America, and the Con- 
servation Pledge. The ceremonies weve 
solemn and inspiring. 


After that, talks on outdoor topics 
were made by the boys, and invited 
guests gave simple, interesting ad- 


dresses on such subjects as soil, gun 
safety, and raising fish for stockine 
The bovs then divided themselves into 
groups for instruction in fly tying and 
shooting. While I was watching a rifle 
match between the Lincoln and \ 
clubs one of the instructors told me t 
a few months before the kids challenzed 
their dads to a 22 


York 


1 


contest with the .22's 
They trimmed the old men, but good 

Later the groups reconvened to view 
wildlife “ims, which ran the program to 
completion in a full two hours. No 
B.O.W. meeting is supposed to las 
longer than that. 

The Boys of Woodcraft program has 
grown amazingly fast in three yeas 
From the one club in Ashland in 1949, 
the organization has expanded to 30 
clubs with a membership of 1,006 in 
Nebraska, and a total of 447 clubs with 
23,724 members all over the United 
States. New clubs are being organized 
each month. 

Art is looking forward to his first 
Youth Conservation Congress. Where 
it will be held and when hasn't been de- 
cided, but kids from all over America 
will participate in it. Art expects 
there'll be a lot of converted Dick Bees- 
leys present to swap experiences and 
discuss future plans for working toward 
a complete and satisfying fulfillment oi 
the Conservation Pledge. THE END 


Catehing Grasshoppers 


out after dark with a flashlight 
You can pick them up by the dozen 
from grass, leaves, and fields. In the 
daytime you have to chase them, but at 
night they obligingly sit tight in the 
flashlight’s beam.—Wayne Wilson. 


: catch grasshoppers for bait, §° 
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TRICKS FOR TROUT 


(continued from page 63) 


tion. I remember one day when the fish 
were sitting it out, deep under rocks 
and bushes along the banks. Now, I 
know about stoning a salmon pool to 
start things moving, and for a minute 
I was tempted. But I put my imagina- 
tion to work and decided to try to man- 
ufacture a hatch. 

Out about 40 feet I could see the dim 
outline of a rock and the small break 
where the current went over it. “There 
should be a trout in back of that rock,” 
I thought, and went to work. 

I cast and cast, floating a fly past that 
spot an even 50 times. Each time I let 
it drift well below before I picked it up 
for the next cast. First of all, I didn’t 
want to down any potential taker by 
picking up the line right over him, and 
secondly, I knew that trout, especially 
when they are feeding lazily, will some- 
times follow a fly and take it from be- 
hind. On the 51st cast I thought I saw 
movement under the fly. On the 52nd 1 
was sure—-I saw the glint of a silvery 
side, the dim outline of a fish. Then I 
saw him plainly as he moved higher up 
in back of the rock. He was becoming 
interested. On the very next cast he 
came slowly up, floated downstream 
with the current, right under the fly, 
then sucked it in. 

That strike had called for a lot of 
painstaking effort, a lot of patience, but 
it was worth it, not just because I got 
a good-size trout, but mostly because 
things worked out the way I figured 
they should. 

In every phase of dry-fly fishing for 
trout, patience pays off. Many a man 
has wasted his time on a trout stream. 
I've seen anglers sprint up a pool 100 
long, make four or five half- 
hearted casts, then head on the run for 
the next pool. A real fisherman could 
have spent a couple of hours on that one 
pool and come up with some good fish. 

Once while fishing the Gunnison 
River in Colorado with Ray Red of Dal- 
las, Tex., we hit a small stream running 
slowly into the big river. There was a 
pool about 30 feet long and three feet 
leep near its mouth, and down its mid- 
dle lay a log. On our side—the big- 
river side—was a small gravel bar. 

“Hold up, Ray,” I said. “I’d like to 
fish heve.”’ 

“In there ?”’ 

“Should be good for brookies,’’ I an- 
swered. I dropped my fly beside the 
log and struck as a 12-inch trout took. 

“Let’s go,” said Ray after I had 
landed and released that fish. 

“There are others in there,’ I said. 

[ took two more, with short rests be- 
tween catches. ‘You try it,” I sug- 
gested. 

“They won't hit anything now,” Ray 
said. “Or will they?” 

He caught two more from that spot. 

The ability to read what is going on 
in a stream is a tremendous asset for 
any angler. He should make it his prac- 
lice to watch everything that happens, 


vards 


note every occurence, remember what 
trout did, remember situations that 
might not arise more than once a sea- 
son but might help take trout some 
other time. It pays to study fishing 
water, to look the pool over well before 
starting to fish. Watch the spots where 
trout should be feeding, learn to differ- 
entiate between holding water and 
cruising water. 

I remember the first time I fished the 
Big Hole River near Melrose, Mon- 
tana. I was anxious to get going so I 
slipped into the tail of a pool that was 
400 feet long and about 70 feet wide. I 
waded out to knee depth and after a few | 
warm-up casts to take the edge off my 
eagerness, I started to look around. 
Where I was standing, and as far as I 
could see, the bottom was smooth and } 
pebbly, with no break anywhere, no 
grasses, no rocks. I saw instantly that 
this wasn't holding water. It was cruis- 
ing water, and this wasn’t cruising time. 
That would come later, about dusk. 

I scrambled out and moved on up- 
stream along the bank and went into 
the pool again about 75 feet from the 
top. I waded carefully out and at once 
saw trout rising in the fast current near 
its head. From then on I had fun. And 
just before dark I walked down into the 
tail of the pool. Trout were cruising, 
snatching naturals off the surface. This 
was the time to be in that water. I got 








well below the working fish, waded up, 
and crept to within casting distance. 


| Peon, fish call for special treat- 
Ament. A fly slipping along on the 
current as usual doesn’t always pay Off | 
in such a situation. The trout will slam 
it hard if it happens to cross their path, 
but cruising fish have left their feeding | 
stations and are on the make, out shop- 
ping for food. You can see the V’s they 
cut as they swim just under the surface, | 
and watch the water bulge up as they 

grab a nymph just before it reaches the 

top. They take erratic courses across | 
he pool, so you must figure which way | 
your fish is going, then quickly drop 

your fly about four feet in front of him. 

Generally he’ll take it on the go 

Sometimes it helps to impart a jig- 
gling motion to the fly with the rod tip 

making the fly shiver and shake on 
the surface-—and then let it sit quietly. 
Now give it another twitch and bring it 
slowly along the top to pick up for the 
next cast. Tease them good, in short. 
Trout may hit that fly during any of 
these maneuvers, and they often hit 
when you're bringing the fly in along 
the surface because they think it’s a 
freshly hatched fly taxiing along the 
top, trying to take off. 

All these tricks take a little time, a 
little practice, a great deal of patience. | 
But the work a fisherman puts into | 
them will be more than repaid by a| 
better take. There’s nothing quite like | 
the pleasure of looking at a stream at 
the end of the day and knowing you've | 
fished it well and taken as much as any | 
angler should—-enough fish for the pan, 
and a world of enjoyment. THE END 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 









‘Caught with a WRIGHT & McGIiLL 


TRADE MARK 


The Lure with the 
“MAGIC ACTION” 


2'A"', ¥ o2. 
Deep Runner 


$1.10 each 


Series 


Their compactness and perfect balance 
make them easy to cast; their fast 
wiggling action is irresistible to big 
bass, trout, crappie (speckled perch) 
and other game fish! 


5 different series for casting, spinning 
and trolling — each in over 12 different 
color combinations. $1.00 to $1.25 each 
at leading dealers everywhere. 


ee a 
r Be@agsi” 4) . 
WRIGHT & McGILL CO ta (J 
Box 7 0104, Capitol Hill Sta. A" 
~. 


Denver, Colorado 





Enclosed is 10¢ in coin for 
brand new, fully illustrated 48- 
page catalog with FISHING 
CALENDAR, TIPS ON CASTING AND 
SPINNING. a 


4 Name ; ' 
Address___ : g 
4 City__ 3 : ‘ 


Ne A wom yr. - A A 
WRIGHT & McGILL CO. 


Exclusive Mfrs. of Eagle Claw Hooks 






TROLE 


INDICATOR 


Only $3.75 


ELIMINATES 
GUESS-WORK 


Most trolling lures give their best natural action at 
speeds of 1'% to 4 miles per hour. TROLEX 
eliminates guess-work. Lets you quickly and easily 
determine the best strike-provoking speed for your 
lure—then troll consistently at that speed. Attaches 
in seconds to any boat. Toss your lure over the stern 

when it’s moving with maximum action, check 
easy-to-read TROLEX dial. Then—even though your 
lure is out of sight—an occasional glance at the dial 
enables you to maintain that same best-action speed. 
TROLEX is lightweight, durable, fool-proof and 
compact. Not a gadget, but a scientific instrument. 
Start your scientific trolling this season. Send check 
or money order for $3.75 today. Shipped postpaid, 
no C.O.D.’s. Guaranteed accurate or your money back. 


JERED INDUSTRIES, P.O. Box 141, Hazel Park, Michigan 


Dealer inquiries invited. 
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SHOOTING 


JACK O’CONNOR 






GUNS FOR UPLAND GAME 


he best seller among shotguns in 
the United States is the 12 gauge 
pump gun with a 30-in. full-choke 
barrel. It is what the customers de- 
mand and, naturally, what the manu- 
facturers supply. Such a gun is all 
right for deliberate pass-shooting at 
ducks at from 45 to 60 yd. And when 
fixed up with a special straight stock 
and ventilated rib, it is also a fine 
weapon for trapshooting. 
But pass-shooting at ducks and trap- 
shooting account for perhaps 10 percent 





Bill Weaver, the scope maker, tags a 
pheasant. If his gun were visible you’d 
see a 20 gauge auto with a Weaver-Choke 
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of the shotgun shells expended annually 
in the U.S. The humble cottontail, 
which is usually found in the brush at 
ranges of around 20 or 25 yd.—-and 
which zigs and zags through the cover 
like a mad thing—is the No. 1 shotgun 
target in this country. Then there are 
the bobwhite and several sorts of West- 
ern quail, John Pheasant, woodcock, 
grouse of various kinds, and what not. 
Even decoyed ducks are generally taken 
at from 25 to 35 yd.—-and for that shoot- 
ing the hunter needs a full-choke gun 
with 30-in. barrels about as much as he 
needs a 10-ton truck to take Susie to 
the movies. 

We are a logical people—we think. 
We shake our heads in astonishment 
when told that the Hindus starve for 
protein while India is overrun by sacred 
cows. We chuckle at the quaint super- 
stitions of the Navajo and Apache In- 
dians, who refuse to eat wild turkey or 
trout. Yet we arm ourselves. with 
smoothbores which, for 90 percent of 
our shooting, handicap us almost as 
much as if we went into the uplands 
with a 20-lb. weight tied to each foot. 

How come? Why this strange fixa- 
tion on long-barreled, slow-handling, 


> 


full-choke guns? 


2 average gunner is still sold on the 
ancient myth a hangover from 
black-powder days—-that the longer the 
barrel the ‘harder’ a gun shoots. I 
get a stream of letters telling me about 
the marvelous ranging qualities of some 
fantastic old cannon or other, one with 
a 36 to 40-in. barrel, and described as 
the hardest-shooting gun in the com- 
munity, capable of killing single ducks 
at 125 yd. 

Actually the standard 12 gauge load 
—31, drams of powder and 1% oz. of 
shot—reaches maximum velocity in a 
30-in. barrel. The maximum loads 
containing 3%4 drams of progressive- 
burning powder and 1 oz. of shot— 
reach maximum velocity in a 32-in. 
barrel. 

But (and here's the catch) velocity 


loss when a barrel is cut below maxi- 
mum is only 612-714 foot seconds fot 
each inch amputated. The difference, 
then, between the velocity delivered by 
a clumsy, slow-handling 30-in. barre! 
and that of a fast-handling 26-in. barre! 
is only about 30 foot seconds—and 
there’s that much difference among 
shells from the same box fired in the 
same gun. A man could use a 30-in 
barrel and a 26-in. barrel alternately 
until the cows came home and never 
discern any difference in killing power, 
penetration, or necessary lead. 

Another myth that needs exploding is 
the commonly held belief that a long 
barrel will pattern better than a short 
one. Within practical limits barrel 
length has nothing whatsoever to do 
with pattern. Pattern is determined by 
the degree of constriction (choke) at 
the muzzle and by the construction of 
the shot shell itself. I have patterned 
many a gun with a 26-in. barrel that 
gave patterns running 75 percent ol! 
better. 

There is nothing wrong with the long 





This gunner also prefers a 20, even for 
ringnecks in the stubble. His is a double 
bored improved cylinder and modified 
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OOTERS 


AND 


SHOOTING 
by 
Harold Russell 


Ammunition Expert 


If you have a shotgun with Twist or 
Damascus Steel barrels do not use it 
with any Smokeless shotgun load. The 
so-called “‘light’’ smokeless load has 
the same breech pressure as the heavy 
or maximum load. Under no circum- 
stances should you use any modern 
smokeless powder load in such a gun. 





This month, we salute Wm. F. (Bill) 
Bippus of Hartford, Conn. Bill is one 
of the high-average trap shooters in 
the eastern United States. He is an 
all-around sportsman and active in 
the management of his local gun club. 


One of the big reasons why so many 
shooters insist upon Federal Shotgun 
Shells (the “Shells of Champions”’) is be- 
cause of the Federal Disintegrating Top- 
wad. This Top-wad (invented by Federal) 
smashes into fragments instantly when the 
load is fired. Nothing interferes with the 
shot column. You always get uniform 
patterns. 


EYE with some pre-season 
work on clay pigeons. Send 
$1.25 for this Federal Hand- \ 
Trap (see address below). It 
throws with an easy snap of 
the wrist, and your hunting 
pardner can give you just 
about any shot you'll experi- 
ence in upland game bird 
hunting. 


= ae \ 
~~ 4\ “HOW TO GET 


=, \ YOUR DUCK” 


SHARPEN UP YOUR SHOOTING \ : 





4 5=¥e.\ Many times a year 
wns eee IT am asked by be- 
———=—— ginning hunters, 


“Why isn’t there a simple book or 
booklet which will show the different 
types of shots that regularly confront 
the duck hunter. In other words, an 
llustrated piece which will inform the 
hunter as he sits in boat or blind on 
how best to make these various shots 
when to shoot and how to lead. To 
nswer this demand, I have attempted 
to explain in simple straight-forward 
language and clear illustrations, “How 
lo Get Your Duck,” which is the title 
of this little booklet, published by the 
Federal Cartridge Corporation. This 
book is free for the asking. For your 
copy, simply address a postcard with 
your name and address to Harold 
Russell, Federal Cartridge Corpora- 
tion, Minneapolis, Minn., Dept. 16. 
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‘Ive learned 
from the 


CHAMPIONS 


5 : 
EPROP VYLG 

HI-POWER 

1OT SHELLS 





A group of duck hunters were visiting. Said a 
hunter of 20 years’ experience: ‘“Time was when 

I figured all shells were pretty much alike. One 

day a good friend suggested, ‘Shoot Federals for a 
season, and check the results.’ I followed his advice. 
The principal thing I discovered was their uniform 
performance. And that, next to being able to 
shoot, is what counts in any shooter’s language. For 
the last ten years I’ve been shooting Federals 
exclusively. And listen, that Federal Disintegrating 
Top Wad is the complete answer to a duck hunter's 
dream—a shot pattern that’s dependable in one 


shell or a thousand.” 


Federal Hi-Power and Monark Shot Shells © Federal Hi-Power and 
Monark 22 Cartridges * Federal XL Copper Plated Steel Air Rifle Shot 
*® Federal No. 210 Large Rifle Primers, Non-Corrosive, Non-Mercuric. 
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A pump, like the Remington Model 870 at top, must have a receiver, which increases 


its overall length. but it is light and handy. 


A receiverless double-gun, such as 


the Winchester Model 21 at bottom. is shorter and consequently somewhat livelier 


barrel for pass-shooting at waterfowl or 
for flight-shooting of doves. The long 
barrel tends to steady the swing and 
give more precise aim. However, the 
gun with the shorter barrel will do 
about as well if it is properly stocked 
and balanced. The momentum of the 
long-barreled, muzzle-heavy gun deters 
a man from slowing or stopping his 
swing prematurely, and probably that is 
its greatest virtue. 

But despite the virtues of the long- 
barreled gun for special purposes (and 
even these are open to argument) itisa 
pretty sad instrument for most shoot- 
ing. On the duck flyway the gunner 
sees his bird coming a long way off. He 
has time to make a mental calculation 
as to lead, to track his target, pass it 
with the gun swinging, and fire. The 
trapshooter knows where his bird is 
coming from. He has his gun mounted 
at his shoulder, his cheek on the comb. 
He has only to swing up with his target, 
get ahead of it, and shoot with the gun 
swinging. 


( ” the other hand, the upland gunner 

usually doesn't know exactly where 
his bird is coming from. He has to get 
on fast and shoot fast. When a cock 
pheasant comes thrashing out of the 
tules behind him and hits for the trees, 
he has to get on it—-now. He must be 
able to make a lightning-fast change of 
direction when a quail starts to curve 
around the tree or when a cottontail 
zigzags from one brush pile to another. 
For work of this sort the long-barreled 
gun is sluggish, unwieldy, and much 
too slow. 

I grew up with such cannons. One of 
my first shotguns was a Winchester 
Model 97 pump with a 32-in. full-choke 
barrel. I was a rifle nut and I shot this 
ponderous old blunderbuss like a rifle. 
Give me plenty of time and something 
was liable to get hit. Doves flying inno- 
cently to roost or water, or ducks flying 
incautiously low, were my meat. But 
quail were something else. Where there 
was no brush and I could take my own 
sweet time, I wasn’t too bad. Compli- 
cate matters with some brush and trees, 
though, and I was sunk. I decided that 
for some mysterious reason I was just 
naturally attuned to doves and ducks, 
but that quail had my number. 

Then by accident I made a discovery. 
I had got my brand-new bride a little 20 
gauge Ithaca double with 26-in. barrels. 
Came a day when she wasn’t feeling 
right pert. The vagrant notion to try 
her gun came over me, so I laced on a 
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recoil pad to lengthen the stock and 
went out to a brushy spot where I knew 
several large coveys of quail hung out. 
In fact. I’d been bombarding them with 
my Model 12 Winchester pump, and its 


sip hie: Be 





a. 


O’Connor finds his light, short-barreled 
Model 21 hard to beat for upland game 


Below: This Hungarian-partridge man 
has an automatic fitted with a Cutts 


Compensator. Such a set-up, with over- 
all length of 25 or 26 in. and use of 
modified or improved-cylinder tube, pro- 
vides an effective gun at normal ranges 





full-choke 30-in. barrel had little effect 
on them. To my astonishment I found 

I could hit them quite neatly with the 
20. I could get on them before they 

ducked behind a bush, follow them and 
cut them down when they tried to zig 

I made one run of five straight, some- 

thing I'd never done before in my life. 

A great light dawned upon me. Pres- 
ently I discovered a sucker who had a 
20 gauge L.C. Smith that weighed 61, 
lb. He told me he couldn’t hit anything 
with it because 20 gauge guns aren't 
powerful enough—that it didn’t shoot 
hard because the barrels were too short 
What he was looking for, he said, was a 
good old 12 gauge with a 30-in. full 
choke barrel. Trying to keep my eage: 
voice from trembling, I asked him if 
he would swap for my 12 gauge pump 
and give me 10 bucks to boot. He would 
I grabbed the 20 gauge and the sawbuck 
and ran. (He couldn’t hit anything with 
the 12 gauge either. He simply could 
not shoot, but I didn’t tell him that.) 

I've found it exceedingly important, 
in any upland hunting I've ever done, to 
have a fairly light gun. It’s also im- 
portant that it be rather short of barrel, 
for a light, short gun handles fast. I 
know of nothing that weighs more than 
an extra pound—or even half a pound 
in a shotgun. I have a fine pair of Win- 
chester Mcdel 21 doubles—a 12 gauge 
and a 16. Each has 26-in. barrels and 
stocks are exactly the same. The 12 
weighs 715 lb.; the 16, 7 lb. The 16 
seems much lighter than the 12. I 
often ask visitors to heft the two guns 
and estimate the difference in weight. 
Guesses run from 1 to 3 lb. 

The duck hunter can sit in his blind 
and wait for the ducks to come into the 
decoys. Trap and skeet shooters have 
only to lug their guns from the club- 
house to the firing line. The upland 
gunner, though, must carry his shotgun 
many miles in the course of a hunt. 
When I hunted desert quail in Arizona, 
I'd walk from 10 to 20 miles during the 
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day. A grouse shooter from New Eng- 
land tells me he probably walks 3 miles 
for every shot he gets at a ruffed 
grouse. In Idaho and Washington I have 
on occasion shot the limit of three cock 
pheasants after walking only a few 
hundred yards, but far oftener I’ve 
climbed and walked for miles. 

The heavier the gun, the wearier the 
hunter. For upland hunting that re- 
quires a lot of hiking a gun weighing 
714 lb. is about as much as anyone 
should carry. One of 7 lb. is better, and 
he who latches onto a 6-lb. gun is lucky 

if the gun throws enough shot and if 
he’s used to it. 

The short-barreled gun is livelier, 
faster-handling, and quicker-pointing 
than the long-barreled one. To me a 
double with 26-in. barrels is exactly 
right. The weight is between the hands 
and the gun comes up fast. For upland 
hunting even a pair of 28-in. barrels on 
a double seems a bit sluggish. 

I do most of my skeet shooting with a 
Remington Model 11-48 automatic with 
ventilated rib and a 26-in. barrel. It 
swings smoothly and beautifully, and I 
can break two or three more targets 
out of each 100 (or so I tell myself) 
than I can with any double. But the 
skeet shot knows when his bird is com- 
ing out, where it is going. Before he 
shoots, his feet are in position. And be- 
fore he calls for the target, he does 
about 75 percent of the job of mounting 
his gun. 


| es overall length of my 11-48 is 
just under 46 in., while the overall 
length of my doubles is 43. For upland 
shooting, that fine Remington has just 
3 in. too much barrel on it. For most 
field shooting I can do about as well 
with it as I can with a double, but on 
the tough snapshots—-when a quail is 
zipping behind a bush or a big Chink 
rooster is about to get over a ridge 
I'm a little behind with it. With the 
shorter, handier double I’d have my 
bird centered. 

The difference between the two guns 
lies, of course, in the receiver of the 
automatic, something which the double 
does not have. Stick a barrel of even 
moderate length on the end of a long 
receiver and your gun is overlong. For 
another Remington automatic, a little 
20 gauge, I have two barrels—-one 26 
in. long and bored for skeet, the other 
45 in. and bored modified. I'm going to 
have a variable-choke device put on the 
modified barrel to give an overall length 
of 23 in. Then I'll really have an upland 
gun! 

A barrel that shc.c has a good deal of 
muzzle blast. The hunter next to it ina 
duck blind wouldn’t love the man shoot- 
ing it, and at traps the shooters to the 
ight and left would cry out bitterly. 
But that is no skin off the nose of the 
upland gunner, who does _ not 
cheek by jowl with anyone else. 

How should the upland gun be bored ? 
That depends. The man who hunts 
srouse in heavy timber or bobwhite 
quail in the brush or follows the elusive 
cottontail—that man needs as wide a 
pattern as he can get. Skeet boring, 
Which will usually cover from 28 to 32 
in. at 25 yd., is about right for fast, 
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MODEL K4 a four-power hunting 









scope shown with Weaver Detachable 
Top Mount on the Model 760 Remington. 
Scope, $45.00; Mount, $9.75. 



















MODEL KV 


Variable Power, two 
magnifications, 234 
or 5X. The change 

in magnification is made by a 

simple 14 turn of the power change knob, 

Scope, $57.50; $9.75. 













Mount, 















Your shooting can be only as good as your vision. The fine optics of 
Model K Weaver-Scopes give you a clear, sharp and magnified target. 
You'll see better, aim more easily and shoot more accurately, resulting 
in more clean kills and less wounded game. For accurate, dependable 
scope sighting—cquip your rifle with a Weaver-Scope; see them at 
your sporting goods dealer’s. 


WEAVER- 








SCOPE PRICES 







Eee $34.50 K8 or K10. $59.50 B4-. hell > a 
ry « I< I< 34 an > include ount 
K2 Divecee 37.50 J2.5 ila ot 22.50 Weaver Detachable Mounts, 
| ae 48.50 J4...... - 27.50 Top or Side, $9.75 






Please send folders on Weaver Scopes, Chokes, and Mounts 
Name 

Address 

City. Zone State 


W. R. WEAVER COMPANY, DEPT. 6 «+ 








EL PASO, TEXAS 
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FOR YOU! = 


@ Get that extra hour in the 


hunt later in the evening 







early morning 





keep hunting in 






murky, cloudy or foggy weather with the 
Norman-Ford MOR.-LITE filter! This precision 


ground f 






ter slips off and on easily and quickly 





and is madé to fit all hunting and target tele 
The MOR-LITE DOES NOT 
CHANGE ZERO SETTINGS 
€ t shadows, giving you muct 
rays. You KNOW 
shooting at with the MOR-LITE! 
Order your MOR-LITE now TODAY! Only 


ostpaid. Absolute guarantee 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF 
THE FAMOUS TEXAN SCOPES 


NORMAN-FORD & COMPANY 





scope sights 









It penetrates the 
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AMAZING LOW PRICE 
Perfect for hunting, fishing, 
vacation trips. Sleeps Four. 
Range, refrigerator. Fully in- 
sulated. Heater. See TOUR-IT 
at your dealer, or write for free 
literature and prices. 


sibility takes out the blue 


LOOK AT 
THE LUXURY 
WE'VE PACKED 
IN 15 FEET! 
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Box 98 
Linden, Mo. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE READERS 
14 PAGE BOOK 

















NEW 
LIMITED 
EDITION 


with BINOCULAR 
RATING CHART 


TELLS... EXPLAINS CLEARLY, 
HONESTLY... ALL THE NEW 
VITAL FACTS YOU NEED FOR 
JUDGING BINOCULARS: 


%* Meaning of Various “Powers” 

* Field of View %* “Exit Pupil” 

* Types of Focuses... 
Advantages ... Disadvantages 

* Image Brightness %* Coating 

* Qualities, Values, Technicalities 

* Other Invaluable, Up-to-the-Minute 
Information. 


This is an opportunity to obtain the most 
interesting, important — but well-stream- 
lined and simplified guide to modern 
binoculars. Stop “guessing”! Stop being 
confused! Got your free copy now. 


OUTDOORSMEN! 


You know Guns, but it is 
important that you 
also know Binoculars. 

That is why | want 
every one of you to 
have this guide! 








ae 


>> NO STRINGS 
re NO OBLIGATION 
Some. ........-....., 


FILL IN! MAIL TODAY! 


Bushnell Binoculars 
Dept. L6 
Bushnell Building 
Pasadena 1, California 
Gentlemen: 
Kindly send me absolutely FREE 
a copy of your limited edition 
= ee booklet: ‘‘How to Select Binocu- 
= lars.’ | understand there is no 
obligation whatsoever. 
Name_ 


Address Zone 


City State 
() Also send me Latest Riflescope Prices. 


One tee me -~-=—<<=— -esasaee eeanananee 
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short-range shooting. It’s also good for 
anyone with enough self-control not to 
shoot at over 30 yd. or so. It is no 
good at all for the man who shoots at 
everything that gets up, because at 
beyond 30 yd. a lot of birds will get 
away wounded, even though they’ve 
been fairly centered. 

It is routine to recommend improved- 
cylinder boring for upland game, but 
the term covers a multitude of patterns. 
To one manufacturer, an improved-cyl- 


|inder barrel is one that patterns 35-40 





percent. To another it’s one that pat- 
terns 50 percent. With the new shells 
with wadless crimps and gasproof over- 
powder wads, many guns marked im- 
proved cylinder pattern from 55 to 65 
and sometimes 70 percent. As a rule, 


|guns bored improved cylinder on the 


continent but used with the latest 
American ammunition won’t miss modi- 
fied patterns by much. 


QO" American improved-cylinder gun 
patterns consistently from 50 to 


55 percent; another covers as much 


| area at 25 yd. as its maker’s Skeet No. 1 


6c. MAI THis COUPON! 





barrels. But at short ranges this par- 
ticular improved cylinder throws a pat- 
tern with a denser center that carries 
out farther and gives clean kills at 
ranges where the Skeet No. 1 boring 
would only feather. 

The sloppy gun pointer in the up- 
lands should use a wide-open bore and 
not shoot beyond its range. The sharp 
gun pointer can use more constriction 
and tighter, smaller patterns. Probably 
the ideal, all-round upland boring is one 
that gives 50 percent patterns at 40 yd. 
It’s easier to hit with such patterns at 
short ranges than with full-choke pat- 
terns, yet they’ll reach out and kill to 


40 yd.—-which is long range in the up- 
lands. This 50 percent pattern is called 


quarter choke because in a 12 gauge 
it is often reached with a constriction 
of only 10 points (.010 in.), whereas in 
the old days 40 points’ constriction was 
considered necessary for full-choke per- 
formance. Very often this ideal 50 per- 
cent pattern is reached with barrels 
marked improved cylinder, sometimes 
with barrels marked modified. Actually, 
it is about the best all-round boring for 
the sporadic shooter, since most gun- 
ners do not have the skill to hit regu- 
larly at over 40 yd. anyway. 

For my part, I do more shooting with 
a double-gun bored modified and im- 
proved modified (60 and 68 percent) 
than with anything else. I like to reach 
out and knock down the occasional wild 
pheasant that runs ahead of a dog and 
gets up at 35 or 40 yd. Modified will 
nail them! Actually, though, 90 percent 
of all upland game is killed within 30 
yd., and for that you want skeet or im- 
proved-cylinder boring. 

The larger the gauge, of course, the 
more a barrel can be opened up. A 
modified 12 gauge puts as many shot 
pellets into a 30-in. circle at 40 yd. as 
a full-choke 20, and a 12 patterning 40 
percent (about Skeet No. 1) throws 
11, oz. of shot into as dense a pattern 
as a 20 gauge bored modified does with 
7, oz. of shot. The common belief that 
a 20 gauge throws a smaller pattern 
than a 12 of the same boring is errone- 


The 20 simply throws a thinner 
pattern. 

The 12 gauge gun tends to be a bit on 
the heavy side to be ideal for upland 
shooting, even if it’s a modern repeate) 


ous. 


with light alloy steel and dural re- 
ceiver. My Remington Model 11-48 
skeet gun weighs 7% Ib., for example 
A Remington Model 870 pump-action 
skeet gun in the rack weighs slightly 
less, 712 lb., which is what my 12 gaug« 
Winchester Model 21 double weighs. A 
Remington Model 11-48 skeet gun in 
20 gauge with ventilated rib and 26-in 
barrel weighs 7 lb. on the button. 

The 20 gauge, on the other hand, is a 
weapon only for the expert upland gun- 
ner, since it cannot be opened up quit« 
as much as the larger gauges and re- 
quires sharper pointing. Bored quarte! 
choke and improved modified, or ever 
modified and full, it is a delightful and 
deadly weapon with 1 oz. of shot. 

I have a low-down, sneaking hunch 
that the queen of the upland guns is the 
16 gauge, the gun that performs like a 
12 and kicks and carries like a 20 
About as near a thing to an ideal all- 
round gun that I can imagine is a 7- 
lb. 16 gauge bored quarter choke and 
modified—or, if a man is a pretty sharp 
pointer, even modified and full. Don't 
let anyone tell you that a 16 bored modi- 
fied is much behind a modified 12 in 
range; it isn’t. I have killed many 
pheasants at 45 yd. with a modified 16 
and they didn’t move an inch when they 
hit the ground. I have killed plenty of 
ducks at 50-55 yd. with full-choke 16's. 
The last two Chink roosters I shot were 
a double. Four came boiling out of a 
brushy draw. I made a right and a left 
and the birds fell 43 and 48 yd. from 
the gun. 

The .410 and 28 gauges are like the 
20, but more so; they simply cannot be 
opened up enough. I have shot a lot of 
grouse with a .410 and I have broken 
some pretty fair skeet scores with a 28, 
but neither is an ideal upland gun by 
any means. For my money the 16 is 
tops, the 20 next, and the 12 excellent if 
you don’t mind extra weight. 

Just as the upland gunner does not 
need full choke, neither does he need 
maximum loads, particularly in a 12 
gauge. I like 1 oz. of shot in the 16, 
14, oz. in the 12. Only in the 20 do I 
use maximum loads. The ordinary trap 
load in either 12 or 16 gauge is one of 
the deadliest upland-game loads known 
to man. 


ince most upland birds are rising 
S targets, the ideal gun would be 
stocked so that it tended to throw its 
charges a bit high. When shot at, quail 
are usually rising; so are Hungarian 
partridges. Pheasants bounce up fastel 
and higier than anything else, and I be- 
lieve that most flushing pheasants that 
are missed are undershot. If the gun 
centers its pattern from 6 in. to 1 it 
high at 40 yd. when it is thrown up and 
fired at a mark instead of being deliber- 
ately aimed, it is shooting about right 
for the uplands. 

I like my own guns to be so stocked 
that I can look right along the rib al 
the mark when my cheek is pressed 
firmly against the comb. When I’m in 
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the field I pay more attention to the 
bird than to the barrel, cheek my stock 
less firmly, see more barrel, and the pat- 
tern goes a bit higher. 

For me a drop at comb of 14 in. is just 
right, and I like a drop at heel of 2-2% 
in. on a field gun. The short-barreled, 
muzzle-light gun tends to shoot a bit 
high. So does the gun with the straight 
grip. Just as the worst sin of the duck 
hunter is shooting behind his birds, the 
great fault of the upland gunner is 
shooting wrder them. 

A light, short-barreled.  straight- 
stocked gun bored fairly open is the 
medicine for upland game. Such a gun 
loes not point itself but it comes on the 
mark so quickly and easily tnat it al- 
most seems to. No one can do his best 
work in the uplands with anything else. 

Jack O’Connor. 





JACKS AFTER RAIN 


(continued from page 61) 


jumped one in open cover at the road- 
side. He took off down the fence, paral- 
lel to the road, and staved ahead of us 
for 500 yards with the speedometer 
clocking 40 miles an hour. And he 
didn’t seem to be exerting himself much, 
either. 

Every now and then we had a sitting 
shot, either before a rabbit made up his 
mind to leave the township or when he 
stopped for a minute between sage 
clumps to think things over. I con- 
trived to knock over a couple with the 
.22, but one of them was only crippled 
and Herb had to finish him. 

Some of Herb’s and Johnny’s shoot- 
ing, on running jacks and at long 
ranges, was pretty spectacular. Johnny 
rested over a ranch gate and reached 
out to floor one on the skyline. When 
we paced the distance it was just under 
300 vards. 

“It’s a great way to sharpen your eye 
for deer season,” Johnny commented. 
Just then Herb tried three times on a 
rabbit that was lamming off through 
the sunburned grass with his ears laid 
flat. Watching the dirt fly, first over 
the jack and then under him, and then 
seeing him collapse at the third shot. I 
found it easy to agree with Johnny. 
Any man who can run up a respectable 
score on those brush jumpers is certain- 
ly ready for deer country. 

At the end of half an hour Herb 
forced his rifle on me, and by that time 
I was easy to force. I wasn’t more than 
three minutes finding a target. In an 
ungrazed field where dry vellow grass 
stood as high as the sage clumps, some- 
thing made a sudden short rush in front 
of me. It scurried close to the ground, 
as squat and flat as an overgrown 
tortoise. In that country it could be 
only one thing. 

‘There goes a badger!’’ I exclaimed. 

Herb and Johnny shook their heads. 
“That's a jack, skulking,” they said in 
unison. 

didn’t believe them. and when the 
critter made a second scampering rush 
I was certain they were wrong. But 
just then a telltale set of ears was sud- 
denly hoisted. The rabbit let his run- 


ning gear down and put his trust in 
orthodox jack behavior. 

I did my best to keep him in the 
scope, but he was too fast for a green- 
horn. I had given him up when he 
stopped, 100 yards off, and sat up on his 
hind legs, erect as a fence post. He 
made a sweet target if he’d just hold 
his position long enough. 

“You're sighted in for 200,’ Herb 
cautioned as I brought the rifle up. 
“It'll shoot a little high.” 

The 6X scope pulled the rabbit in so 
close I could almost see his nose twitch. 
Heeding Herb’s warning, I held the dot 
a couple of inches low and blew out the 
little 50-grain soft-nose. It cut him 
neatly in two at the neck. 

The hunting stayed good enough to be 
interesting for another hour. Then the 
sun got hot and the jacks started holing 
up in the sagebrush to wait for the cool 
of evening. In a place like that, where 
a man could step from one sage clump 
to the next. it was pretty hard to sort 
out those that sheltered rabbits. 


W hen we went half an hour without 
a shot, Johnny suggested we try 
another location north of town, along 
Wildcat Creek. 

“That’s interesting country whether 
we kill any jacks or not.”’ he told me. 
“You ought to see it.” 

It turned out to be rolling, short- 
grass plains. burned crisp by long weeks 
of blazing sun, with deep, broken gullies 
running up into the hills like the spread 
fingers of a giant hand. Once it had 
been buffalo country. It was easy to 
imagine the black herds winding down 
this gullied slope, clouds of dust boil- 
ing up under their shuffling hoofs. 

A thin line of cottonwoods marked 
the course of the creek, but they were 
the only hint of green in the yellow, 
dust-dryv land. The stream itself had 
shrunk down to a bed of damn sand, 
with here and there a dryvine pool a 
few inches deep. The storm of the eve- 
ning before had had little apparent 
effect here. 

‘This ought to be antelope range,” I 
suggested. 

Johnny and Herb shook their heads. 
“There are a few over to the north a 
few miles, bevond Wildcat Creek,” 
Johnny explained. ‘but they don’t seem 
to like it on this side. This is deer 
country.”’ 

T looked at him in disbelief. ‘‘There 
isn’t enough cover here to hide a 
gopher.” 

“Johnny's not kidding you,.”’ Herb as- 
sured me. “‘There are enough deer here 
along the Wildcat that the state game 
men have decided to open a limited 
season this fall. Thev’re getting dam- 
age complaints from ranchers and they 
want to cut the herd down before the 
problem gets any bigger. They're 
putting out 300 licenses. Figure that 
will account for mavbe 150 to 175 deer. 
They've set the season early, Septem- 
ber 13, 14, and 15, so they can concen- 
trate a big warden force and keep 
things under control.” 

I took another look around. The 
empty yellow plains stretched to the 
horizon, 20 or 30 miles away. This is 
country where, as Westerners say, you 
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| can look farther than you can see. The 
| sage clumps were low and sparse, far 
‘less plentiful than where we hunted 
earlier in the morning. The grass was 
| parched and shriveled almost to the 
vanishing point. 


“But where do the deer live?’ I de- 
manded. 
“In the gullies,’? Herb replied. 


“There’s a little green brush along the 
rims for shade, and once a mule deer 
takes to the open plains he doesn’t need 
much cover. They work down to the 
creek at night for water.” 

It was hard to believe, but a few min- 
utes later I had proof. We walked 
around the head of a big gully walled 
with a series of grotesque, water-cut, 
clay benches, and from a pocket-size 
thicket of low brush on the far side a 
doe mule deer and her fawn popped out 
like two jack-in-the-boxes. The old lady 
went up the side of the gully in short, 
reaching jumps, and the fawn scram- 
bled after her as best he could. 

The sun was high in a cloudless sky 
now and the plains were beginning to 
shimmer with heat. Rabbits were 
scarce here, but there was less sage- 
brush for them to hide in, so we kicked 
out a stray now and then. The shooting 
| was slow, but it was difficult enough to 
| keep us interested. 
| Just back from the rim of a deep 
gully, Johnny walked up to a clump of 
sage and booted out a jack that ran 
like lubricated lightning. He and Herb 
tried twice apiece for the rabbit before 
they knocked him rolling. 


bout that time we heard a noise 
down in the gully. Two young buck 
mule deer had come out of a patch of 
brush under the rim and were legging it 
off as if their heels were on fire, follow- 
ing a twisting course at the bottom of 
the gully, that led to safer quarters. 

They ran 200 yards before we saw 
movement at the edge of a _ second 
thicket across from us, and a third buck 
went crashing down the steep slope. 

That was a sight to pay a man for 
driving halfway across the country in 
late summer heat. That last buck must 
have weighed 200 pounds, and his 
velvet-covered rack was as big as a 
rocking chair. He was the Old Man of 
the Gully. Smarter than the two young- 
sters, he had lain low as long as he 
dared, hanging to his little patch of 
cover, hoping the neighborhood would 
quiet down. When he couldn't take it 
any longer he lammed, buck fashion— 
With everything he had. 

We watched him go flying down the 
rough, boulder-strewn gully bottom 
until he rounded a bend and went out 
of sight. 

“Run, you big buster!” Johnny told 
him then. “Run your legs off! You'll 
still be around this country three weeks 
from now, and I'll be seeing you.” 

That should be the end of the story, 
but there’s a postscript. About a month 
later, after I got back to my home in 
Michigan, I had a letter from Herb. 

“Johnny and his hunting partner got 
the big buck about daylight the first 
morning of the season,” he wrote. ‘He 
weighed 200, hog-dressed. The practice 
we got shooting rabbits did it.’’ THE END 
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DEADHEAD 


(continued from page 29) 


had to go back to work. Johnson and I 
decided that the grizzly lived in Beat 
Canyon, a side canyon almost as rough 
as the famed Sycamore, although not 
so deep. It was a perfect place for 
bears—with lots of berries and swim- 
ming pools, and plenty of game. At 
one time or another practically every 
grizzly in northern Arizona made his 
home in Bear Canyon. 

I helped Johnson move his stuff dow) 
off the mountain to his winter cabin 
which was about in the center of the 
area the bear was working. After that 
Johnson made blind trail sets and ever), 
other kind he could think of. Several 
times he almost got the old boy, but not 
quite. The grizzly was just too smart 
to fall for anything he had. 

After a lot of thinking, Johnson 
finally doped out a set he thought might 
work. I went out with him to place it 
We killed a deer down in the Barney 
Spring area, hung half of it in a small 
oak tree, and smeared honey from a 
bee tree on the inside of the carcass 
If there’s anything a bear likes even 
better than venison, it’s honey. Then 
we placed a trap that we'd soaked all 
night in a spring, using new gloves in 
handling it. We rubbed the fresh dee) 
hide all over the trap, and its chain too. 
It seemed unlikely that a wild animal 
could detect human scent on it. 

Our bear showed up, all right. He 
walked around the set. That’s all. He 
must have sensed that it was just too 
good to be true. We caught two black 
beai's and a mountain lion. The blackies 
weren't stock killers but we had to 
destroy them to get them out of the 
trap. 

It was a month after that before | 
could join Johnson again. He had found 
a new place where the grizzly was kill- 
ing stock. This time we tried lying in 
wait for him with flashlights, a danger- 
ous undertaking against a big grizzly, 
for the range of the flashlights was 
only about 50 yards. But we had to do 
something. By now the cowboys were 
kidding us as the two men being hunted 
by a bear. 

We were almost lucky with the flash- 
light trick. Our grizzly was just com- 
ing in, one night, when the wind sud- 
denly changed. The monster gave a 
snort like an elephant and we got oul 
flashlights going in time to see his 
huge rear end disappearing into the 
undergrowth. 

When fall came, Bear Johnson was 
still on the trail. The nights began get- 
ting colder. We were desperate, because 
time was running short before the big 
bear would den up for the winter. John- 
son hunted all the time and I helped 
whenever I was off duty. 

But we had no luck and finally lost 
all trace of the grizzly. Then word came 
that a big bear was killing stock on 
the range around Flagstaff. Johnson 
rode over there with some light equ!p- 
ment and wasn’t surprised to find that 
the killer was our old enemy from Bear 
Canyon. It seemed likely that the bear 
normally holed up somewhere in the 
mountains, and from his sign and the 
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location of the kills we iigured his den 
must be somewhere east of the Kindrich 
range. He seemed to be moving toward 
 ¥ 

When the snow came, the grizzly got 
leeper into the mountains. Johnson fol- 
owed his tracks until they filled up 
vith snow, then he had to give up. He 
turned south to Bellemont, one of the 
coldest places in the West. There he 

icked up some supplies and left word 
for me that he was heading back to the 
winter cabin. 

It snowed a great deal in December 
and we had to keep the plows out so 
the trains could move. In January a 
thaw came—just enough to start water 
running before another freeze-up. Then 
more snow fell—-plenty of it. I'll never 
forget the night I stopped my train, the 
Williams and Flagstaff local, at Belle- 
mont after a hard run. We had fought 
snow all the way. 

We wanted to drop off some freight 
at Bellemont but the agent had barri- 
caded all the doors of the station. When 
he finally got one open and stepped out 
he looked as though he’d seen a ghost. 

“What ails you?” I asked. “Are the 
Apaches on the warpath?” 

“It’s no joking matter,” the agent 
grumbled. “A bear tried to get in at me 
a while ago—a big grizzly. I thought 
he’d bust a door down.” 

“What brand of rotgut have you been 
drinking? The grizzlies are all holed 
up in this kind of weather.” 

“Well, this one isn’t. And I haven't 
been drinking anything stronger than 
coffee. Come over here!” 

My fireman, Phil Kenney, and I 
plowed through the snow to the plat- 
form, where the agent showed us fresh 
grizzly tracks outside the freight-room 
window. He pointed to a round glazed 
spot on the window itself, where the 
bear had pressed his nose and melted 
some of the frost and snow. “Look at 
that,”” the agent said. “Was that bear 
holed up?” 

I was examining the sign with con- 
siderable astonishment when the power- 
house attendant came running up, all 
out of breath. The bear had been try- 
ing to get in at him, too, he reported. 

The train crew. including me. were 
tired and wet, and wanted nothing bet- 
ter than to finish up the run at Williams 
and get into dry clothing. I realized 
that a grizzly had been in Bellemont, 
but it seemed like a fluke that might 
never happen again. Anyway, I couldn't 
waste much time thinking about it, for 
Thad a schedule to meet. As I oiled my 
engine I noticed that snow had piled up 
on the plow almost to the headlight. 


ge pulling out of Bellemont we 
L\ picked up more snow here and 
there. Finally we reached a curved 
Stretch in a cut between snow-covered 
fields. I poked my head out the side 
Window of the cab and was watching 
carefully ahead when the big light 
picked up something that looked like a 
Cow on the track. I set the air but the 
brake shoes were ice-coated and didn’t 
lake hold quickly. As we rolled on, my 
hackles rose, for what I saw on the 
track was nothing more or less than a 
big grizzly, standing erect and with his 
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face turned to the glare of the head- 
| light. I got only one clear look at him 

| before a snow flur ry blotted him out. 

|| “Hey, Phil,” I yelled, “did you see © 


BEST FOR BOWHUNTING 


Bear 


j 3 anything ?” 
3 OC“‘Did I!” Kenney shouted. “I don’t 
GLASS POWERED 4 | know what it was, because it was 10 


feet above the stack when I saw it.” 

“Where did it go?” 
| “Sailed out over the cut.” 

Well, that could have happened at 
this point, for the banks of the cut were 
no more than eight feet high. The big 
plow that could lift tons of snow had 
done the same for the grizzly. 

Since we weren’t far ahead of No. 3, 
the limited passenger train, I didn’t 
dare stop. Before we reached Williams 
I had things sort of figured out. A deep 
snow, coming early in the winter, had 
forced the grizzly to hole up before he 
reached his home den. Under such cir- 
cumstances, bears sometimes take to 
| the first hole they come to. Then the 
| thaw had come along and drowned him 
out, and the lights of Bellemont had at- 
| tracted him. 


BOWS 












right of way, having 

been kept clear, offered the path of 
least resistance to him through the 
fields of snow. Lord knows where he 
| was heading when the Mikado caught 
up with him. It must have been the 
| first time he ever owned up to defeat. 
| A locomotive was a little too much for 
even a grizzly. If the plow hadn’t 
scooped him up, he would never have 
lived to think it over. Of course, at 
that point I didn’t even know whether 
he had survived. 

In fact I was pretty well convinced 
that we'd find a dead grizzly on the top 
of the cut. If it fitted the description 
of the bear that Johnson had been 
after, I’d snowshoe out to the winter 
cabin and tell him, so he could claim 
the reward. I took 15 days’ leave and 
| rode the local out to the cut next morn- 
ing. I dropped off, carrying a rifle and 
enough supplies to last me a week, and 
donned my snowshoes. Then I climbed 
to the top of the cut. 
| There was no bear there—nothing but 
|marks in the snow showing where it 
had landed. The piled-up snow on the 
| plow must have softened the impact of 
| the collision, for I couldn’t even find a 
| spot of blood. 
| But the grizzly had left a plain trail 
southward from the cut. I guessed he 
was heading for D.K. country and the 
canyon, so I followed. By next morn- 
ing the snow had crusted and I was 
able to make good time, reaching John- 
son’s cabin by noon. The old man was 
glad to see me, and when I told him 
what had happened he got as excited as 
I’d ever seen him. We were both eager 
to get on the trail, but it was too late to 
start out that day. 

We reached the drop-off at the head 
of Sycamore Canyon next morning 
about 11 o’clock, following the distinct 
| trail of the grizzly until it suddenly 
petered out. He had gone down a point 
so steep that a monkey might have 
found it tough, his body plowing 
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couldn’t spot a den anywhere, and only 
a den could explain the abrupt ending 
of the trail. 

I walked out on a point of rocks, 
spotted something, and signaled John- 
son to come up. “Do you see what I 
see?” I asked when he arrived. 

“Sure,”’ he chuckled. “That’s the old 
boy himself sleeping there in the sun, 
plumb fagged out from staying up the 
whole winter’s night.” 

“T wanted to be sure I wasn’t seeing 
things.” 

“Jack, 
Johnson said. 


we got to use our heads,” 
“If we shoot now and 





























Jack Tooker (left) and Phil Kenney, 
his fireman, stand beside the Santa 
Fe locomotive that tackled a_ grizzly 







don’t kill him stone dead he'll try to 
get to us, and maybe fall to the bottom 
of the canyon. Then we'd never find 
him, not till the spring thaw anyway. 

We talked it over and decided to shoot 
together at the count of three, then 
duck out of sight. Johnson was using 4 
.33 Winchester rifle and I an 8 mm 
Mauser, and we figured the two power: 
ful cartridges should nail him down 
I started to aim and heard Johnson 
swear aloud. The next instant I under- 
stood why; there was no grizzly in m) 
sights, and by the same token there was 
none in his. 

The cunning old warrior had sensed 
our presence and ducked just in the 
nick of time. It was hard to believe 
but he had disappeared. We concluded 
that there must be a cave opening 
somewhere behind the snow, one wi 
couldn't see. 

“You stay here,” said Johnson. “I'l 
try to work around and cross to tht 






















other side. Then maybe I can se 
something.” : 
“That's a good idea, except that you? 






better let me do the climbing while yo! 
get up on that big rock and watch.” 
Johnson agreed, since he was none 
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too spry in winter. “Be sure you stay 
above him,” he warned. ‘And don’t 
forget the crevices and pits.”’ 

The roundabout trip, maybe 300 
yards, took me an hour, but I was final- 
ly rewarded by a glimpse of the bear 
among the rocks. I was 50 yards above 
him and could make out what I thought 
was his head. I felt safe enough so I 
aimed and fired. The grizzly came 
charging out of what looked like a 
shallow depression in the rocks, and he 
was roaring like a whole herd of mad 
bulls. I heard Johnson’s rifle crack, and 
the grizzly staggered. But it recovered 
and spotted Johnson. aAs it charged 
toward him I shot fast. Every bullet hit 
the mark but none was fatal. I might 
as well have been throwing snowballs. 

Then one of Johnson's bullets knocked 
the big bear down. But it was up in an 
instant and charging him again. To 
reach Johnson, it would have to climb 
the rock on which he was standing. 

As the bear started up the rock my 
chance came. I fired at the spine and 
saw the grizzly drop to the foot of the 
rock. Then it was up again. I had 
evidently missed the vertebrae by an 
inch or so. I raised the Mauser to fire 
the last shot in its magazine, and I was 
beginning to feel sick as I saw my 
partner’s peril. 

Then Johnson took careful aim from 
his perch on the rock, and fired as cool- 
ly as though-he were beheading a tur- 
key. The grizzly lost its grip and slid 
off the boulder, this time for keeps. 
Johnson had broken its neck with that 
last careful shot. 

The insides of that old grizzly were 
literally shot to pieces, and there was 
a bullet hole in his nose, probably made 
by me when I mistook his muzzle for 
his whole head. Any of the body shots 
would have killed him eventually. And 
when we skinned him out we found one 
hind leg was a huge, black bruise, testi- 
mony to his collision with the plow. 

We roped together a sled of tree 
limbs and dragged the hide back to 
Johnson's cabin. Considering the boun- 
ty, it was a valuable piece of deadhead 
freight. And for a long time after that 
my hackles would rise whenever I'd run 
through the curving cut where the game 
old grizzly had reared up, ready to 
tackle a locomotive. THE END 





THE BEARDED TEXAN 


(continued from page 45) 


Well in the Texas hill country, where 
the climate apparently is much like that 
of the Indian plains from which they 
come. He also told us that there were 
Many of them on a big ranch owned by 
Eddie Rickenbacker, president of East- 
ern Airlines, not far away. The Ricken- 
backer ranch has exotics on a big scale: 
European fallow deer; roe deer; Asiatic 
axis deer; and sambar, the big tropical 
Slag from the jungles of southern Asia. 
Hunters pay so much for each animal. 
No trophy, no pay. 

Moss’s ranch is fenced and cross- 
fenced with barriers that even a moun- 
lain sheep cannot jump, and the Rick- 
enbacker ranch is similarly girded. 

“Somebody better get a rifle ready,” 
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| at the time— 
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Moss suggested as we cruised around. 


| “There are a couple of big blackbucks 
| in there. 


They’d make nice trophies.” 
“I don’t want first chance,” I told 

him. ‘I’m more of a sheep man. Herb, 

you'd better take one if we see him!” 

“No, you take it.” 

Herb and I were still doing the old 
you-first act when Moss stopped the car 
and said, ‘“There’s the largest one.”’ 

About 125 yards away a big antelope 
stood looking at us. I could see then 
why the species is called blackbuck— 
the old bucks actually turn black. This 
one had long, spirally fluted horns ana 


| was as handsome a trophy as anyone 


would want. 

Herb and I changed our minds in uni- 
son and went for our unloaded rifles. 
But as we did, that blackbuck took out 
for parts unknown. Apparently he hid 
out in the brush, for we could not find 
him. We saw one more buck old 
enough to have turned black, but his 
head was smaller and we let him go his 
While we were looking 
over the blackbucks we saw probably 
30 or 40 Texas white-tail deer. And be- 
lieve me, the blackbucks were just as 
wild as the deer. They look like fine 
sporting animals to me. 

We hadn’t really planned to knock 
over an aoudad—Moss had only three 
but this ram brought it on 


himself. Herb and I were out of the 


| car searching for a blackbuck when we 


saw the aoudad pop up on a rocky knob 
Like wild 
he gazed at us 
rocks and 


sheep the world over, 
from the safety of his 
stamped a foot. 

A curious-looking sheep, this fawn- 
colored aoudad—almost as much goat 
as sheep. He is much higher at the 
front quarter than at the rump. His 


horns are totally unlike those of the 
American wild sheep. He has long 
whiskers on his neck and brisket 


that’s where he gets his common name 
of ‘bearded Barbary sheep.” My only 
acquaintance with the aoudad had been 
in zoos, but this ram looked as large as 
any I had ever seen. 

The sight got Herb’s blood up. He 
sat down and squeezed off a shot. The 
ram whirled, rushed down off his rocky 
pinnacle, and went by us. Herb was 
about to shoot again when we saw a 
crimson patch behind the aoudad’s 
shoulder. Then it collapsed stone dead. 


B some freak Herb’s 87-grain .257 
bullet had entered between a lung 
and a shoulder blade, but at such an 
angle that it touched one lung, and 
the animal fell as his chest cavity filled 
with blood. 

The ram weighed about 200 pounds. 


| The aoudad is a chunky animal, bigger 


than the average desert bighorn ram, 
though smaller than some North Amer- 
ican wild sheep. 

Getting two mouflon was no more 
difficult than knocking over the aoudad; 
both were one-shot kills. Herb’s ram 
ran about 50 feet after he was hit with 
a broadside shot high through his lungs. 


| Mine was facing me as I fired, and he 
D> 


collapsed in his tracks. 
I am having the head mounted. When 


| I look at it, I won’t think of high rugged 


peaks, lofty pastures bright with tiny 
alpine flowers, and gray slide rock- as 
I do when I gaze at the North American 
ram heads in my trophy room. Nor 
will I remember long, exhausting climbs 
or exciting stalks. But the little fello 
is a rare and interesting trophy and one 
that undoubtedly will astound the visit- 
ing firemen. 

We didn’t weigh either ram. They 
were little fellows, true to type. I doubt 
that either would have dressed out at 
over 60 pounds, perhaps not much ove 
50. 


cretion I think the mouflon has 
great possibilities in this country. 
Moss, in demonstrating that it vill 
adapt itself to the American West, has 
done something which may prove im- 
portant. The mouflon, and possibly the 
aoudad, can be used to stock country 
where never again can our native wild 
sheep come back. 

The bighorn—at one time widely dis- 
tributed over the West and still found 
in limited numbers in almost all West- 
ern states—simply can’t survive when 
it comes in contact with domestic sheep, 
for it cannot resist their diseases. For 
example, the great canyon of the Snake 
River in Idaho, Oregon, and Washing- 
ton was once excellent wild-sheep coun- 
try. 

Today there are no bighorns in the 
whole vast area. Nor can they ever 
come back, for most of the canyon is 
winter range for domestic sheep. 

But the big canyon could be moufion 
range. The little Mediterranean sheep 
(the “living ancestors” of domestic 
sheep) take in their stride diseases that 
kill the American wild sheep off like 
flies—foot rot, scabies, pneumonia, lung- 
worm, etc. 

As an emergency measure during 
World War II, the Canadian govern- 
ment permitted domestic sheep for the 
first time to graze in the Rocky Moun- 
tains of southern Alberta and British 
Columbia. In two years or so, 90 per- 
cent of the wild sheep in what was the 
greatest bighorn country of North 
America died off. The species is com- 
ing back, now that the domestic shee] 
have been removed. But it was a close 
call. The same thing happened in the 
United States during the 1870's and 
*80’s. 

I don’t want exotics in areas where 
native species can survive, but wher 


they can’t it would be well to impor' 
game that can survive. If it weren' 


for the Chinese ringneck nheasant, tens 
of thousands of American sportsmen! 
would never have a chance at a game 
bird. 

The United States has thousands ol 


square miles of wild-sheep country 
without sheep. Maybe the smart little 
moufion is the answer. He has lived 


next door to civilized man as long 4s 
there have been civilized men. He has 
survived competition with domestt 
stock, unrestricted hunting, and de 
forestation. He can live in the open anu 
he can live in brush. He is smart and 
wary and tough. For the areas whelt 
our native sheep cannot thrive he looks 
to me like something a whole lot bette 
than nothing. THE END 
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| FELL FOR A LEOPARD 


(continued from page 51) 


I think that we shall get a panther to- 
morrow—if it rains.” 

Jean and I fell asleep that night 
thrilling to the roar of a heavy down- 
pour on our roof. In India’s lowlands 
there’s no such thing as a light rain. 

The early sun irradiated a million 
prisms of droplets on the fields of 
sugar cane that stretched as far as the 
eye could see. Reynaud and I, shivering 
at our first touch of morning air, moved 
into the warming sunshine that flooded 
our veranda. We lighted our after- 
breakfast smokes and looked around. 
Just to the east the fields of sugar cane 
ended abruptly and a little, dry tropical 
forest began. It extended for perhaps a 
mile, then petered out as the ravines of 
the brakes gave out on a flat, swampy, 
grassland — the ancient bed of the 
Ganges River. 

After a while Jean and I wandered 
idly across the road to Dr. Singh's 
home and to his dispensary where we 
found him preparing inoculation shots. 
His smile was as warming as the sun, 





The trophy, propped up by the beaters, 
seems to be guest of honor as Dr. Singh, 
left, and Dr. Reynaud enjoy their lunch 


but he was preoccupied with his work 
and we could tell that we’d barged in 
on him 

“Good morning,” he greeted us. “It 
is too early to hear from Ho Ram, but 
I think you’re in luck. Nine times out 
of 10 we find a panther after a rain like 
this. I will be finished in about an hour 
and by then we shall know.” He stabbed 
his hypodermic needle into a quivering 
unfortunate, then went on. “Even if we 
don’t find a panther, I can promise you 
pigs and partridges. See you later.” 

We left him and wandered aimlessly 
about the village, stopping at the little 
bazaar where I bought a rupee’s worth 
of cashew nuts. Then we hiked half a 
mile to a little Jain temple at the edge 
ot a dozen acres of sacred forest. We 
§azed at this holy place for some time 
and tried to interpret its carvings. 

A sambur stag sounded his call from 
the near-by forest. What would alarm 
him in these protected woods and in 
daylight? It was maddening to know 
that there was a fine animal, the size 
of a small bull elk, within 100 yards of 
us and we couldn’t do anything about 
it. We had no firearms. We'd be lucky 
to get anything better than muzzle- 
loaders for the coming leopard hunt—if 
the men found a leopard. 

Thoughts of the leopard quickened 


” 


our steps back to Dr. Singh’s dispen- 
sary. We found he'd finished his busi- 
ness and was giving orders to six or 
eight subordinates in machine-gun Hin- 
dustani. Ending, he turned to us with 
the broadest of smiles. 

“Gentlemen, you are indeed lucky. Ho 
Ram has located not one but two 
panthers.” 

My heart gave a sudden jump. This 
was more like it. But what were we go- 
ing to shoot the leopards with? Singh 
must have read my mind or, more 
likely, the look on my face. “I have 
located guns for you. Nothing like 
your fancy rifle with the telescope sight, 
but good enough to kill a panther.” 

Since Jean and I had no preparations 
to make for the hunt. we just got in the 
waiting jeep. Singh climbed into the 
driver’s seat, and we were joined by his 
servant who carried two old hammer 
double-barrelled shotguns that must 
have been among the first breechloaders 
ever manufactured. He clutched the 
relics tightly as the jeep lurched off, 
bound for some distant rendezvous with 
Ho Ram. 

So far as I was concerned, I felt that 
the servant could keep his old shotguns. 
I'd prefer getting a leopard with bare 
hands to shooting one of those antiques. 
Reynaud said nothing, but I could hear 
him muttering French words I couldn't 
understand. I never learned to swear in 
the language. 

We found our hunting party clustered 
several miles away at the foot of the 


brakes. After we disembarked, the serv- | 


ant reluctantly handed us his precious 
guns and then drove off. ‘‘He will bring 
lunch,” explained Singh. ‘Now we will 
rest here and wait for Ho Ram.” 

We rested an hour, which was plenty 
for me. Then a runner arrived and we 
all set off for a place where the leopard 
was supposed to be waiting to be shot. 
My two doctor friends walked together 
and talked shop. They’d figured some 
route around the language barrier and 
were rolling pills and making incisions 
at a great rate. 

I lagged some distance behind to take 
a picture. Something must have hap- 
pened to my camera to make it small- 
er, because I had a great deal of trouble 
pulling out the lens, focusing, and snap- 
ping the shutter. Far be it from me to 
be nervous over a couple of leopards. 


W5 walked a mile or so, waded 
through sloughs, circled the brakes, 


and then came to an abrupt halt. 
“Here,” I thought, “is where Shatto 


shoots a leopard.” 

Singh turned to me with an apolo- 
getic smile. “A runner has come from 
Ho Ram,” he said. ‘He says that the 


male panther is getting restless and 
that we'd better let the female alone 


until after we shoot the male.”’ 

So we retraced our steps and finally 
arrived at the cart road along the foot 
of the brakes. After a short walk, two 
miles or so, along this road we came 
upon Ho Ram. The skinny old hunter 


was squatted along the edge of the | 
road puffing a brown cheroot. After a 


polite ‘‘Nemesta, sahib’’ to me, he 
talked at length to Singh. His attitude 
towards me was aloof, to say the least, | 
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OTHER POCKET MODELS 6x Duo-Tone (51/2 0z.)—$17.95; 
7x All Chrome $19 95 


16x50—$69.50 


Weighs only 27 ounces! 
The ultimate in high pow- 
ered misscalars, 1 asy to lie old 
— 2” wide ob- 
ures brighter, 
images. 
Heignt 








s 
ve fens | a 
sharper, clearer 
Water-dust re sistent, 
only 7 inches 

6x 





30 15 oz, Buy!.$34.50 
7x35 5"x614” ..... 45.50 
7x35 CEN. FOC 49.50 
4 German pe es: 
x EN ) 52.50 
7x50 31 oat aes 36.00 ALL Are 
7xSO CEN. . 39.50 Uni- 


8x30 Isoz! r ave orite 39.50 
8x30 Germ. 11 oz. 39.50 
8x40 More Power... 54,50 
8x40 CEN, FOC 59.50 
10x30 , ‘ompact Powe ras. 00 


Coated* 





12x50 ©. F. 27 oz! 67.50 
20x56 Germ, 27 oz! 99.50 


|and I knew that the only thing that 


would change it would be performance. 
I silently vowed he’d see performance 
today such as he’d never seen before. 

Singh handed Jean and me each half 
a dozen shells. “Use the large grape 
first and then the small grape if you 
need more,” he said. Large grape, I 
was told, is the British designation of 
buckshot with five pellets to the case 
while small grape defines a case con- 
taining nine pellets. ‘‘We are near the 
panther now and must be very quiet. 
After we reach our stands they will put 


us in trees and then the panther will 
come out. Whoever sees him first 
shoots.”’ He smiled his easy smile. ‘It 


will all be very simple.” 


\\ ] e padded softly in single file behind 
the flitting shadow of Ho Ram, and 
stopped at the crest of a little ridge be- 





F, 27 oz! 59.50 


7x35 WIDE ANGLE 525 FOOT FIELD 
Angular Field 10°, UNITED **Commander.’’ 
See MORE. Pay LESS. ae ents ma rev Weighs 
only 26 ounces, 4% NIL-COA TED 
Compare quality, comr mare ver 

formance, compare price... on ly $79. 50 
UNI-COATED* Interior sides of VITAL prisms and front and 
rear achromatic have bee n CO ATE: D! FROM 3 CONTINENTS 
come UNITED'S *‘Best-By-Test’’ binoculars, Made in Japan, 
unless stated otherwise, by skilled optical. craftsmen of pre- 
cision quality materials. High Quality—Low Cost, 





15 x TO 40 x 6 TELESCOPES IN ONE! 
A i Wollens: " 
focusing at 13x. 20X, 30K. $33.50 
10X, ete, Turn eB tube to 
click—10 guess work, Measures 9” é 


closed, 27” extended. 18 oz. Rust proof 

chrome tubes, Objective 40mm! All 12 optic 

surfaces COATED, See .22 bullet holes at 300 

it, Leather case included. Federal Tax free 

30 DAY NO RISK TRIAL. If not satisfied return for full re- 
fund, Cash orders postpaid. C.0.D.’s require $2.00 deposit. 
Add Federal tax, Leather case, straps included with all 
binocular. UNITED BINOCULAR CO., 9043 S. Western 
Ave., Dept. ARF-2401, Chicago 20. Display Sales Rooms 
Open 9:00-3:00 Mon. thru Fri, DEALERS WANTED 








Marble’s Woodcraft No. 49 
Beautiful leather handle. Extra keen 
4'5 in. forged steel blade, with 
sheath. $3.25. 


















Marbie’s Water- 
proof Match Box 
Keeps matches dry, 
even under water. 

ice 





Marble’s oot No. 545 


favorite. 
$3.75. 
blade. 


Hunters’ and 
5 in. blade. With sheath, 
No. 60 Sport Knife—4 in. 
With sheath, $2.7. 


Trappers’ 





Marble’s Ideal No. 45 
All-purpose for field, forest and 


Compasses 
Pin-on, Pocket and 


Wrist models. No. 182 


camp. Extra sturdy. With sheath, Pin-on chown —$2.06 


5 in. blade, $3.75; 6 in. blade, $4.25. 
Ask your Dealer, or write for Catalog 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. ciadstame mich. U.S.A. 


(A-264) 





| men helped Reynaud into a tree. 








FORMULA 44-40 ~ 

Instant Penetrating ; 
GUN BLUER ek 

* Recommended by all who use it, = 

. won't horm old blue, won't rub 

? off. Seconds to opply. Sure cure 

for “tired looking” guns. Best cold 

& bluer you've used or double your 

, money bect! 












ICH ARMS 
MAMARONNCK uy 







We also buy used guns, every kind, just Gescribe & price 
—25c brings interesting bargain gun lists throughout year. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


tween two gulleys like ravines. Two 
What 
constitutes a tree in these parts is large- 
ly a matter of detinition since none of 
the foliage is higher than 15 feet. Singh 
was boosted up next, and I was assigned 
| to the right of the three positions. 

My tree was a 12-foot thorn of some 
| kind, and for the life of me I couldn’t 
| see any way of getting my bulk up it. 
While I stood arguing, a nearly naked 
hunter squirreled up into the tree and 
two others attacked me from the rear 
and pushed me up into his waiting 
hands. Somehow I found myself stand- 
ing on a swaying limb about eight feet 
above ground. My feet were too close 
together for any sort of balance, but 
enough thorns stuck into me and my 
clothes to help me maintain my position, 
though quite shakily. 

With unsteady fingers I slipped two 
large grape into my ancient blunder- 
buss, cocked the large, ornate hammers, 
and tried to relax and survey the situa- 
tion. Ho Ram and his men had disap- 
peared, and I couldn't see either of my 
friends in the other trees. They couldn't 
see me, either, which was fortunate. I 
was alone and waiting for the leopard. 

The drive started at a shouted signal 
from across the ravine. My pulses 
leaped as 30 men’s voices raised a series 
of “ho’s’’ and “ha’s” that marked a 
crescent line moving towards me. The 
leopard was somewhere in between. I 
wondered where I would aim if the 
beast ran under my tree, and how I 
would shoot at all if it came out to the 
right of me for I wasn’t free to twist 
far enough in that direction to fire a 
shot. 

The leopard appeared out of the shad- 
ows. He didn’t leap, run, or move. He 
just materialized from the dark shade 
of the ravine. He was a magnificent 
animal. He radiated the color of bur- 
nished gold, and the fiery sheen of his 
background hues outshone the bril- 
liance of his black rosettes and the 
shimmering white of his underparts. 

Now I wished I were holding my be- 
loved .270 rifle instead of this monstrous 
old shotgun. But I raised the clumsy 
thing and pointed it at the leopard’s 
chest. His alert eye caught the move- 
ment instantly, and I knew I must fire 
quickly. Praying that the gun would 
operate, I pulled the right trigger. The 

















recoil of the piece sent me back some- 
what and my right foot slipped, but the 
thorns in my back and shoulders kept 
me upright on my perch. 

The leopard dropped with the shot 
but recovered as quickly as a ping-pong 
ball. With a blood-curdling snarl he 
jumped high in the air once, twice, and 
then, roaring in rage, he attacked a 
bush and tore it to shreds. Withot 
even a glance he leaped 20 feet backc- 
ward and tackled a young sapling. He 
was almost under my tree and I 
watched, awestruck, while his great 
teeth crunched through the young tree 
and, as his flailing forepaws raked off 
great splotches of bark, actually bit it 
in two. And I was less than eight feet 
above him! 

Now he struck blindly at everything 
under my tree, and his blood began to 
appear. Round and round he went in a 
crazy wild dance, and everything he 
touched was destroyed. I tried to follow 
him with my gun but didn’t get very 
far. Finally he stopped nearly under 
rhe, sprawled out on his belly, bit into a 
stick, clawed up great gobs of turf, 
and raged a horrible roaring protest. I 
pointed my gun at his shoulder and 
pulled the left trigger. Nothing hap- 
pened. I pulled harder. Still that big 
hammer stayed cocked as if to mock 
me. In desperation I yanked on it sav- 
agely. The gun still refused to fire, but 
my right foot slipped, went clear off 
the branch and dangled tantalizingly in 
the air. The leopard looked up just as 
some part of my clothing started to rip. 
I felt myself beginning to fall. Thorns 
slapped me in the face, and somehow 
the ground and the leopard seemed to 
lift up. 


ying half on my chest and face and 
half on my knees, I stared into the 
leopard’s face from a distance of about 
four feet. My hands clutched the shot- 
gun which had fallen crosswise under 
my belly. I couldn’t pull it out from 
under and I couldn’t lift myself up. 
With my chin buried in dirt and my pos- 
terior sticking up I hardly presented a 
dignified appearance. Though the leop- 
ard still held the piece of wood in his 
jaws, his terrible countenance staring 
into mine bore a look of surprise. 

His gathering muscles warned me of 
an impending spring, but I couldn't do 
anything except tug futilely at the gun. 
There was death in his eyes as he 
started to leap, and I managed a desper- 
ate yell. 

I don’t know whether the shout dis- 
concerted him or whether he just missed 
his leap. Anyway he cleared me com- 
pletely and bounded off through the 
trees that held my companions. A vol- 
ley of shots greeted him, and by the 
time I managed to disentangle myself 
and get up, his dying growls were just 
ending. 

“He may not be dead yet, Ted, 
called out. ‘Don’t come down 
your tree until I tell you to.” Ah, 80 
they thought I was still up in the tree! 

I couldn’t think of a good answer, 8? 
waited until Ho Ram and the beaters 
came up before approaching the kill. 
What had they seen? After we'd ad 
mired the leopard. taken pictures, and 
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he two doctors had argued over who 
had inflicted which of the many wounds 
that had killed the poor beast, Singh 
turned to me. 

“You only fired once, Ted. What hap- 
pened ?” 

“This gun,” I growled. 
rel won't fire.”’ 

He looked at my fowling piece, its left 
hammer still back in full cock. ‘You 
must have pulled the right trigger 
again. It’s easy to do when you're ex- 
cited. Remember, you’re not used to a 
double gun.” 

“Me pull the right trigger twice?” I 


“The left bar- 


just about exploded. “What kind of 
hunter do you think I am?” 

Ho Ram came up and engaged Dr. 
Singh with a brief dialogue, looking at 
me with what I swear was pity in his 
eyes. 

“Why don’t you point your gun in the 
air and pull the left trigger now?” 
Singh asked. 

“Nothing will happen,” I said with 
some heat. “It will misfire—just as it 
did when the leopard was under my 
tree.’’ I raised the gun and pulled the 
left trigger. BOOM! Will I never learn 
to keep my big mouth shut? THE END 





WALK UP ONE FLIGHT 


(continued from page 41) 
able as a slot machine. After a five- 
minute blow, we stepped off, and 

Phr-r-o-0-om! 

right out of Russ’s pants cuff 
zoomed a sage hen! 

It came up so fast Russ touched off 


toc quick, and shot under the bird. The 
second blast from his 12 gauge auto- 


loader, a miss too, caused the sage hen 
to jam down the throttle, and it scudded 
away over the next ridge. 

Russ laughed as he turned. ‘Like I 
was saying,’ he began-—-and another 
hen erupted from a near-by clump of 
sage. 

As it curved away Russ, now over his 
nervousness, led the whistling bird and 
spilled it into a sagebrush thicket. The 
hen was a big one, one of the largest 
we were to see that day. 

It was then well along in the morn- 
ing, and the distant booms of shotguns 
were less frequent. Russ and I began 
the long circle to the car, and by now 
we were hunting well back in the sage, 
far from the alfalfa fields. We reasoned 
that the grouse had all filtered back 
through the margin we'd hunted earlier 
that day and were now sunning and 
dusting themselves some distance from 
the irrigated fields. 

How wrong we 
flush a bird. 

Back at the car, Russ sighed deeply 
and comfortably as he eased himself 
down on the sharp edge of the bumper. 
I felt bowlegged, myself, and practical- 
ly numb below the waist, I was that 
tired. Then we spied Pete, who had 
gone off on a tangent of his own, com- 
ing out of the green saucer of irrigated 
fields. 

We had no more than spotted his tiny 
igure, when a brace of hens rocketed 
out of the hay stubble in the very field 
that had yielded Pete’s first bird earlier 
that morning. We saw him raise his 
sun, then lower it, and moments later 
Came the dull boom of his shot. He had 
Missed. 

The birds flew toward us. 
away 


were! We didn't 


One curved 
The other planed down onto a 
Sage-covered ridge. 

Russ groaned as he heaved to his 
feet and chambered a shell. The first 
few steps were painful as we started 
toward the ridge. Once there, we liter- 
ally trampled down the sage cover try- 
Ing to flush the bird but finally had to 





give up, exhausted. The grouse had 
given us the slip. 

“We didn’t mark it well enough, I 
guess,’ mumbled Russ. 


In a while Pete came up, and he and 
Russ stood for a moment, debating 
whether they had enough strength left 
to go out after the rest of their bag 
limit. 

It was noon. The hunt for sage hens 
had cleared my mind of the turmoil of 


the evening before. It had been fun, 
meeting these two strangers. But by 


now I was itching to get back on the 
road. Even though the trip down the 
Middle Fork had been canceled, I was 
optimistic. If this turn in luck would 
only hold there was no telling what 
sport lay ahead of me. 

As if reading my mind, Pete and Russ 
suggested we call it a day. They had a 
bird each, one short of the bag limit. 
We turned to go to the cars, and the 
ground seemed to explode with the roar- 
ing take-off of the sage hen that Russ 
and I had looked for vainly. 

It had been hiding at our feet all the 
time we'd been standing there. 

It erupted so fast that Pete and Russ 


were left frozen. Then we all had to 
laugh —-laugh at one another’s dum- 
founded expressions. They’d missed 


with the shotguns; I’d missed with my 
camera—the best picture of the day. 
But I hadn’t missed a fine morning of 
brand-new sport. For that I could thank 
the friendly smile of a young fellow sit- 
ting in the lobby of the biggest hotel 
in Arco, the place where you never meet 
a stranger. THE END 


Body Armor for Hunters 


Htc: can now protect themselves 
I . against misguided missiles by 
wearing an armored vest modeled after 
the one developed for military combat. 
Weighing only 71!2 lb., the hunter's vest 
is carefully balanced and designed to 
give perfect freedom of movement. Pro- 
tective plates laminated from 
fiber and other plastics are said to give 
a high degree of resistance to bullets. 
The vest has two large bellows-type 
pockets and comes in a wide choice of 
colors. 


glass 


Another manufacturer offers a set of | 
eight plates weighing a total of 4 Ib., | 


which the hunter can insert in his own 
jacket or vest. These are said to be 
tough enough to stop a .30/06 rifle bul- 
let at 275 yd. and beyond. 
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HI-BRED *s’.2° 
FIREBALL 


New Invention Hi-Voltage 


34,000 CANDLEPOWER 
SEALED BEAM 








































15 cell 
Power yet 


Blinding spot 
beam without 
Shadows even at 
extreme distance 
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sv uses “Hot Spot." : 
only 6 SEE A MILE 

Throws searching 





spot beam farther 
than your eye can 
see. Guaranteed to 
outdistance all 
others. 


HAS SUPER 
REFLECTOR 


First time in his- 
tory almost a pertect 
spot beam  wesign 
Tested in World Fa 
mous G. E. Labora- 
tory. Solid Die Cast 
with pure Silver. De- 
Signed to far outper- 






Batteries 


Has no 
Equal 
Any- 
where 




























form all other flash- 
lights ever made. 
New STILL ONLY 
Grant go 
Head 2 for 
$9.50 





ORDER BY MAIL 


Cannot be bought elsewhere. 
Dealers inquiries welcome 


SEALED BEAM MIRACLE 


Intense super light produced 
because voltage is 20°, 
stronger, plus use of Factory 
Focused ‘‘Small Element’ 
special bulb. The grandaddy 
of all Coon Hunters lights. 


3 TIMES STRONGER 


Under actual 
the famous 




















laboratory test 
Hi-Bred showed 
Light Meter readings 3 .imes 
its nearest competitor. Its pow 
er is unbelievable, you actually 
have to see it with your own 
eyes, no words could tell you as 
well as one look yourseif! 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Buy the Fireball and test it your- 
self. If you ever saw a flashlight 
even half as good as the Fireball 
just send it back and your money 
will be refunded promptly. No oth- 
er flashlight can back up such a 
claim! 


MAIL THIS COUPON } 


' 
DOG SUPPLY HOUSE, Dept. No. C-8 : 
16210 Grand River, Detroit 27, Michigan | 
Please send me your Famous Hi-Bred FIREBALL on a | 
money back guarantee. 

Hi-Bred FIREBALL $4.99. Two for $9.50 (Add | 

25c ea. for postage and special packing) 

Extra Bulbs (Be sure to have extras on hand) | 

Six for $1.00 | 
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| 

| 

| 

| Extra Giant Silver Ray Reflector $1.19 
| Shoulder Sling—All Leather $1.39 
| 

| 

| 

| 


Batteries, Extra, Super 6 for 90c 
Standard 6 for 75c 


NAME. ccccceccccce co cceceescescecsescecees | 

So) See ee ee ee Pe aes at ee | 

CITY STATI | 
Deals Write For Price 

a eae I | 
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Interested in GUNS 





The AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN will give 
you a wealth of in- 
formation about guns 
of all types: rifles— 
pistols—shotguns, for- 
e:gn and domestic, 
sporting and military, 
modern and antique; 
the best calibers and 
loads; the proper iron 
and scope sights for 
maximum accuracy; 
detailed ‘‘how-to-do- 
it’’ information on reloading and gun remodeling; 
experienced technical advice on new equipment, 
accessories and gadgets. Every 9%6-page issue 
is pack-jammed with interesting and helpful 
information—exclusively about guns and shooting. 
Send $4.00 for subscription to 12 monthly 
issues—and receive two past issues, free. And 
for no extra cost you can become a member of 
the NRA, along with a quarter million other 
Sportsmen! Full price refunded if not satisfied 
after receiving first three copies. (If you prefer, 
just write ““Bill Me''; invoice will follow.) 


For your convenience, use coupon below 


NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
1602-G Rhode Island Ave. N. W., Wash. 6, D. C. | 


| | would like to take advantage of your special | 











| offer. | 
| D !enclose $4.00 [] Please bill me r 
| Name | 
| Address | 

City & Ste} 


When writing to advertisers 
bam! 
please mention 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





Time now to plan your fall trip 
to la Province de Quebec! 


Game of all kinds abounds in the unspoiled 
forests, in the beautiful lakes and mountain 
districts of La Province de Québec. Compe- 
tent guides and comfortable accommodation 
will help make your trip a success. 

Write today for free booklet on hunting in Québec. 
Address Provincial Publicity Bureau, Parliament 


Buildings, Québec City, Canada; or 48 Rockefeller 
Plaza, New York 20, N.Y. 


LA PROVINCE DE 


ébec 


OUTDOOR LIFE 








| ufactured in various calibers. 


Radom Pistol 


Question: My World War II souvenir pistol 
is marked “F.B. Radom Mod. 35."" Can am- 
munition be bought for it in this country?— 
Jerry Trojan, Mich. 


Answer: That pistol is of Belgian design and 
Polish manufacture. It’s chambered for the 
cartridge used in the Luger and the Walther 
P-38—the 9 mm. Luger—which is loaded here 
by all the major companies. The cartridge is a 
good one, moving a 125-gr. bullet at a muzzle 
velocity of 1,150 foot seconds.—J.O’C. 


How Many 73's? 


Question: A friend says that only 1,000 Win- 
chester Model 73's were ever made, and that 
many of these are valuable. I contend that a 
great many were produced, and the only ones of 
particular value are those marked ‘One of one 


thousand’ on the barrel. Who is right?— 
Thomas G. McLeod, Tex. 
Answer: From 1873 until 1924, a total of 


720,610 Winchester Model 1873 rifles were man- 
So the model is 
not scarce; I imagine you could fill a couple of 
warehouses if you were willing to pay $5 or $10 
apiece for 73's. 

At one time Winchester marked specially se- 
lected 73’s “One of one thousand.” These rifles 
are rare and therefore have some value to col- 
lectors. 

Some years ago a movie called ‘‘Winchester 
’73"" was made, and promotional stories were 
sent to newspapers about the rarity of the “One 
of one thousand” pieces. The story got around 
that an owner could get $1,000 for one. Now, I 
never heard from a reader who had a ‘‘one thou- 
sand” rifle, but I did get letters from 427,112 
people who had beat-up old 73’s and wanted to 
know where they could get the $1,000.—J.O’C. 


Tracer Bullets 


Question: Why don't the ammunition com- 
panies make tracer bullets for sportsmen? Seems 
to me they'd be handy in helping a hunter cor- 
rect his aim.—R. T. Judson, Conn. 


Answer: They don't make them for two rea- 
sons: the tracer bullet would cause brush and 
grass hres, and the compound in it would be 
hard on the bore of a rifle.-—J.O'C. 


Spitzers in .257 


Question: I have been loading spitzer bul- 
lets for my Model 70 in .257, but have had to 
fire the loads as single shots. I'd like to have 
the rifle altered so it would handle the longer 
bullets. I've heard that it isn’t much of a 
job but our local gunsmith hasn't performed 
this particular operation. Can you give the 
dope on it?—Donald McCargar, Oreg. 


It’s no trick at all. Just remove the 
.257 and also the 


Answer: 
bolt stop from the bolt of your 
magazine biocks by which the magazine is 
shortened. Then get a .30/06 follower from 
the Winchester factory and substitute it for the 
short .257 follower. Then you are set. I have 
done that job on my own .257, and it took 


about 5 minutes.—J.O'C. 


Eddystone Enfields 


Question: I've always considered the Enfield 
30 96 a safe, strong action, but a friend tells 


me that many of the Enfields turned out at 






Eddystone have failed. I’ve been reloading for 
mine but won't continue if the action isn’t safe 
—Roy Price, Miss. 


Answer: I too have heard that some of the 
Model 1917 Enfields made at the Eddystone 
Arsenal in Pennsylvania did not have as good 
actions as those made by Winchester at New 
Haven, Conn., and by Remington at Ilion, N. Y. 
Failure, I understand, was in the heat treat- 
ment; some of the Eddystone actions are said 
to have come out on the brittle side. 

But that’s hearsay, and in all the years I've 
been sitting in this slot and answering questions 
I’ve never had a direct report on an Eddystone 
that gave trouble.—J.O'C. 


Uphill and Down 


Question: Last fall I had a standing shot at 
a deer down a steep hill, about a 45° angle, and 
at a range of about 75 yd. About 6 or 7 in. of 
the deer’s back showed above a log. I hit neither 
the deer nor the log so must have overshot. How 
should I have held for this downhill shot? How 
should I hold for an uphill shot?—Edmund C. 
Howell, Pa. 


Answer: A downhill shot at an angle of 45 
would strike a bit high, and so would an uphill 
shot at the same angle. However, the difference 
would be noticeable only at long ranges, 300 yd. 
or more. You wouldn’t notice the difference at 
75 yd., even on a target. 

I'll bet you three cookies that your 
went high because you bucked your shot or 
yanked your trigger and flinched. It happens in 
the best of families, so don’t be embarrassed by 


it-—7.0°C. 


bullet 


Old Model 12 


Question: My old 12 gauge Winchester Model 
12 shotgun has a 26-in. barrel and is marked full 
choke. Did Winchester ever make that length 
in full choke in a 12 or has the barrel been 
shortened? 

Gun’'s serial number is 375111. How old is it? 
It seems in good condition and I wonder if it’s 
safe with modern loads.—M. P. Zingsheim, W1s 

Answer: My library gives no hint as to 
whether Winchester ever made a 12 gauge 26-1n 
barrel in full choke. They don’t now, but may 
have done so in the past on special order. Push 
a fairly tight patch through the barrel. If you 
do not find it more difficult to move near the 
muzzle, the chances are the barrel has been 
shortened and the choke removed. Then you'd 
have a straight cylinder. If so, you could install 
a variable-choke device on the gun, and get any 
kind of patterns you wanted. 

Your gun is fairly old; the one with serial 
number 1,000,000 was produced in 1943. But its 
entirely safe to use with any 12 gauge load in 4 
234-in. case, for the Model 12 has always bee 
made with 234-in. chambers.—J.O'C. 


Steel Shotgun Pellets 


Question: I have loaded some 20 gauge 
gun shells with copper-plated steel air-rifle shot 
Will they shoot the choke out of my gun 0 
otherwise damage the barrel? —Nathaniel Smit# 
Pa. 


Answer: Don’t use those steel pellets. They 
so hard they'll score the barrel badly. Further 
more, steel is lighter than lead, so the shot wil 
lose velocity rapidly. Compared to lead peilets 
oi the same size, the steel shot iacks penet 


ind killing power.—J.O'C. 
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PACHMAYR 


RECOIL PADS 


FIELD...SKEET... TRAP MODELS—2 Sizes...3 Colors 


Unconditionally guaranteed for the life of the 
gun... will not harden or soften . . . scientifi- 
cally designed for greatest shooting comfort 

. at your gun store or order direct . . . $3.25 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif. 
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‘Learn At Home 


Men, Boys, Hunters, Fisher- 
men, mount and save your 
lovely wild-game trophies. Be 
a Taxidermist. Mount Birds, 
gg Heads, Fish, Tan skins 
YOU learn easily, quickly in spare 
time. Have a grand home-mu- 
seum. The finest and the greatest hobby 





eA] known, for sportsmen. Fun,rea profits, 
Yes, FREE, Be: eatite Strange, 
valuable Book, telling all at 
Taxidermy. Contains over 100 
beautiful same ESP vo And 
. 8 yours if you rush 
our reque whe ou_can mount 
all kinds of eon aig! and common specimens too. We can posi 
bs ACH Ra this opportunity. RUSH letter or 
canta for thi ©. codies BOOK. Don't delay. State your AGE 


NW. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, 


1108, Elwood Bidg., Omaha 2, Neb. 





“Ta 46 pens the 
HUNTER’S FAVORITE 








P-17 Regular 


SQUIRREL CALL 


At Your Dealer $2.50 
PHILIP S. OLT CO. 


OLT 








PEKIN, ILLINOIS 
Rectan to Please the 
Most Critical Shooter! 


GUNSLICK nail, coteal shosterl 


ing Rod, Tips, Bronze Brushes 
IN STURDY LS Solvent, Gunslick. Patches and 
STEEL Oil. TRAY IS REMOVABLE 


Shotgun Kits $2.95. Rifle Kits 
$2.75 or Pistol Kits $2.25. Buy 
from your Hardware or Sporting 


Dealer 

Make "‘HIM"’ happy ‘| 
with a GUNSLICK KIT! 
GUTERS 0 LABORATORIES, Inc.. Dept O1-8 ONALASKA, WIS; 


Goods 








HUNTING 
KNIVES! 


Morseth Custom Made Knives acclaimed by guides, 
hunters, knife experts! Lifetime guaranteed blades, 
patented safety sheaths! Prices $8.75-$18.00. Send 
3c stamp for folder! (Dealers: Write us!) Morseth 
Sports, Dept. A-10, 5801 Broadway, Everett, Wn. 


PROTECT YOUR GUNS WITH 
NEW QUICK-DRAW 


GUN COVERS 















MODEL VFZ 
Duran Plastic cover, 
thick gun’ fleece 

lining, full length zipper. 
lengths, 


40” to 52” 
Sizes and designs for all guns. 
ASK YOUR DEALER OR GUNSHOP 


CAN* PRO Gyeotctne 


tt FOND OU LAC, WISCONSIN 



















| feeding. 
| 450 pounds or so and, according to one 


DRESSED TO KILL 


(continued from page 37) 
and the dopes didn’t even know how 
to drive in traffic. 

Those of us who stayed on after the 
war was over saw life take on more of 
its normal color, and we became ac- 
customed to things like cobbled streets 
and beer bottles with reusable por- 
celain tops. We also came to realize 
that European customs have real mean- 
ing and value. 

So it was with the traditions of the 
hunt. We saw that hunting in Europe 
had passed through all the stages from 
infancy to full maturity and that, with 
its coming of age, had clothed itself in 
formal garb and equipped itself with 
the formal rules of a major sport. 

I’m sure that at the beginning of the 
occupation the German foresters with 
the little silver acorns on their shoul- 
ders looked with scorn on the exuberant, 
unconventional conduct of the Ameri- 
cans they guided. The foresters were 
assigned by the military government of- 
fices to the duty of conducting Allied 
hunting parties, and at first they were 
a bit stiff. But just as we became toler- 
ant of their formalities, so they had 
their eyes opened to the real meaning of 
democracy. Then the fun began 

The German foresters and jaegers got 
as much of a bang out of our devotion 
to the chase as we did, for in the days 
right after the war they couldn’t hunt 
on their own and weren’t permitted to 
have weapons. It wasn’t long before 
we came to a fine working arrangement 
with them. We'd bring along extra rifles 
or shotguns and they’d lead us to choice 
shooting. 
nished the smokes and schnapps, 
the greencoats saw to it that we 
plenty of shooting. 

Our organized hunting depended on 
the large wild-pig population of central 
and southern Germany. Other big game 
species are present in abundance, but 
the lowly pig draws the biggest gate. 

The average male wild pig, called a 
keiler, is about 60 inches long from nose 
to tail, stands some 30 inches at the 
shoulder, and weighs from 300 to 400 
pounds depending on how he’s been 
An occasional one will go to 


and 
got 


forester, the all-time German record 





| pigs 


boar weighed 600 pounds. ‘That was a 
long time ago,’’ he added hastily. 

Roaming in herds at night, the wild 
forage at will in the unfenced 
fields and raise havoc with potatoes and- 
grain—to the intense annoyance of the 
frugal German bauer. When the fields 
are bare the pigs turn to the roots and 
nuts of the woods and plow up meadows 
for grubs and worms. Like his Poland 
China cousins, the wild boar is omniv- 
orous and eats what small game he 
‘an catch. 

In the early days of the occupation, 
these black predators were so numerous 
that many requests were received from 


| Germans for American hunting parties 


to help thin their ranks. 
near Frankfurt the foresters’ game 
count in the winter of 1947-48 listed 
1,600 wild boars, which we undertook 
to liquidate with gusto. In three winter 


In one county 


We paid the beaters and fur- | 








1 rib $18 extra. 
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The best way to bring ducks in close enough 























for a killing shot is to 
Victor decoys. Why take a 
crippling? You'll get your 
sooner if you use Victors. 

your dealer's. 
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R emovahb l e 
heads can be fixed 
position. Light, tough 
molded fiber; life-like col- 
ors. Self-righting, pre-balanced; waterproof. 
Equipped with anchor-line staples. 9 species. 
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Removable 
head can be 
adjusted  ac- 
cording to to 

your preference. ‘Tough Tenite plastic; 
istic, non-glare colors. Balanced internally; 
self-righting. Shot damage easily repaired. 
Four places for anchor-line. 6 species 
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Field 
decoy. Full- 
size; molded 
fiber; realistically 
finished. Adjustable 
upright and feeder 
heads. Hollow bodies 
nest for easy carry 
ing. 3 species. 


type VICTOR GOOSE 


















































Buy Victor decoys from your dealer. 
Animal Trap Company of America, Dept. 302, Lititz, Pa. 
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Finest custom made high 
power Sporting Rifles and I 
Carbines. All popular Calibers including 
new .308. Price $205.75. | 







































































World's lightest 
gauge Automatic. Streamline 
tremely easy and fast in handling and | 
only 5 Ibs. 2 oz., 


12 or 20 
d design ex 
aiding. 20 gauge 
12 gauge 6% Ibs. Price $158 Ve sntilated 








World renowned. Again 
available. Priced from $158. 


Ask your dealer or send for 
FREE descriptive literature ‘OL” 


STOEGER ARMS CORPORATION 
45-18 Court Square, Long Island City 1, N. Y. , 
Sales and Showrooms: 507 Fifth Ave. {at 42nd St.) N. Y. 
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sport BOOTS WITH 
CREPE 


VW 2\ cySn-r- SOLES 
iy een 
so \ Mx) speather Boots and Their Care Write TODAY! 
BOOKLET \" 4 
v E COMPA NY 


RED WING sno RED WING, MINNESOTA 


124 MAIN STREET 


WHISPER WEIGHT 
Z 


20 POWER 





2t» Times stronger than binoculars used officially by 
the U. 8. Armed Forces.”“WHISPER WEIGHT—71¢4 
ounces, Easy to hold—Easy to focus. Ideal for ‘nim 
outdoor sports, vacationing, trips, long 
distance spotting. Pocket size 
measures only 8%” 
closed, 131%” open. 


















NOT A 
CHEAPLY 
MADE TOY TELE- 
SCOPE. But an all metal, 
precision machined (threaded fit- 
tings throughout) precision ground 
achromatic telescope that invites comparison 

Bears the famous UNITED ‘Seal of Quality’’ because 
they are UNI-COATED, assuring buyers that an appli- 
of magnesium fiuoride has been applied to the 


cation 

interior sides oi the VITAL front Achromatic and rear 
Ocular leases so users can view distant objects (even 
those miles away) clearer. brighter and in sharper de- 
tail than ever before. Made in Japan where skilled 
German optical craftsmen tutored local optical work- 
men in advanced techniques. It explains why the qual- 


ity is so high and the price so low. UNCONDITION- 

ALLY GUARANTEED. Try for 30 days. If not abso- 

lutely satisfied return for an im- 

mediate unquestioned refund of $2.95 Mini ay case 

your mon - mntroductory price 8- $1.00 extra 
tsh postpaid. C.O.D."s include $2.00 deposit 


UNITED BINOCULAR C0. 9043 $ Western Wve., Dept. ARF-2501, Chicago, 20 
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HUNTERS 
with an “ALASKAN” 


ala 
Alaskan Deer Call lures bucks to you for SS 
a close shot. Assures results with all species S4a4u0 
Like calls used by Alaskan Indians for hundreds of years. 
Sturdily built, easy-to-use. Complete instructions. Tried 
and proved the country over. Ask your dealer or ORDER BY MAIL! 
NG DEALERS Write for information about fast-selling Alaskan Deer Calls 
» ALASKAN DEER CALL, Inc. 


RT. 2, BOX 544 © PORTLAND 10, OREGON 
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RE-BLUES PERFECTLY 


New, better formula. Beautiful 
job, even on guns blued with 
acid-boiled process, caustic soda 
INSTANT or parkerized. Guns look new 
again. Removes grease, penetrates 

GUN rust, leaves a satin blue-black finish. 
Takes minutes, not hours. $1.00 

BLUE Kit includes 4-oz. bottle Gun Blue, 
cotton, crocus cloth, steel wool. Ask 
dealer or write for folder. 


C. §. VAN GORDEN & SON 
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Eau Claire, 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


months, when the tracking was good, 
our group accounted for 164 porkers. 
Many of these were shot on dawn or 
moonlight stalks, but the majority were 
taken on traditional drive hunts. 

The European boar drive follows the 
same general pattern of the deer drives 
in our Eastern woods. One group of 


| fellows beats the bushes while another 


group waits for the game to come out. 
But there the parallel stops. For one 
thing, German beaters aren’t armed, 
and for another, shooting a fellow hunt- 
er is considerable of a fox pass, as the 
fellow says. 

During my 6!) years in Germany I 
must have taken part in over 100 pig 
drives. Many were spontaneous scram- 
bles touched off by a phone call re- 
porting fresh tracks in the snow, but 
most were planned ahead in areas 
where herds had been spotted or where 
farmers complained of heavy damage. 

Of all these hunts, one stands out not 
only for its climax but for its staging. 
We'd set up a hunt in the Wald- 
mischelbach revier, in Unterfranken, 
two weeks in advance, and had been as- 
sured that no shooting had been done 
in the area during that time. 

Lying between Frankfurt and Wiirz- 


burg along the western slope of the 
Spessart Mountains, the country was 


alive with pigs. The ridgetops of these 
mountains are old and rounded, and the 
floor of the forest is covered with a soft 
carpet of needles from the tall, straight 
tannenbaum. 

The long arms of dark pines extend 
down the ravines to the valley fieids 
where the small farmers’ crops, strug- 
gling in the rocky, worn earth, are 
prizes in the constant war between boar 
and bauer. We always could count on 
plenty of help from these farmer-vil- 
lagers who are the modern counterpart 
of the medieval peasants. They willing- 
ly did the dirty work of beating the 
bushes, and took the shooting of each 
pig as a personal triumph. 

Grizzled old Herr Keller had made 
the necessary arrangements with the 
local forester, Herr Rett, whose love in 
life was his sloe-eyed hunting dach- 
shund, Lisa. Keller was one of the 
Prussian types who had been cleared of 
the Nazi taint by the local ‘cleaning 
board.’’ He was tall and straight as one 
of the oaks which it was his job to 
tend, for he was the regional forest- 
master. In his capacity he enjoyed the 
privilege of being a sort of master of 
the hunt, for much of the Unterfranken 
woods are state-owned. 


ipa morning in December 1947 we 
drove through the little villages 
east of Aschaffenburg to the frost- 
covered meadows of Waldmischelbach, 
where Rett’s stone house nestled against 
the slope leading to the forest. A thin 
blue thread of smoke rose straight up 
from his chimney, a sign of good driv- 
ing, for pigs don’t like wind and often 
will refuse to break cover in a breeze. 

Clustered about Rett’s doorstep were 
the treibers, a motley crew of drivers 
arrayed for rough going. Most wore 
rubber boots of the fire-house variety. 
Some had heavy rubber or canvas 
butchers’ aprons tied over their work 





clothes as protection against thorns and 
pine needles, and several wore old uni- 
forms with P.W. stencilled on the back. 

As we approached they pulled off 
their hats and bobbed their heads like a 
bunch of extras in a Hollywood histori- 
cal. The broad smiles on their faces 
reflected pleasure at being there, not 
only because they got a kick out of it 
but because they knew they’d get mark- 
an-hour wages plus plenty of cigarettes 
And if our luck was good, they’d also 
get fresh meat, a Sunday treat in an, 
German house in those days. 


he party included Keller; warm, 

friendly Rett; two foresters with 
borrowed military government Mausers; 
Carl Burckhardt, representative with 
the Army Exchange Service; Capt. 
Walt Dreibelbis, who wouldn’t let his 
wife touch his hunting trousers for fear 
of losing their pig perfume, and a 
couple of guests from headquarters. 

After the usual prolonged confab be- 
tween foresters and bauers on where the 
pigs were laid up, we started up a wind- 
ing wagon road to the first stand. 

With imperious gestures and barked 
orders, Keller sent out the beaters 
Then he gathered the hunters around 
him and made his opening statement, 
as custom demands. We knew darned 
well what he was going to say, but it is 
an indispensable part of the proceedings 
for the master of the hunt to explain 
the lay of the land, state what game is 
in season, and warn against careless 
handling of firearms. 

Keller’s greencoats stood at attention 
while he intoned the references: 

One horn blast was the signal for the 
drive to start. Two toots would mark 
the end, and three would announce that 
pigs had been seen but not flushed and 
that the beaters would back-track. Only 
pigs, foxes, and hares were to be taken, 
the quota of deer having been filled. 

All guns would be kept unloaded un- 
til hunters were placed on their stands. 
Shooters would stand close to the 
thicket and facing away from it. No 
shooting would be done into the thicket 
for, Keller solemnly proclaimed, ‘“‘It is 


better never to shoot a keiler than to 
shoot a beater.” 

Then with raised hat and a weid- 
manns-heil, the hunter’s greeting, he 


divided the party and marched off with 
half of us while Rett placed the other 
half on the opposite sides of the square 
thicket. The drive lay on a steep slope, 
and I drew an uphill corner, a choice 
spot. Almost invariably pigs will run 
uphill when flushed unless there’s snow 
on the ground. 

Getting my back to a sizable young 
pine, I loaded the 7 mm. Sauer Mauser 
with six rounds of home-brew, 173- 
grain R.W.S. H-Mantel bullets ahead of 
42 grains of No. 4895 powder. A single 
long, high note on Keller’s horn started 
the peasants into the brush. Each had 
his own ideas as to what kind of a noise 
would scare a pig. Some imitated 4 
dog’s barking, others held to a deep, 
monotonous, “HO, sau, HO, sau,” while 
a third school chanted, “HUP-hup-hup, 
HUP-hup-hup-hup,” and beat time on 


the saplings with their sticks. 
Usually 


we had to drive several 
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CARBINE STYLE 
(Brand New) 
34 inches long 
4ibs., 3 oz. 
‘ EXCLUSIVE WITH UNITED! 
From GERMANY, home of some of the 
world’s finest hunting and military guns, 
come these superb rifles. Factory was founded 
in 1865in Thuringin, Germany’s great arsenal and 
home of the famous Mauser Gun Works. Today, the 
plant has been moved to the American Zone and these 
rifles are made to rigid UNITED requirements. Bears the fa- 
mous UNITED ‘‘Seal of Quality’’” BECAUSE this feather- 
weight model is rugged in every detail. One screw take down 
assembly. Shoots Longs, Shorts and Long Rifle (regular and 
high powered). Has automatie ejector with self adjusting 
sporting rear sight and blade front sight. Sturdy Beech stock, 
barrel has SIX lands. Blued thruout. CHROME plated smooth 
working boit action. Amazing accu- 10-Day NO-RISK Trial 
racy at 100 yard range. Ammunition | Use for10 days. If not fully 
is available anywhere and replace- | satisfied return for full re- 
ment parts can easily be had if ever | fund! Remit $14.95. Rifle 
needed. Low cost skilled labor makes | Shipped express. Trans- 
A : : A portation collect.C.O.D.'s 
possible this amazing bargain price. | require $2.00 deposit. Mail 
Supply limited as yet, so act quick! | Orders Only. None sold 
UNITED ARMS CO., United Bide. to minors. STATE AGE, 
9043 South Western Avenue, Dept. HOB- 1947, Chicago 20, Ill. 





LO-SWING hounr 
Rigid . . . Precision Scope Mount — 
PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 


CA 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif. 





SADDLE LEATHER 
CARTRIDGE CASES 


also other fine saddle 
leather products. Made by No. 25... for Same 
pioneer Western leather 39. 30 cat or targer oP 
craftsmen since 1887. Welds 10 cartridges. & 
Write for catalog...name Wide loop for belt 
$440 posrmsy 





URANIUM PROSPECTING 


Compact 2 Ib. Geiger counter. Uses only 2 

batteries. Highly sensitive to both betas and gammas 

Signals with flashing light and headphone clicks. Guar 

anteed, foolproof circuit. Complete with radium source, 

headphones, batteries, boo! 495° post paid. DEALERS 
“Prospecting for Uranium = (no c.0.d.) INVITED 


nuclear-chicago, 233 W. Erie St., Chicago 10 





$5995 $3000 
HUNDREDS OF BARGAINS! 
BIG ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 
PIONEER GUN SHOP 


3029 W. BURBANK BLVD., BURBANK, 


CALIF. 








MADE 
TO LAST 
AS LONG 
AS YOUR 


ys . GUN! 
e* 


HOLSTERS 


* Hand-molded to fit your gun 


» Made of selected oak-tanned 
cowhide 


» Safety strap holds gun snug 
» A size to fit any pistol (Send 
make and barrel length with 
your order) 
Send Orders to 


HARDY’S HOLSTER Dept. 1 — Navasota, Texas 





thickets before spotting game, but Rett 
had said that his back potato patch had 
been raided the night before. Sure 
enough, this morning the deck was 
stacked. There was a tremendous com- 
motion in the depths of the cover. The 
dogs began a wild chorus and the beat- 
ers yelled, ‘Sau vor! Sau rechts! Viele 
sauen!” (“Pigs ahead! Pigs on the 
right! Many pigs!’), and a herd of 
12 or 15 black-and-gray locomotives 
burst out of the brush behind me. 

I'd heard of a couple of boys from 
Hanau who'd ended up in the hospital 
after too close acquaintance with boars 
on the rampage, and I was scared stiff 
as the herd parted and passed me on 
both sides. Some were so close I could 
have whopped them with the barrel of 
the Mauser, but I didn’t. Not one pig 
made a move to indicate it knew I was 


| there, and not until the pack was some 


30 yards away did I come to life and 
start shooting. I emptied the magazine 
and didn’t touch a hair. 

Two drives later there was more 
hullaballoo in the hemlock, and guns 
started talking down the ravine in 
Walt’s direction. When we came to- 


‘gether at the rendezvous, two beaters 


were hauling a nice sow and Walt was 
modestly congratulating his pants. 
Then Keller came up with two empty 
16 gauge hulls and a sad story. It must 
nave hurt him to admit it, but he’d 
had a good chance at a couple of pigs 
well within range and had missed both. 
It was now noon so we went down to 
the crossroads to meet the truck in 
which Carl had thoughtfully installed 
a big cooler full of soft drinks and 
beer. We soon had a fire going and 
passed around the wieners, buns, and 
trimmings. The beaters watched with 
stolid curiosity as we cut beech twigs, 
roasted our franks, and ate and washed 
them down with ice-cold beer. They 
set their bottles of Munich Hell by the 
fire to warm and, disdaining our P.X. 
buns, ate their wieners cold with great 
hunks of black bread dug from their 
three-cornered rucksacks. 


{7 hen all the grub was gone and each 
cigarette butt deposited in its own 
little grave under the forstmeister’s 
watchful eye, we started off for the next 
thicket. 

After two or three dry runs, Carl 
and I found ourselves about 70 yards 
apart on the same side of a long thicket 
composed partly of bushy oak saplings 
still carrying dead leaves. All was 
quiet save for the distant “hup-hup” of 
the beaters. With rifle at high port, I 
was watching Carl when, without a 
sound, three good-size pigs trotted out 
into the road and started toward me. 
There was no breeze, and I didn’t move 
a muscle, but I guess my wool shirt 
was getting kind of high for the pigs 
suddenly wheeled and dashed off across 
Carl’s front, running with that comical, 
stiff-legged rocking-horse gait that eats 
up ground at an amazing clip. 

Carl takes a size 250 armchair and, 
like many big men, hasn’t a nerve in 
his body. He’s held several pistol cham- 
pionships up Philadelphia way, and is 
one of the best game shots I’ve ever 
known. But shooting pinwheel 10’s on 
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companied by acid indigestion—yet most 
laxatives act on irregularity alone. 
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ON TARGET 
lastantly/ 


Here's the easi- 
est, safest way 
Jf to carry your ri- 


fle and with 

one motion, get 

on target with 

lightning speed. 

Williams Guide 
Carrying Straps are used and recom- 
mended by America’s foremost hunt- 
ers, Available in three styles from + 
$2.75 to $6.00 each. ! 
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GET ALL THE FACTS! 

Folder upon request or send 25c 

for complete Shooter’s Catalog #4. 
S GUN SIGHT CO 

WILLIAMS ~4 x Bee’ 


7208 Lapeer Rd., Davison 3, Michigan 
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WORLD’S LARGEST DECOY MAKERS 
WORLD'S FINEST DECOYS 
WORLD'S LOWEST PRICES 


FACTORY TO YOU WHOLESALE PRICES 


TENITE PLASTIC DECOYS $16.25 and $22.95 doz. 


2) DESIGN. UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED supe- 
rior to all other plastic decoys selling as high as $45.00 per 
doz.. Only plastic decoys that won National Decoy contest. 
€} DURABILITY. GUARANTEED. Thicker walls and 
tougher than any plastic decoy regardless of price. Will 
last a lifetime. Lightweight, built in dull colors Balanced. 
Keel equipped. Can't tip. Assorted straight and turned 
heads. Hundreds of thousands in use. 
Model 53 Full Life size in mallard, black mallard, pintail. 
Sample $1.65 Postpaid. $16.25 doz. Not Postpaid. 
Model 50 slightly larger than life size in mallard, black mal- 
lard, pintail, bluebill, redhead, canvasback. Sample $2.25 
Postpaid. $22.95 doz. Not Postpaid. 


BALSA WOOD DECOYS $23.95 doz. 


DESIGN. UNCON.- 
DITIONALLY GUAR 
ANTEED superior to all 
other balsa decoys sell 

ing up to $48 per doz 
@ _vvrasiuity. wil 
last a lifetime. Have 
unbreakable heads 

PRICE. GUARANTEED. World's finest balsa decoy at 
world's lowest prices. Lightweight. Dull painted. More in 
use than any decoy made 
Model Supreme Slightly laraer than life size in mallard, 
black mallard, pintail, bluebill, redhead, and canvasback. 
Sample $2.25 Postpaid. $23.95 doz. not Postpaid 


WRITE TODAY for huge free catalog contain- 
ing 35 different goose and duck decoys, Chrome 
Fiber-glass for covering your duck boat and | 
| Sey // 
a | 










thousands of items for duck, aoose. crow, deer, 
rabbit, fox, and African and Alaskan hunters. 
Address Dept HO! 







SHOT CONTROL 





POWer-pac 


MORE KILLS...LESS RECOIL...NO BLAST 
Perfect patterns... more killing power curs 
recoil to minimum and eliminates discomforting 
muzzle blast complete with short, medium, 
long range tubes, case and wrench . $18.50 


Write for FREE Folder ..or see your dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 





1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 











| FOR YOUR GUN’S 
SECURITY USE 
| _Hoppe’s No. 9 


because this efficient gun cleaner fully 


removes all primer, powder, lead and 
Remeus 


metal fouling and _ protects 
your guns from rust. Your 
gun dealer has Hoppe’s No. 
b 9 or send us 10c for sample. 
Helpful ‘‘Gun Cleaning 
Guide” FREE upon request. 
FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
Established 1903 
2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 


GUNS ¢ AMMUNITION 
FRE Complete List of Guns & 

Ammo, foreign or domestic 
German, Jap, Italian. etc. Parts for En- 
field, Spr, M1 Carbine, Colt Frontier, etc. 


HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
L-52 Warren St., New York 7, N.Y. 
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the run through dense woods takes a bit 
of doing. 

Carl’s shot at the lead pig clipped 
bark as the three fugitives angled away 
up the hill. But his second tipped over 
the file-closer, which slid 10 yards on his 
nose and sent up a shower of dead 
leaves. A lone shot from the end stand 
proved to be Keller’s. He’d redeemed 
himself by putting a slug through a 
shoat’s neck. 

The beaters were beginning to frazzle 
out. Their clothes were soaked from 
melted frost that showered like rain 
from every bush and sapling. Pushing 





Tusks of the author’s wild boar mounted 
below the smaller hooks of a heavy sow 


through that kind of cover is real work, 
and they were ready to quit. But until 
it gets too dark to shoot there’s always 
one more drive, the one where the big 
ones must be, so we gave the beaters 
an extra cigarette ration and headed up 
the road. 

It was late afternoon and the pale 
sun’s rays were fast fading through the 
roof of the forest. The air had started 
to move fitfully, and I was shivering in 
my damp jacket when the drive started. 
This time I’d drawn the riickwechsel, or 
back crossing point. 

Keller’s horn sounded faintly from 
the other end of the thicket, and slowly 
the bauers pushed their way into the 
brush. They weren’t making with the 
fancy imitations any more, but grunted 


| and cussed enough to make up for it. 


Long after I'd lost the sound of them 
I stood and looked up and down the face 
of the thicket. Finally, sure that there 
were no pig's on hand, and knowing that 
the beaters were far out of range, I 
walked across the road and sat down on 
a dry bank facing the pines. I’d been on 
my feet for over four hours, mostly 
standing still. It was good to sit and 
relax. I lighted a cigarette and placed 
the rifle across my lap, safety on and 
still loaded. 

There was a little scuffle in the leaves 
to my left. I swung the rifle up, only to 
find in the scope one of those tiny, jet- 
black squirrels with long, tufted ears 
like a pixie’s. A few seconds later there 
was another rustle, and a young fox 
came out of the thicket directly in front 
of me. He spied me, sat down, cocked 
his head on one side like a setter, and 








looked me over. Then he grinned, hung 
his tongue out, and I imagined he was 
making up his mind that I was an odd 
bush he hadn't noticed before. Then hye 
got up, yawned, and turned away. 

I shuffled my feet, and the fox did a 
back somersault and pratt fall that 
would have done credit to Buster Kea- 
ton. There was just a red streak and 
a faint vapor trail to show which way 
he went. 

The light wind had grown cold, and |] 
was ready to go home. But the ‘Al! 
through” hadn’t sounded, so I huddle 
down, rifle across my _ knees, and 
glanced along the thicket now and then 

My gosh! There, staring at me fron 
the same small opening out of whic! 
the fox had come, was a boar. Not just 
any old boar, but one of those Big Ones 
that only beaters ever see. He hadn't 
made a sound as he came up to his out- 
post. Smarter than the fox, he’d stayed 
out of the trail while he tested the wind 
which was blowing at right angles and 
couldn’t warn him of my presence. 

He swung his head slowly from side 
to side, his weak eyes looked at me 
without seeing me, and the tip of his 
snout worked like a rabbit’s. My body 
had stepped up its adrenalin produc- 
tion, and the blood was pounding in my 
ears. Not only was this the best trophy, 
pig I’d seen, but I wasn’t in much of a 
position to do anything calm and ra- 
tional should he spot me and object to 
my being there. 

The boar turned half away, and I 
took the chance to raise the rifle and 
get him in the scope. Then, feeling on 
more equal terms with him, I got to 
thinking. It kind of went against the 
grain to mow down standing game at a 
measly 15 yards, but then I wasn’t too 
darned sure that I could. My 4X glass 
was sighted to put my shots about three 
inches high at 100 yards, for I've still 
got the bullseye habit of squeezing off 
under center. I knew that the bullet's 
path would cross the line of sight 
through the scope somewhere between 
50 and 75 yards out, and that its strike 
at 15 yards should be low. 


7hile I was wondering whether to 
shoot, the keiler stepped for- 
ward. That made up my mind for me. 
The tip of the post reticule was sitting 
a bit high on his neck when I set the 
back trigger. At the click, the boa) 
turned his head sharply, and I flicked 
off the set trigger. 

Here he came, rushing across the 
road and heading for the tall trees be- 
yond. I swung with him, still from my) 
unapproved, semisquatting position, and 
found him in a gap between the trees 
long enough to get in another shot. He 
paid me no never mind, and as he dis- 
appeared over the hill I cussed the luck, 
the cold, the scope, and all pigs. 

The wind brought the salt water drip- 
ping from my eyes and down my nose, 
and my knees complained bitterly as | 
got to my feet and started over to look 
at the keiler’s trail. His spoor was easy 
to follow. His hoofs had thrown plenty 
of black dirt onto the brown floor, and 
glory be, there were some generous 
flecks of red to spur me on. 

The trail swerved into a patch of 
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Atteutiou 
JACK O'CONNOR 


Fane! 


Here's +t Special “Jreat 


You’ve asked for it—now at last 
IT’S HERE! Jack O’Connor’s own 


SPORTSMAN’S ARMS AND 
AMMUNITION MANUAL 


256 Fact-Packed Pages, Over 160 Illustra- 
tions, 1,001 Expert Tips on Selection, Use 
and Care of Rifles, Shotguns, Handguns, 
Ammunition and Hunting Accessories! 








It’s the ONE handy reference book that 
answers ALL your questions at a glance 
—and with complete authority. 

You’ve been following Jack O’Connor’s 
articles; you know that Jack packs more 
arms and ammo “know-how” than any 
man alive! Now all of this wealth of prac- 
tical information—all the best Jack has 
ever written—is gathered in this one tre- 
mendous volume! It’s no exaggeration to 
state that in a couple of thrill-packed 
hours spent browsing through this amaz- 
ing book, you'll know more about rifles, 
shotguns, cartridges, shot and _ shell, 
scopes, sights, and hunting every kind of 
game, than most men could hope to learn 
in a lifetime of hunting! Yes, whatever 
your favorite sport—big game hunting, 
upland shooting, water-fowl hunting, var- 
mint shooting or just “‘plinking’—you’ll 
punch home more bullets, bag more game, 
simply by following the field-tested tech- 
niques detailed by Jack O’Connor in his 
SPORTSMAN’S ARMS AND AMMU- 
NITION MANUAL! 

Naturally thousands of hunting enthusi- 
asts are clamoring for this book! Supply 
is strictly limited. You regular OUT- 
DOOR LIFE readers are getting first 
choice! BUT YOU MUST ACT FAST. 
Only if you mail the coupon below at 
once, can we guarantee delivery. Don’t 


be disappointed. ACT TODAY! 








Mail This FREE Trial Coupon TODAY! 


OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 853 

353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 
Please rush me FREE Trial Copy of 
SPORTSMAN’S ARMS AND AMMU- 
NITION MANUAL. When it arrives, I'll 
deposit with postman the special price of 
ONLY $2.98 plus postage. If not com 
pletely delighted, I may return book 
within 10 days for full refund. 


















(De Luxe Edition only 50c more) 














scrub oak and led me to my prize, dead 
100 yards before he’d own up to it. 
Slithered on his side in a pile of brush, 
he didn’t look nearly so formidable as 
he had when on his feet. He was no 
record for weight, but the sight of his 


| He was the first pig I’d bagged that 
carried real ivory. 

The outside curve of his hooks meas- 
ures 6% inches, and his grinders are 
'314 inches long. Mounted with the 





smaller tusks of a heavy sow I brought | 
down later, they look fine in the hand- | 


carved oak-leaf mount made for them 
by Herr Motl, the master taxidermist of 
Wiesbaden. 

I found that my first shot had got him 
through the center of the neck, where 
I’d meant it to go. The second had gone 


| through his flank and into the lung 
| cavity. 


The explosive action of the 
R.W.S. bullet had busted him up proper. 
I couldn’t understand why the neck shot 


| hadn’t stopped him until I saw him 


opened the next day. I'd told Rett that 
he and the beaters could have half the 
meat, and with true Teutonic compe- 
tence he sawed that blamed pig exactly 
in two from the tip of its nose to the 
root of its tail. Then I saw that a boar’s 
spine curves down from the skull to the 
low-slung shoulders, and that the mas- 
sive neck is all gristle on top. My first 
shot had only stung him. 

Dressing out game has never been an 
irksome chore to me, but I knew that 
Keller’s foresters would be insulted if 
I stuck my knife into the keiler. The 
“outbreaking” is one of their duties, a 
job they do proudly and with finesse. 

So I walked back to the approaching 
party and led them to the kill. After 
cutting a small twig of pine and placing 
it into the boar’s mouth as his “last 
bite’’ to carry him over the Styx to 
better pastures, Keller dipped another 
sprig in the pig’s blood and, with a bow 
and a weidmanns-heil, proffered it to 
me on the crown of his hat. I placed 
the badge of success in my cap, and 
Keller made a solemn little speech. 

Then the whole gang, beaters in- 
cluded, filed by in order of rank and 
gave me their congratulations with 
hand-shaking so vigorous it left my 
shoulder numb. 

After that the day’s bag was lined 
up, with the keiler on the right in the 
place of honor and the other pigs taking 
their places according to size. Keller 
handed his horn to Herr Fischer, the 
musician of the ensemble. It was al- 
most like a funeral. We stood quietly 
as Fischer lifted the bright brass to his 
lips, and I felt I should take off my hat 
or salute or something. The bugler 
made the hills echo with his music, and 
when he’d finished I asked him what 
call he’d sounded. 

“That,” he said with a grin, “was the 
Salute to the Boar That Was Not 
Missed!” THE END 
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Violator is a Thief! 











glistening tusks was mighty satisfying. | 


UNBREAKABLE ! 


| the big reason why you should choose 







ALL STEEL 


" BOTTLE 


SNO MATTER 
HOW MANY TIMES 
IT DROPS — 

it will not 
. break! 






A Stanley is all steel—stainless steel 
lined—welded into one unbreakable 
piece. You can drop it once, twice, a 
hundred times... a Stanley just can’t 
break. Vacuum extends clear to the 
top to keep beverage at just right 
temperature for hours. Temporarily 
available in quart size only. 


NOTE: Due to present metal restrictions 
a Stanley may not be available at your 
favorite sporting goods store—but a 
Stanley is worth waiting for! 


? 
MADE BY 


STANLEY INSULATING DIVISION 


of Landers, Frary & Clark @ New Britain, Conn. 


















he greatest advance 
in. bow construction 
in 5,000 years! 


LY-FLEX 
HUNTING, FIELD 
and TARGET BOWS 


Precision-moulded solid 
fibre glass sae ey 6 


TT 

















gives you ,  Y 
@ Rifle-like accyracy,, tremen- 
dous cast / 


@indestructibility — Will 
never rot, rust, warp or 
take a set 

@ Complete safety—Will not 
shatter or snap, EVEN |N 
SUB-ZERO COLD 

@Unequalled strength — 
Stronger than any wood 
or metal bow 





@ Always uniform cast 


Four custom models 
{From AS to 80 pounds pull) 


‘/ $9.95 to 
$26.95 


Look for 

Ply-Flex Arrows : 

of Fibre Glass and Wood 
At Sporting Goods Dealers everywhere 


SPORTSMEN ACCESSORIES, INC., Beacon,N.Y. 


Pioneers in Fibre Glass 
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GIVE YOUR MOTOR A BREAK 


utboard motors are becoming 

more trouble-free and foolproof 

each year. Service and parts are 
available in practically every section. 
The motors stand up so well that many 
of them are traded in on new ones only 
because the owner wants to get some 
modern feature. Others, of course, are 
operated until an overhaul is impera- 
tive; then the boatman decides he’s 
probably better off turning in his old 
engine on a new and mechanically per- 
fect one. 

Yes, the quality is built into these 
motors. Nevertheless you must give 
them reasonably decent care if you ex- 
pect them to run smoothly and efficient- 
ly at all times. Here is a check list of 
some of the more important points of 
maintenance: 

Breaking in. No matter what anyone 
tells you about a modern motor’s not re- 
quiring breaking in, follow the manu- 
facturer’s instructions. Many makes 
have had a certain amount of factory 
running, but you can avoid premature 
wear and tear by giving yours the five 
hours of break-in running that’s usually 
specified. That means running at from 
one half to three quarters throttle, ex- 
cept for a brief speed-up to set the car- 
buretor adjustment. Break in the en- 
gine on your boat, not in a tank, and 
do it while you are under way. Running 
the engine in neutral is no substitute. 


At the end of the five-hour period, go 
[XX over the motor with a screwdriver 
and a wrench, checking for loosened 
nuts and screws. Check and clean the 
spark plugs, which may be fouled up 
somewhat by the extra oil in your fuel 
mix during the running-in period. 

Fuel system. The two-cycle operation 
ot the usual water-cooled outboard is 
different from that of a car’s four-cycle 
engine. Its starting and running depend 
a lot on the right mixture of oil and gas, 
so it pays you to be particular, not only 
about the proper kind of gas and oil, but 
in measuring and mixing the two. 

No gasoline in general distribution is 
likely to cause permanent damage to 
your outboard but an unsuitable type 
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can complicate your care of it and 
cause certain ailments that will plague 
you. Your safest bet is marine gaso- 
line, purchased from a waterside service 
station. Use white marine gas if you 
can get it, otherwise the colored kind 
(which has little else but color added 
to it). 

The white gasoline used for stoves 
and lanterns should not be used, since 
it forms carbon rapidly and will gum 
in the engine. 

Next best bet is regular—not pre- 
mium—auto gasoline. What you must 
avoid is too much ethyl, which can be 
rough on the spark plugs of an out- 
board. You won’t gain anything by 
using high-octane gas. And in ordinary 
use, a high-powered mixture or racing 
fuel may do more harm than good. 

As to oil, use the outboard-motor 
type. You can get it almost anywhere 
and if your dealer doesn’t have it he 
can get a supply for you. If you can't 
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obtain outboard oil, use the regula: 
(low-priced) auto oil. Don’t use pre- 
mium or detergent oils in an outboard 
This is one case where using the best 
does not pay, for the additives in the 
oil contribute to spark-plug fouling. 


lways buy your oil by its specified 
S.A.E. number. Of course, you may 
find yourself in an isolated section 
where it’s not available, and may have 
to take No. 30 instead of the No. 40 
usually specified. In that case increase 
the amount of oil in your mix by 20 
percent. Measure it—don’t guess. 
Ordinarily, follow specifications. 
There’s an exception if you use your 
motor at high altitude; increase the 
amount of oil by 20 percent at 4,000 
ft., by 25 percent at 5,000 ft., and by 
30 percent at altitudes over 5,000. 
Another exception: If you use you 
motor constantly for trolling, you can 










“Boy, what a story this will make if he gets away!” 
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avoid excessive spark-plug fouling by 
reducing the oil ratio a little. 

But be extremely careful in modify- 
ing the mix, for insufficient lubrication 
can harm your engine and too much oil 
can foul it up. 

All this care can go for nought if you 
mix your fuel and oil improperly. Don’t 
try to do it in the motor’s tank. Use a 
container large enough to let you slosh 
around the mixture of oil and gas. (If 
you carry spare mixture, shake it up 
thoroughly in its container before put- 
ting it into the tank.) 

Strain the fuel mixture as you pour 
it into the tank, preferably through 
metal gauze on a funnel. You can't de- 
pend on the screens within the motor to 
keep dirt entirely out of the fuel, and 
it may combine with water to form a 
jellylike mass. And don’t rely on fuel 
that’s been lying around a long time in 
a metal container; there may be water 
in it resulting from condensation with- 
in the can. That also applies to fuel 
left in an unused motor for several 
weeks. Pour it out and check for the 
telltale globules of water. If you find 
them drain the fuel line too. 

Make it routine to have the motor’s 
air vent open and shut-off valve turned 
on before you start the motor. Keep a 
rough idea of the amount of fuel in the 
tank, carrying a spare supply ready- 
mixed. 

Learn to check a balky motor when 
tied up at the pier to see that it’s get- 
ting its fuel properly. Joggle the float 
pin up and down and watch if fuel ap- 
pears. If the carburetor bowl is evi- 
dently dry, disconnect the line to the 
tank and clean it. Also clean the car- 
buretor strainer. When a motor won't 
start because it’s flooded, close the 
needle valves and spin the flywheel to 
clear out the excess fuel. Then try your 
routine starting procedure. 


[' when you’re running, the motor 
coughs and sputters, possibly stop- 
ping, you can suspect a fuel stoppage 
somewhere. An abrupt stop, on the 
other hand, indicates ingnition trouble. 

If you catch a fuel stoppage at the 
outset you can sometimes correct it by 
opening the throttle fully and choking 
the motor to a point where it almost, 
but not quite, kills the engine. That 
should clear out anything lodged in the 
fuel jets and get you home, when the 
fuel system can be cleaned. 

Ignition. You can expect your out- 
board’s spark plugs to give you more 
trouble than your car’s. I have already 
warned you of the prime causes of foul- 
ing: unsuitable gas, detergent oils, and 
improper Measuring or mixing of fuel. 
Avoid those things and check your 
plugs regularly, and you should have no 
trouble. Replace plugs as required, at 
least once a season, and clean them 
between times. If in doubt about a 
plug’s condition, put in a new one. 
Carry spares in the boat at all times. 

[t’s important to have the gap setting 
Specified for the motor. You can assume 
the manufacturer’s recommendations 
are right for average use. If, when 
you check your plugs, you see that 
the firing end of the insulator is tan 
or rich brown in color, and is relatively 


clean, the plugs are right for your sort 
ot running. 

When a high-speed propeller is used, 
or when you use your boat for racing, 
you can use plugs one or two steps 
“colder” (by heat-range rating) than 
normal. Similarly if you move mostly 
in long, hard runs, and find the insu- 
lators of your plugs burned white and 
electrodes burned or worn somewhat, 
you can try the cooler plugs. (Incident- 
ally, running with the spark-control ad- 
vanced too far can also cause this con- 
dition.) Some manufacturers make 
plugs especially for outboard motors, 
and you can expect these to give little 
trouble. Your dealer should be able to 
advise you of a change in the heat 
range, if any. Usually he'll have a 
chart. 

If, at the other extreme, you do a 
lot of slow running or trolling, the in- 
sulator may show up black and cov- 
ered with oil or carbon. This also hap- 
pens when a motor is used in very cold 
water. Using plugs one or two steps 
“hotter” may solve the problem. 


hen you replace plugs, 

new outside washer or make sure 
the old one is not too badly compressed. 
Screw in the plug tight by hand, then 
use a socket wrench to give 
tional half or three-quarter turn. 
force plugs in too tightly or you'll strip 
the threads in the motor. 

When one plug is burned noticeably 
more than the others, suspect a stop- 
page or restriction somewhere in the 
cooling system. This can easily happen 
when a motor is used in salt water and 
its owner isn’t careful about flushing 
it out. 

If the plugs are O.K. and the motor 
still runs erratically, check the spark 
to them. Disconnect a lead from a 
plug and hold it about 14 in. from the 
outside of the crankcase. When you 
spin the flywheel the spark should be 
strong enough to leap the gap. If at 
least one plug shows such a spark you 
can conclude that the magneto is O.K. 
If you can get no spark at all, and if 
the wiring seems in good order, better 
have a mechanic look over the magneto. 

Cooling system. The motor should sit 
deep enough in the water 
cooling water properly. Make it routine 
to glance at the discharge stream oc- 
sasionally or test motor heat with a 
quick touch of the hand. A common 
‘ause of overheating is weeds or 
clogging the pump intake. 

Warning: Never restart a dry, over- 
heated engine until it has time to cool 
off. Cold water, running into the hot 
metal, can easily crack it. 

If you run in silt-laden water expect 
more than normal wear on the pump 
impeller; eventually the motor will 
overheat, especially at slow speeds. The 
only real remedy is to install a new 
blade. 

An improper oil-gasoline mix 
cause a motor to run hotter than it 
should. So may the use of the wrong 
propeller, permitting the engine to run 
too fast. 

If you use a water-cooled motor in 
cold weather you must guard against 
water freezing in it and cracking the 
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EVERY BOATING ADVANTAGE 
iS YOURS 





WITH A TEE-NEE 
SMALL BOAT TRAILER 


WHEREVER YOU LIVE, you'll use 
your boat as often as you please and 
enjoy it to the fullest—if you own a 
Tee-Nee Boat Trailer, to take the trouble 
and work out of loading up, hauling and 
launching. It’s all fun with the Tee-Nee, 
the nation’s first and finest commercially 
engineered trailer and boat handling 
mechanism. Before you buy any boat 
trailer, see the Tee-Nee. At leading marine 
equipment dealers everywhere. 

sr, 


WRITE FOR < 
FREE LITERATURE <a 


ADDRESS DEPT.L y, MODEL 08-40 
TEE-NEE TRAILER CO. ‘ouxcstown 
“LOOK, DAD! ONE HAND” 
America’s Only Rigid-Tex 
Double Strength Aluminum Boat 


Weighs Only 
37 POUNDS 


(Also larger models) 


Feather light. Pressed-in ribs 
Extra rigid. 8° long 
its in back of 
\ welded seams 
watertight Styvrfoam under 
center and rear seats. 'se oars 
or outboard. Write today for 
picture circular Low price 
if dealer unable to supply you, 

write us. Dealers wanted. 


VIO HOLDA MFG. CO. 


Box 915-0 Topeka, Kan. 


* keen 
cars 
Guaranteed 


most 


FAST! SAFE! 
LOW PRICED! 


Thompson BOATS 


ail with Full Length Spray Rails 


Keep passengers perfectly dry—at any speed. Catalog 
shows full line, including two new “Take-Along”™ 
boats Two big factories save you freight. 

FREE CATALOG. Write for copy. State kind of 


boat in which interested. 





Outboards Canoes 


Light Boats for Car Top 
(203) 


Rowboats 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT — co. 
m St. 


218 Ann St. Wr 118 E 
PESHTICO, WIS. (either since) CORTLAND, N. Y. 





THE ORIGINAL “PACKAGED” 


SEND 25¢ ioe BIG Custom-Craft CATALOG 


See the World’s finest, most complete line before you 
decide. Rated tops in design, styling and performance 
by the experts! Save over 50%! 27 New models! Easy 
to Assemble! Mahogany parts, brass screws. $45 up! 
Catalog plus booklet ‘‘Boat Selection, Operation and 
Maintenance’’ $1.00 (Refunded on purchase). DEALERS 


INQUIRE! 





Over 100 Modern plans and full size 
patterns. Racing classes, cruisers, 
inboards, outboords, sail boats. By 
famous designers. 6‘ to 30’. DESIGN 
CATALOG 35¢. Design Cotalog plus 
boat ouilding handbook send $1.00. 


G ) BUFFALO 7, N.Y 
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AND FULL-SIZE 


PATTERNS 


CUSTOM-CRAFT ( DEPT. 


AUGUST, 1953 











completely NEW 


SEAMAID presents a revo- 
lutionary improvement in metal 
boat design . . no ugly seams .. 
less resistance, smoother per- 
Tormance .. reduced maintenance, 
Six new, economical models . . 
12, 14 ft. For folder, 
Write Dept. 28 


"/ 
P : > = 
SEAMAID MFG. CO. 


Kendallville, Indiana 


NO OTHER 
BOAT 
LIKE IT! 





Cer 








ope | 
more fishing fun! | 
LESS MAINTENANCE 


SUBLET A®. 


ENJoy years of 
fishing in a safe, 
easy-to-handle 
Starcraft Boat. 
Rugged, lightweight 






construction o 
nesium, aluminum, stainless or galvanized 


mag- 


steel. Low prices. Every desirable feature. 
Write for free catalog today. Dept. CD-8. 


STAR METAL BOAT CO. e GOSHEN, IND. 


ee Se oe. . Ss A 


Molded Plywoods in many me models. 
Free literature 21 
Wagemaker Company, Grand - ee oh Mich. 
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PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 
(Freight Included) $9 700 

















Bulld this 1 foot sport 
runabout from ready-cut 
parts. Kits include all hardware, 

etc., to complete the boat shown, Send for free 
folders of all models as low as $32.00 freight included. 


TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 
Dept. S, 636 39th Ave., N.E., Minneapolis 21,Minn. 
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UNMATCHED SPEED 
FOR OUTBOARDS 


of all makes from 7'2 to 50 HP 
on racing boats and fast runabouts is 
provided with the famous Michigan 
AQUA-JET propellers. No rebuilding of 
lower unit is necessary. Each propeller is 
specifically engineered for the motor on 
which it is to be used. Other propel- 
lers for superior performance for prac- 
tically every motor ever built, and a 
complete line of fine boat fittings are 
described in our 1953 catalog — the 
Outboarder’s Bible. Its FRE Write 
Michigan Wheel Company, Dept. 0-48 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 

















Carrying Boats Safely from Coast to Coast 
Miller Boat Trailers 
4 with Knee Action 
ae 4 Capacities 
® 300 Ibs. 
© 500 Ibs. 
\ ae <A aN © 750 Ibs. 
a) Wa © 1,000 Ibs. 
America’s safest, fastest and most com- 
plete boat trailer. Sold on 10 day trial with 
money back guarantee. Shipped anywhere. 
Write for literature, prices, dealer’s name. 
MILLER COACH CO.  “invina.*rexas’ 
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Of course, this won’t happen 
when you’re running, but it can easily 
occur when the motor is left idle. Make 
it a practice to drain out water im- 
mediately after use in cold weather by 
raising the propeller and gear housing 
above the surface and rotating the fly- 
wheel until all water is out. (Don’t 
raise the propeller end higher than the 
head, or water may find its way into 
the cylinders and cause all sort of trou- 
ble. ) 

Also watch that water doesn’t collect 
in the lower unit and freeze. 

If you use your engine in salt water 
you must consider the effect on the 
cooling system. The engine’s water pas- 
sages are very small, and while they 


will maintain their size in fresh water, 
they tend to close up as salt accumu- 
lates in them. So it’s wise to flush out 
the engine with fresh water after you’v: 
used it in salt water. 

Salt accumulations become progres- 
sively worse, speeding up as the motor 
runs hotter, since crystals form quickl) 
when water reaches a_ temperature 
over, say, 150 degrees. 

You should also be careful to keep 
salt water out of the lower unit, sinc 
it rusts gears and parts much mor: 
quickly than does fresh water. Pay 
strict attention to the manufacturer's 
directions, frequently renewing the oil 
or grease specified for this unit.—— J. A 
Emmett. 








Painting Aluminum 


Question: Should I paint the bottom of my 
aluminum boat to remove the glare that might 
frighten fish? What color would be best?— 
J. H. Des Jarlais, S. Dak. 


Answer: I’ve never seen any proof that the 
shiny bottom of an aluminum boat scares fish. 
But perhaps that’s because the vast majority of 
aluminum-boat owners let the bottom grow dull 
in use rather than keep it clean and polished. 

Painting can do no harm, of course. Trouble 
is, it’s hard to make paint stick to aluminum 
unless the metal is first treated with an acid 
solution. This is quite a job and one I'd avoid. 
But since only the bottom is to be painted (and 


| you won't care much if the paint wears off here 


| dissolve and remove oil, 


and there) you can prepare it by giving it a 
good cleaning and then applying a _ suitable 
primer. In cleaning, use a detergent that will 
grease, wax, etc. 
After you’ve applied a special metal primer, 
give the bottom a coat of any standard finish. 


| If the boat’s to be in and out of the water, I'd 


|} recommend a marine paint in a 


hull-and-deck 
grade, which you can wash occasionally. Or you 
can use an antifouling paint that will prevent 
marine growths from adhering. If you are going 
to haul out the boat from time to time, use a 
hard-finish paint. 

Green is a good color to use on the bottom of 
such a boat.—J.A.E. 


Hulls 


Redwood in 


Question: What's your opinion of California 
redwood in boat building? Is it superior to our 
Georgia cypress? What do you consider the 
best wood for small boats—12 or 14-footers— 


|} that are to be left in water all year round?— 


| L. M. Dowdy, Ga. 

Answer: California redwood is not considered 
nearly so suitable a boat-building wood as good 
cypress. Its worst fault seems to develop when 


spite careful bor 





worked; it often splits or checks de- 
g for fastenings. I've 
it lasts, but paint doesn’t adhere to it too well. 

White cedar—southern juniper—is tops for 
planking. Cypress is a good second, with some 
grades better than others. Cypress will soak up 
a lot of water, increasing the boat's weight, and 
its grain will rise enough to show, but not 
enough to affect the hold of paint. 

Cedar is so soft it can hardly be used for main 
or framework members, whereas cypress will 
hold fastenings well enough to be suitable any- 
where except in such parts as the stem and per- 
haps the transom. 


it’s being 
heard 











In your section I’d settle for good cypress if 
juniper can’t be had at a reasonable price. Keep 
the boat well painted if it’s to be left in water 
—J.A.E. 


Boat as Life Preserver 


Question: I have a 17-ft., 250-lb. boat that 
I'll use for float trips on swift and rather haz- 
ardous streams; it’s built of pine and poplar 
The safety question has arisen. Suppose the 
boat were to fill with water or capsize—would 
it float near enough to the surface to support a 
rather poor swimmer?—Wiull K. Banks, Tenn 





Answer: You have nothing to be afraid of 
Wood won't sink, so your boat won't. Of course, 
a heavy motor attached to the transom affects 
floatability to a degree, but there's still enough 
buoyancy to support a couple of men clinging 
to the partially submerged gunwales or resting 
their weight on the bottom if it capsizes. As 
wood becomes water-soaked it naturally loses 
some of its buoyancy, so one that’s kept well 
painted is a better bet than one that’s been neg- 
lected. The weight of your craft indicates rather 
thick planking, and that means plenty of wood 
to insure floatability.—J.A.E. 


Outboard Classes 


Question: I'm planning to build an outboard- 
powered racing boat, and would like to know 
the difference between Class A and Class B 
craft.—Larry Smith, Calif. 


Answer: Class A boats have engines with 
maximum piston displacement of from 7.5 to 
14 cu. in.; minimum weight of hull and controls 
is 100 lb. (250 lb. with driver); and there is a 
maximum allowable cost. Class B boats take 
engines with piston displacement of from 14 to 
20 cu. in.; weight limit is 100 lb. (265 lb. with 
driver). There is a Midget Class that takes en- 
gines with up to 7.5 cu. in. displacement; weight 
maximum is 75 Ib. (200 Ib. with driver).— 


.A.E. 
Family Affair 


Question: I’ve been thinking of building a 
boat and have practically settled on a 12-footer 
because I have a 5-horsepower motor. Also I'll 
load and unload it from my car roof, making 
weight a consideration. Since my wife and 5- 
year-old daughter fish with me a great deal, I’m 
not much concerned about speed. What's y« 


opinion?—C. A. Richardson, Calif. 


Answer: The combination of boat and mot 
you mention would undoubtedly give you 
your family a lot of pleasure. However, Id 
possibility of a 14-ft. boat. | 
three passengers it will be a more comforta 
craft and a safer one. Then, too, you should 1 
member that more and more bodies of wat 
are being regulated and boats of less than 14 
ft. ta off; sometimes the formula used in de- 
termining permissible number of 
en against the 12-footer. 

The 14-footer would, of course, weigh a bit 
more but when you build even a 12-footer of 
plywood, weight is sure to run around 125 Ib. 
making a trailer preferable to auto-top carry- 
ing. If you use a trailer the additional weight 
of the 14-footer doesn’t mean much.—J.A.E. 
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(continued from page 35) 


season, were hooting. And over it all 
came the wild, sad cries of the limpkins. 

Limpkins were everywhere 
great swamp. Years ago this big bird 


f the rail family—it looks like a young | 


turkey except for its long bill—was a 
gamebird. Its flesh, so it’s said, is de- 


licious. But today it has full protection. | 


Only a few large colonies of limpkins 
still exist, for the bird is tied to the 
small range of a certain large fresh- 
water snail, its main food. 
has an abundance of both snails and 
limpkins. 

Finally I was startled wide awake by 


in the | 


Panasoffkee | 


a yowling that sounded like all the} 


fiends of hell loose in our front yard. 
I bounded out of bed and grabbed a 
flashlight. Its beam hit a pair of wild- 
eyed tom bobcats battling it out, right 
spang in front of our door, for the sake 
of their lady love. 

Next morning I was up with the birds 
and on the lake at 5, alone, with fly 
rod and popping bugs. The previous 
day I had given it a quick once-over to 
learn its most obvious possibilities. On 
the wilderness side, numerous spring 
creeks—-several of fair size—-flow in. 
On the other side a large river known 
only as ‘the outlet,’’ draws off many 
millions of gallons of water each day. 
The outlet runs on for a mile or so, then 
joins the famous Withlacoochee River. 

This tremendous water movement 
brings plenty of oxygen to the fish. 
There’s also an awesome amount and 
variety of vegetation and, in turn, of 
fish food. 

Along the shoreline there are float- 
ing water hyacinths, alligator vines, 
spider lilies, water lettuce, and innum- 
erable other floating plants. Water from 
one foot to six feet deep stretches back 
under this floating mass, running for 
many yards into dark recesses. Here 


are hundreds of acres of sanctuary for | 


bass. 

A bug, plug, or shiner fished along 
the edges is certain to find a taker slam- 
ming swiftly from under the floating 
umbrella. Incidentally, you also watch 
in frustration as an old mossback 
lunges after some morsel of food 30 
yards back in the stuff, where he’s im- 
possible to reach. 

Outside this floating mass there is a 
swath of partly open, shallow water 
where scattered lily pads are incessant- 
ly popping to the smacks of big blue- 
gills and other panfish that grab aquatic 
larvae from their undersides. In places, 
too, patches of slender reeds grow. But 
best of all, at certain points great 
bunches of lush arrowhead thrust up 
two feet or more above the surface, 
with watery lanes clear of obstructions 
Winding among them. That’s where 
thousands of bass skulk, ready to dart 
nto the openings after anything that 
moves. 

As one moves 
water, 


out toward deeper 
he comes to a solid wall of 
broad-bladed eelgrass that tangles in 
the motor’s prop. This underwater wail 

not commonly found elsewhere—-also 
completely rings the lake. It extends 
outward until the bottom drops off to 


















y Send for our new L 
Accessories Catalog 





€ s 
Bait Casting 
Frank discussion of the merits and faults of 
different types of tackle—rods, reels, lines 
and lures. Covers thoroughly the “Art of Bait 


Casting” —rigging the rod, thumbing the reel, 
making the cast, retrieving the lure, striking, 
playing and netting, the handling of leaping 
fish, casting at night and “beating a back- 
lash.” Different and new systems are recom- 
mended for handling plugs, pork, spoons, and 
live bait. The most likely angling strategies 
are outlined for shallows, weed beds, and 
deep water, for rapid and sluggish streams. 
96 pages and cover. Sent postpaid for only 
35c. Write Dept. 853. 

Outdoor Life. 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 





* 
MORE SPORTSMEN BUY 


Outdoor Life 


ON AMERICA’S NEWSSTANDS THAN BUY 
ANY OTHER MAGAZINE IN THE FIELD 


* 














Hot Off The Press! 


It’s here at last! Our own com- 
plete “SECRETS OF SUCCESS- 
FUL FRESH WATER FISHING” 
—by OUTDOOR LIFE’s world- 
famous fishing editors! Astonishing- 
ly effective, because it was written 
in answer to your specific questions 
on how to catch more fish! Guar- 
anteed to increase your fishing skill 
and fun, or your money refunded! 


256 Big Pages, 66 Exciting Chap- 
ters! Jammed to the gunnels with 
hundreds of “how-to-hook-’em” arti- 
cles, pictures, diagrams. ALL about 
Trout; Bass; Panfish; Pike and 
Pickerel; Bait and Lures; Tech- 
niques and Equipment. 


SEND NO MONEY—ORDER TODAY! 


Mail order now, and 
pay postman on de- 
livery ONLY $2.98 
plus postage. If not 
delighted, return book 
within 10 days for 
prompt refund. Write 
to OUTDOORLIFE, 
Dept. 853, 353 Fourth 
Ave., N. Y. 10, N. Y. 
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Up to 
16 ft. 






oe me, 


TEAM UP your boat with a Dunphy Trailer 
and multiply your fishing and boating 
waters. Remember, the name “Dunphy” 
means the FINEST! See your Dunphy 
dealer. Ask about Dunphy Molded Plywood 
Outboards, water skis, cushions, Marine 
paints, sealers, and other accessories. 


DUNPHY BOAT CORP.,322 Broad St., Oshkosh, Wis. 
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Twice 


THE PLEASURE 


«& 
None - a 


OF THE CARE op 


@ Erich Swenson designed 
hulls give faster rides with 
outboard motor . . . better 
handling with either motor 
or oars. Aluma Craft boats 
can never rust, rot or dry 
out and leak. Light, strong 
and sturdy, they never need 
expensive upkeep ... scrap- 
ing, caulking or painting. 
Write Dept. 1 for catalog 
showing new models. 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT CO. 


Minneapolis, Minnesota 






















THE BOAT OF THE YEAR! 
JIMMIE B + MODEL FOR CAR TOPS 











Marine Safe, light, durable Strong 
»lywood, 7 enough for any outboare 
papa ap to 7% H.P. Prompt 
with cadmium- a taniacee 

ated screw 
plated scre Length: 12’. Beam: 
nails and water- 12 Weight 5 
proof glue. Two Ibs. Height 12 
eoats spar 
enamel inside + aah 
and out. Leak Retail DEALER 
tested under Fully INQUIRIES 
1500 Ib. pres \ssembied INVITED 





ready for use 





sure Fully 

guaranteed $ .75 

Send order di 59 ss 

went F.0.B. Little Rock 

CURRIER’S of ARKANSAS 
Boat Division 

3525 Fair Park Bivd., Little Rock, Ark. 

























~ 12 FOOT BOAT KIT 


a | 
ete & 
SEA Lee's om $5920 
=f mes 4 £08. DEFIANCE, OHIO 
The season's best boat kit buy! Pre-assembled 


frames, all parts cut to size and shape for 
speedy assembly. Write today for FREE brochure. 







PENNEY WOODCRAFT INDUSTRIES 
208 Perry St., Dept. 08 





Defiance, Ohio 













EXTRA 

TOUGH 

FOLDING 

CANVAS 

BOATS 

easy to nandie, check as baggage; carry by hand and 
sufe for tamily; all sizes ion-sinkahie; ronge 
an nl; used by S. and foreign governments \war 

ed First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis Worid’s Fatr 

KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 
490 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 





































12 ft. model pictured 
BOAT KITS —— 
Models from 39.25 complete ee | a 
e Assembie your own oa 






boat 
e No experience necessary 
e Save 12 to 24 ‘‘factory 
built’’ prices 
e Prices include 
and paint 
Free Catalog of all models 






freight Marine 
Hardware & 


compiete accessories 














Boot Kit Division 3207 FREMONT AVE. SO 
LUGER INDUSTRIES MINNEAPOLIS 8, MINN 





105 





AUGUST, 


1953 
















FOR CAREFREE BOATING 
REGAL STAINLESS STEEL BOATS 











QUALITY HAS NO SUBSTITUTE 
Safe, seaworthy, modern in design. All seams Heli- 
arc welded for permanent seal, Minimum upkeep, 
airtanks under each seat, maneuverability unex- 
celled. 


12-14-16 ft. lengths. Write for particulars. 


REGAL PRODUCTS. LTD. 
ADAMS, EEA 


RUPTURE 


S. Pat. Off, 


-EASER © 


A Piper Brace Product) 


WV 


~~ Double...4.95 
Right or left No 







side$ Fitting 
95 Required 
Astrong, form-fitting washable support. Back lac- 


ing adjustable. Snaps up in front, Adjustable leg 
strap. Soft, flat groin pad, No steel or leather 
bands Unexcelled for comfort. Also used as after 
operation support. For men, women and children. 
Mail orders give measure around the lowest part 
of the abdomen and state right or left side or 
double. We Prepay Postage Except on C.O.D.’s, 
PIPER BRACE CO. 


___ 811 Wyandotte, Dept. OL-83, Kansas shy" 5, Mo. 





ORIGINAL 








C a r a i € r Ss The ideal way to transport 


your skiff, duck or rowboat. 
One-man operation with a 
WESBAR Loading Roller. At 
your Sporting Goods Dealer. 


ept. OL 
WESBAR STAMPING CORP. Wes Bend Wis. 


FOREVER! | 








STOPS BOAT “LEAKS 
FIBERGLAS SA8NACtE 


RESISTANT 
STRONGER THAN STEELf 
Saves Money, Saves Work, Pays For Itself! 


This new lifetime armor protection 
for boat hulls s, cabin tops, is 
quick and eas sy to apply, Light, yet 








has 5S times tensile strength of 
steel! Used for making NAVY boats, 
als Marin nae vests, ete, Ev-R-Shield 
Fiberglas Coating stops leaks and boat worms. Non-rotting: 
€ an’t stre teh or shrink, Ends yearly boat hauling and bot- 
tom painting. Adds years of life to ol or weak hulls! 
Makes boats drier than new, FREE! Complete instruc- 


tion and sample of material. Write: 
EV-R-SHIELD PRODUCTS, Box 43-F, Joppa, Md. 
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ALUMINUM BOAT 

extra width/extra depth 

BLUE Mfg. Co., Inc. = 
Miami, Oklahoma 








es QUALITY insist on 
HOLSCLAW TRAILERS 








FROM FREE 
CATALOG 
HOLSCLAW BROS., INC. ‘Yanan 











PROTECT YOUR BOAT 


against 

leakage, water, bad 
weather, worms. Make 
it strong, dry and 
ome safe, sunproo f and 
faster Very easy to apply. Com- 

ces and instructions on request 
FROM MANUFACTURER TO YOU 
—SAVE MONEY! 


BRADENTON, FLA. 





plete folder 
Write Today! 


PLASTIGLASS PRODUCTS, 
3807 MANATEE AVENUE, W., 











NEW PENN YAN 


= soar CATALOG 


40 PAGES FREE! | Get yours today. Catalog describing 
# nearly 100 models, including Cartops®, 


NEARLY Trailboats, other outboards, rowboats, canoes 

Taye) and sailers. Describes amazing new no-soak, 

MODELS no-leak, All-Wood Striptites. 40 pages. Penn 
Yan Boats, Inc., 12th St., Penn Yan, N.Y. 












six or seven feet and the open water of 
the lake takes over. 

There are numerous small openings in 
this great eelgrass bed. And in every 
one of them fish literally swarm: Shell- 
crackers—a Florida specialty of the 
sunfish family that goes to two and 
three pounds. Bluegills— bream or 
“brim” to Floridians—that commonly 
run to a pound or a pound and a half. 
Crappies—‘“‘speckled perch” down South. 
Great gars six feet long; smaller ones 
in the more muddy openings. Bowfins 
that can all but smash a bass rod. 

And bass—bass literally by the hun- 
dreds. 

Just inside the eelgrass, that second 
morning, I set up shop. I saw an otter 
fishing, a raccoon climbing a cypress 
knee. I heard a wild turkey gobble. 
With a wisp of breeze easing the boat 
along, I dropped the bug into a watery 
alley among the arrowhead clumps. A 
flock of ibis rose from the swamp. On 
the second cast I saw a swift V slash 
toward the bug from out of the arrow- 
head. Like a dope, I had twitched the 
bug until it now sat atop a lily pad. The 
| bass burst at the pad, determined. I 

twitched the bug to free it, and it 

| slipped under another pad. That per- 
| sistent bass bored right on in, fighting 
| the pads to get at the moving morsel. 
Then I saw him smash it, and I upped 
the rod and he was on. 

He jumped once, then made for his 
arrowhead clump. I forcibly turned 
him. He darted for another clump. It 
was nip and tuck, and I soon found it 
took some quick handling in these nar- 
row lanes to keep a strong fish from a 
tangle. 

I'd need a lot of pages to describe all 
the action I got that morning. Before 
the sun was over the timber—in less 
than two hours—I had hooked and re- 
leased 20 bass, and missed I don’t know 
how many. I made up my mind all over 
again that too many fishermen waste 
good time fishing the hot spots instead 
of trying the largely overlooked waters. 

But even on Panasoffkee a guy can 
get his lumps. And one day, during this 
trip, I got mine. I started off by gun- 
ning my light boat down the lake at top 





ORGANIZE A 


T promote conservation and ensure 
better fishing and hunting for all, 
sportsmen must work together. If 
you don’t have a club in your com- 
munity, why not organize one? You'll 
find many who are eager to join. 

As a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
LIFE offers a special handbook, How to 
Form a Sportsmen’s Club. This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
| pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to 
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speed, hurrying to get to Little Jones 
Creek, where I had been told an oc- 
casional pickerel could be caught. (I 
had to have a pickerel or two, just to 
round out the bag.) I saw the big 
turtle, but not in time. Its head looked 
almost as big as mine, and its back as 
broad as the boat. The blasted turtle 
didn’t dive fast enough. 

Crash! I hit him full tilt. I pitched 
forward and my head hit the middle 
seat. The boat spun around and the 
prop gave one sickening, crunching, 
whine. There I was, picking myself 
up, wiping blood off my nose, with the 
boat stone dead in the water. One look 
at the prop and I took glumly to the 
oars and rowed back toward the dock 
By midmorning, with a heavier boat and 
another motor—and Ellen with me—I 
was underway again. 

Things went fine. They went great. 
At the creek mouth Ellen flapped a 
worm out on her fly rod and caught a 
huge specimen of that Southern sun- 
fish known as the yellowbelly or red- 
breast. It’s a neat little fly-rod cus- 
tomer with a yen for flowing water. 
Nothing would do my wife but to try 
for some—on worms. 

Not me. I fumed and fussed and 
started shooting a small popping bug 
up under the cypresses, bouncing it off 
the boles, trying to see what I could 


coax. A warmouth took up my chal- 
lenge. Seven big stumpknockers—an- 
other Florida sunfish—followed. Then 


a big bream and a small bass gave me 
a play. Ellen was still after her new- 
found game, so I switched to a stream- 
er and shot it up along the weeds. 

I was positive I saw a long, lean form 
lace out of the thick stuff toward that 
streamer. But no strike came. Seven 
wild turkeys flew across the creek. I 
kept at it. Suddenly the streamer 
stopped with a jolt. and in the next in- 
stant the long form came shooting out 
of the water like a lance, shaking its 
head and making the four-ounce rod 
groan. I had my pickerel, and I swiftly 
wore him down. 

This seemed to convince Ellen. She 
took up her plug rod and promptly 
caught another. By then I’d switched 










For Better Fishing and Hunting 
SPORTSMEN’S CLUB! 


know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men’s Service: OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 
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At Last! EVERYTHING 
YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT 


HUNTING-FISHING 


IN ONE 





to a bass bug and managed to get it 
hung in the hyacinths. Ellen reeled in 
and paddled the boat slowly toward the 
hung bug. Now, I'm always careful, in 
| Southern waters, where I put my hand; 
| it’s a good way to stay healthy. And so 
I looked—carefully 
At last I reached out and worked the | 
bug loose. My neck was still stretched 
when Ellen shouted, ‘Look out!” 
I jerked backward and she pulled on 















Here’s a_ brand-new 
how-to-do-it book no 
sportsman can afford 
to miss! 320 big 
pages crammed with 
priceless information 
on guns and hunting, | 
tackle and angling, | 
camping and _ wood- 
craft, boats and boat- 
ing, care and train- 
ing of dogs, and the 
art of making your 
own equipment! Over 
400 step-by-step pho- 
tos and illustrations 
show you how to be- 
come a better hunter, 
angler and woods- 


man! Jam - packed 
with hundreds of 
useful ideas and suggestions to help you get the 


itmost pleasure from your favorite sports —and 
it's all yours for seven days’ free examination! 


PROFESSIONAL TRICKS REVEALED BY EXPERTS 


Every idea in the ‘‘Sportsman’s Encyclopedia” has 
been tried and tested for you by Jack O'Connor, 
Ray Bergman, Maurice H. Decker, J. A. Emmett, 
and other famous Outdoor Life editors. You can’t 
vo wrong if vou follow the hints and advice of 
these outstanding authorities! 


FOR THE HUNTER 

Jack O’Connor tells you how to get 
the most out of your rifle and shotgun. 
Here’s how you can get results with a 


-22—choose a varmint rifle-—-why you need 
a gun sling—-why it pays to know trajec- 
tory—how to shoot running game—the dope on 
i handling—-and 
shot! 


shotgun gauges .Orm in shotgun 


hundreds of other tips to make you a better 


FOR THE ANGLER 


Ray Bergman reveals fishermen’s 
tricks that will help you catch 
more fish—shows you how to find 
the hot spots—-how to fish through 
ice or in early Spring—how to 
bounce for trout—do’s and don’ts 
with steel rods—off-season tackle 
care, etc., ¢tc. 


| 
| 





FOR THE WOODSMAN 
If you're planning a camping trip, | 
Maurice H. Decker can help you | 
make it more enjoyable. Here | 
are tips on picking a tent—useful | 
pointers on packs—how to beat insect pests 
travel in the snow—and much more! 
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OTHER HELPFUL CHAPTERS 
FOR EVERY SPORTSMAN 


J. A. Emmett tells you all about boats and boating 

and C. Blackburn Miller shows you how to. choose 
and train dogs! Walter E. Burton shows you how to 
save money by making your own hunting, fishing 
and camping equipment! This chapter alone is worth 
many times the small cost of this wonderful book! 


SEND NO MONEY—EXAMINE IT 7 DAYS FREE! 


Examine this big, fully illustrated volume without 
risking a penny! Send no money now—just mail | 
coupon. When your copy of ‘‘Sportsman’s Encyclo- 
pedia”’ arrives, pay postman the bargain price of only | 
$2.98 plus postage. Then read it at your leisure—see 
what a wealth of useful information it contains. If 
not completely satisfied that it’s the biggest value | 
you've ever seen——just shoot it back to us within 7 | 
days and your monev will be refunded. But don’t | 
delay! Get your copy of the beautiful edition of 
Sportsman’s Encyclopedia’? at once—and you'll be | 
sure of getting greater pleasure out of your sports! 


Mail coupon NOW. 


OUTDOOR LIFE MAGAZINE, Dept. 853 | 
353 Fourth Ave.. New York 10, N. Y. | 
Please send me ‘'Sportsman'’s Encyclopedia’’ in the 
handsome edition. On arrival, | will pay postman | 
$2.98 plus postage. If | am not completely satisfied 
with my copy, | will return it within 7 days and my | 
money will be refunded. 
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| see five bass here, eight there, 


the oars with a vengeance but fouled 
them in the eelgrass. Then I saw the | 
cottonmouth. He was as big as my 
wrist and seemed yards long. And he 
was riled. Mouth open, he lunged at 
the side of the boat, exactly where my 
hand had just been. 





A cottonmouth can kill you and is 
sure willing to try. Ellen’s oars 
were still tangled in vegetation, and I 
wanted no part of that baby in the boat 
with us. So I grabbed for an oar. De- 
spite what the experts say, that vicious 
devil struck at it every time I tried to 
belt him-—until I finally connected, 
breaking his back. 

By evening I was a little on edge. We 
came along the lake margin, Ellen pad- 
dling quietly while I shot the bass bug 
up along the hyacinths. The low sun 
was slanting into the water and I could 
lying 
peacefully as if munching their cuds. 
When the bug hit near such a group, 
one fish would dart out and smash it. 
I'd make him jump till he was done in, 
then shake him off. Not big bass, but 
satisfying ones up to three pounds. You 
don’t get the really big boys, as a rule, 
on popping bugs. 

My arm was tired, lame. It had 
landed over 200 bass that week, not to 
mention scores of panfish. Besides, El- 
len was needling me about that 10- 
pounder she had taken on the first day. 
There were a few shiners left, so I said, 
“O.K., stop the boat. I'll show you 
what a real bass looks like.” 

I set up a casting rod; no sinker, 
hook attached directly to line, tiny cork 
for a bobber, shiner from the live well 
wriggling on the hook. I heaved the | 
shiner up along the hyacinths, and as 
the sun dropped from sight I saw the 
cork go down. I let the fish run. Ten 
yards, 20, 30—way back up under the 
floating stuff. Then he stopped, and I 
put it into him. The rod bowed, and by | 
main force I worked him out. He blew | 
himself up through the stuff once in a 
powerful lunge, and in the fast-gather- 


| ing dark I thought I had Ellen licked 


if I didn’t lose him. 


I had him up to the boat. I groped 


| for his lower jaw, seized it, bent it down 
| to quiet him. But when I lifted him I 


knew it was no go. He was a nice one— 
seven pounds on the scale. But seven | 


|is a long way from 10. 


Next morning I left my rod behind, 
after the trailer was packed and ready | 
to go, and paddled Ellen for a mile up- | 
shore while she flung a plug until her 
arm was done in. And you know what? 
She couldn't even let me have the satis- 
faction of the second-largest bass from 
our new-found paradise. She blithely 
hung one of 712 pounds not 50 yards 
from the dock. THE END 


at the hyacinth. | 


Men, Here's Shaving Magic 


AERO LY “Push-Button”’ 
e ~ 


LATHER 


JUST 
PUSH VALVE 
OUT COMES 
LATHER | 








e No Brush Needed 

e No Greasy Cream 

e Richer, Creamier Lather 

e 3 Beard Softeners 

e Built-in Lano-Lotion 
Soothes, Smooths Skin @ 












59¢ 


NERO SHAVE Zc 2c70 
Stops Foot Itch 


Kills 
ATHLETE’S 


FOOT 
Fungi 


If your feet itch . . . if the skin between your toes 


is red, raw, cracked or peeling—lose no time. Get 
Dr. Scholl’s SOLVEX at once. This famous formula 
is a specific for Athlete’s Foot. Quickly relieves in- 
tense itching; kills fungi of the infection on contact; 
promotes rapid healing. Liquid, Ointment or Pow- 
der. At Drug, Shoe and Department Stores. 





MOST REDUCIBLE 


RUPTURES 


CAN BE HEALED WITH 
NMOcoseira: 
HOSPITALIZATION 


NOW there is a new modern Non-Surgical treatment 
that permanently corrects rupture. These Non-Sur- 
gical treatments are so certain, that a Lifetime Certi- 
ficate of Assurance 1s given. Write today for our New 
FREE Book that gives facts that may save you pain- 
ful and expensive surgery, and tells how non-surgi- 
cally you may again work, live, play and love and en- 
yoy life in the manner you desire. There is no obligation. 
Excelsior Hernia Clinic Dept 2002 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
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SAVE_ 
upto 25 


on ALASKA SLEEPING BAGS 


There is an Alaska Sleeping Bag to fit every need, 
weather condition and pocketbook First choice of 
sportsmen and outdoorsmen for over 38 years, Lowest 
factory prices. Write for free catalog describing Down, 
Wool, Kapok filled sleeping bags, air mattresses, 
Down insulated garments. Guaranteed to satisfy. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 


wv cecal 
Alaska Sleeping Bag Co. 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 
RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
Bargain” Catalog to: 
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AMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 




















CUT YOUR VACATION COSTS 


survey by the American Automo- 
A bile Association discloses that 
75 million people (nearly half 
the nation’s population) take annual 
vacation trips. About 66 million travel 
by auto. There are no figures indicat- 
ing how many carry tents and camp 
out on these trips, but the number 
must be large; at least 40 million people 
visited our national parks last year, and 
most parks have tent sites and camping 
facilities. Another million people vis- 
ited numerous state parks, many of 
which provide tent room, outdoor stoves, 
fuel, and water. 

I have personally cWécked on areas 
as widely separated as the Great Smoky 
Mountains in the East and Yellowstone 
National Park in the West, and found 
the camp grounds well patronized. 
Many were filled to capacity. And I can 
understand why. First, motor camping 
is a lot of fun. Second, it’s very eco- 
nomucal. 

Let’s compare costs: 

Two persons using a medium-weight 
auto will spend about $20 daily if 
they eat two hearty restaurant meals 
plus a light lunch, drive about 350 miles, 
and sleep in good hotels or motels. A 
family of four will spend about $30 a 
day. 

You can, of course, spend more; these 
figures are for people who try to stretch 
their dollars. Costs are higher in some 
regions, lower in others; they’ll average 
out on an extended trip. 


B" if the same two persons carry 
camping equipment, including a 
tent, and cook their own meals, they can 
travel for about $11 aday. Four can do 
it for $14. They'll pay 25¢ or 50¢ for 
a tent site (sometimes nothing at all) 
instead of from $6 to $8 in a hotel or 
motel. Food costs from $2.50 to $5 (de- 
pending on number of persons) instead 
of from $6 to $12 in restaurants. 

All in all, auto camping can cut your 
vacation costs about in half. Put 
another way, you can go twice as far 
on about the same amount of money. 
Since a wide range of equipment is 
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available, and your car can carry a 
good deal of it, you need not forgo as 
many comforts and conveniences as you 
would with other forms of camping. 

Your tent is your most important 
item, and one type is definitely best for 
the auto tour. That’s the umbrella tent 
with its pyramid top. Choose it and 
you can’t go wrong. It has plenty of 
headroom, provides good ventilation on 
a hot night, closes up tight against 
weather and bugs, and can be erected 
by one man in four or five minutes. 
When properly guyed it withstands 
hard storms. 

The umbrella tent is available with 
a center pole or in a “poleless’’ model 
supported by four uprights in as many 
corners. This latter type gives you 
clear interior space but it is heavier 
and costs more. 

Personally I find the center pole no 
serious drawback in a tent as large as 
9 x 9 ft. ground size. There is plenty 


of room for a double bed on each side 
of the pole, which is handy to hang 
things on or to support a dividing cur- 
tain. I’m told by dealers, though, that 
they sell more of the poleless models. 
Use your own judgment when you come 
to buy. 

Umbrella tents come in dimensions 
of 7x 7 ft., 7x 9, and 8 x 8; these sizes 
accommodate two tourists comfortably. 
For four people the 9 x 9, 814 x 101!:, 
and 9% x 9% ft. models are quite 
roomy. Before you pick a size, draw a 
floor plan of it and see if your beds and 
necessary gear will fit it. Sometimes a 
center pole will reduce capacity by one 
person; so will the use of folding cots 
which stand on legs. This pinch occurs 
mostly in the smaller models but it 
should be considered when you place 
your order. 

Four persons are usually about the 
limit for one shelter; if there are more 
in the party you should have a second 





Light Tarp Makes Handy Trail Shelter 





FM cen tarp of lightweight water- 


proof material can be_ erected 
quickly into a snug and convenient trail 
shelter. For one man, a 7 by 7-ft. tarp 
is adequate; a 9 by 9-ft. size provides 
ample room for two, and you can go 


bigger if you like. For best results, 
your finished tarp should have grom- 
mets at the corners and tie strings 
along the sides. 

When properly pitched, it will turn 
water in superb fashion and utilize 
fully the reflected heat from a small 
cooking fire. Where a single set of 
shears or ridge pole is not available, it 
can be suspended from a convenient 
tree. With its open side placed against 
a windfall, rock cliff, or cutbank, it 
makes a warm and well-protected shel- 
ter in cold or rough weather. 

The projecting peak gives shelter for 
cooking, while the triangular extension 
of the sides provides a useful storage 
space for duffel and fuel. When not 
used as a tent, it makes an ideal ground 
cloth and cover for a sleeping bag. It 
can also be used as a pack cloth with 
a tumpline, as a waterproof gear and 
pack cover, and as a poncho in a sud- 
den rainstorm.—-Al Learned. 
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tent. A small hiking or canoe tent, for 
instance, will accommodate two chil- 
dren nicely. In fact it’s a good idea to 
put youngsters by themselves so they 
can romp without disturbing their trail- 
weary parents. However, for larger 
families that want to stay together, um- 
prella tents up to 9 x 14 and 12 x 12 ft. 
are available. 

Auto tents come in different grades of 
fabric. If you'll use yours only briefly 
and occasionally, you can save money 
by buying thinner and less expensive 
cloth. But for long tours it will pay 
in the end to invest more than the mini- 
mum price. Umbrella tents cost from 
$45 to $100 and more; weights range 
from 50 to 85 Ib. 

Waterproof sewn-in floors are stand- 
ard equipment; so are mosquitoproof 
curtains behind each window and door. 
There should also be a door-riser strip 
to keep out snakes and crawling in- 
sects. You need at least one good-size 
window in the rear wall for ventila- 
tion; some tents have three windows 
which, with the door, provide four-way 
movement of air. 


(psig of thin fabric should be carried 
in a packing bag for protection; 
heavier ones are safe enough when 
wrapped up with the floor on the out- 
side. Carry a small ax in your outfit to 
drive tent pegs. 

Beds are your second most important 
item and here again, one combination 
tops all others. It consists of an air 
mattress laid directly on the tent floor 
and covered with a sleeping bag or 
blankets. Most motorists will prefer 
blankets, since they already have them 
available at home and because they’re 
more adaptable to changes in tempera- 
ture. Cotton sheets, of course, add 
comfort and maintain cleanliness. 

If you’re squeamish about lying near 
the ground you can use a folding cot. 
But it takes up more tent room, in- 
creases outfit weight, and requires 
many more blankets. In fact, the cot 
should be covered with a fairly thick 
camp mattress to prevent underside 
chill. If you carry cots and mattresses 
for four, you complicate packing prob- 
lems to the extent that you may need a 
small box trailer. 

A 12-in. packing bag will take the 
air mattresses used by four campers; 
one 15 or 18 in. in diameter will serve 
for the blankets. 

The nested cooking kits of aluminum 
sold by outfitters are ideal for motor- 
ing, but you can also assemble your own 
gear in the dime store. The factory kits 
hest compactly because their handles 
are removable. Two campers need two 
pots; a skillet; plates; cups; and cut- 
lery. You can carry your utensils in 
410 or 12-qt. metal pail, which is very 
handy in camp. If you have a nested 
set that packs in a bag, take along a 
folding canvas pail. A folding canvas 
Washbasin is also very useful. Food 
can be packed in an ordinary carton. 

A gasoline stove is still the best bet 
for motor camping. A_ two-burner 
model will suffice for up to four camp- 
‘rs; use a three-burner for larger 
stoups. Carry at least 1 gal. of gaso- 
line stored in reversible-snout cans and, 
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STOP CHIGGER & TICK BITES! 
PREVENT DISEASE & INFECTION! 
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MORE THAN A REPELLENT! 


SAFE! FAST! Simply mist on clothing before 
going into infested areas. Repels Chiggers, 
Ticks, Flies, Mosquitoes. Guards against 
Rocky Mountain Spotted Fever, Rabbit Fever, 
Tick Fever, etc. Used by U. S. Government 
and State Forestry, Wildlife Depts., etc. 


A FEW SECOND SPRAY LASTS ALL DAY! 
At Leading Sport, Drug, Hardware Stores 


AIR CELL CLOTHING INSULATION 
GUARANTEED FOR LIFE OF THE GARMENT 


Jen-Cel-Lite Corp. + Seattle 4 * Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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Once you've worn Nite-Clip night at 

ing glasses you'll never e withou 
pone adhe nny them. They stop headlight glare, banish Now! 

light reflections and eliminate hila- 
Test Nite-Clip tions. Every object in your vision 
for 10 days or appears more distinct. Won't distort 
in the worst traffic-light colors. Scientifically de- 
driving weather. veloped and tested at leading Technical 
If you’re not Institute. Made of a special oculus-type, 
completely satis- amber colored, unbreakable Plexiglass 
fied that they which filters the glaring white rays of 
improve your bright headlights. Never drive on 
night vision, rainy, misty, foggy ba seg unless you're 
give greater wearing Nite-Clip. 1 your drug, de- 
safety, return partment or accessory store cannot 
them to the supply, send $1.50 direct. One size — 
factory for full fits all eye glass frames. 
refund. 
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IT’S FREE... 


4\ THE New PURINA | 
{| GAME BIRD BOOK | 


SEE what you're doing— Where you're going— 
with JUSTRITE YELLOW FLASH 8~ World’s 


Written to help veteran and most dependable flashlight—power packed 
beginner. Contains twenty- with 8 cells—'% mile of brilliant light at 
four pages on game bird your finger tips. Compact, tough, handsome. 
breeding, feeding, man- Combines exclusive adjustable head, handy 
agement, and sanitation. square shape. (Can also use with lantern battery) 


Send for your attractively 
illustrated book, today! 
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A light, bright valve, only $395 (less batt.) 
JUSTRITE Red Four-Battery Warning 
Flasher prevents road accidents. Visi- 
ble half-a-mile. Converts to steady, 
white light 
Rugged, dependable, rustproof. 
Only $495 (less batt.) 

At hardware, sporting goods, depart- 
ment, auto accessory stores — everywhere! 


JUSTRITE manuracturine co. 


2061 N. Southport Ave. * Chicago 14, Ill 
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Book (SP 2809). 
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as pocket knife. Suction 
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If not available at your 
drug or sporting goods 
store, cash, 
check, M. O. (no C. 
O. D.’s) to: Cutter 
Laboratories, Berke- 
ley. Calif., Dept. S-14 
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Russell true 
hand sewed to 
vidual measure—for fishing, 
hunting. vacationing. Write 
for catalog and price list. 

W. C. Russell Moccasin Co. 
8 Park Ave. 
Berlin, Wis. 





































MEN OVER 40! 
new VIGOR and PEP! | 


or your money back in 30 days! 


Losing your strength? Vital vigor and endurance? 
Muscle tone gone? Nervous? Discouraged? A 
subclinical deficiency may exist in your system 
or blood. Science has the answer for BOTH 
Dr. Burkard, M D. gives you miraculous 
VITERONE in capsule form (crystalline B12 plus 
vital nutritive elements) which may bring back 
your natural energy if you were lacking in 
these elements. Life's thrilling experiences may 
be yours again. Bank of America references. 
Rushed in confidential wrapper. 


SPECIAL OFFER! 
FREE! 
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NOT DELIGHTED 


MONEY BACK IF 
Send $5 for the combination NOW! 







Cash () M.0. (J Check () c.0.0.0 
| prefer 100 VITERONE capsules at $9 () 


DR. BURKARD LABORATORIES - Lab. OL-20 
357 So. Robertson Blvd. Std Hills, wes 


MADE $900 IN SPARE TIME 


That's what L. H. Mix did in a 
r' You can make up to $3 or 
$4 an hour sharpening saws 
with the Foley Saw Filer. Steady 

cash business, no canvassing. 









































Start spare time—Free Book 
shows how. Write Foley Mfg 
Co., 854-3 Foley Bldg., Min- 











neavolis 18, Minn. 
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| container 


| service. When traveling, pack the stove 


|ice supplies. 


| campsites 


“Bic. isn’t it?” 


'to capture one alive. 


| ness I'd prefer to get it in the foot. 


if you like, a reserve supply in a 5-gal. 
designed for outboard-motor 


in a cardboard carton. 

A small auto refrigerator is con- 
venient in warm weather, even though 
you.have to spend some time hunting 
You can do without it, 
though, if you market frequently and 
choose your foods carefully. But it’s 
better to have a refrigerator along if 
you have room for it. 

A folding table is optional. Public 
usually have tables and 
benches that you can use for morning 
and evening meals, and there’s a chance 


| you'll find something similar at a road- 


side picnic spot for lunch. But since 
such public tables are often in use when 
you reach them, it may be wise to carry 


| a table if you have room for it. 


Unless you tour remote regions you 





needn’t carry more than one day’s food 
supply. Sometimes you can stock up 
twice daily to eliminate spoilage and 
the need for refrigeration. Use canned 
foods as much as you can; they save 
time, trouble, and fuel. You can heat 
the unopened cans in a skillet of boiling 
water or by wiring them to the exhaust 
manifold of the car engine, first remoy- 
ing the paper labels. A 40-minute drive 
will heat the food through. 

A great many tourists sleep in their 
cars. On one early-morning drive 
through eastern Arizona I passed five 
parked cars containing sleeping people. 
And I saw a family in Glacier Park that 
had provided bunks for two boys on the 
bed of a box trailer used otherwise to 
haul equipment. One _ sportsman’s- 
model car comes equipped with seats 
that drop back to make a comfortable 
double bed. Maurice H. Decker. 





BAG OF VENOM 


(continued from page 47) 


We were at the base of a 500-foot hill 
on which, Johnnie said, we'd find our 
diamondbacks. He spun the cylinder of 
his Peacemaker to check its ammuni- 
tion. Don slung his camera around his 
neck and we picked up our sacks and 
snare sticks and started up the hill. The 
east slope was cool and damp in spots 
that March day, and we climbed slowly 
and carefully. When Don and I caught 
up with Johnnie at the crest we found 


; him resting amidst some rocks. 


“Any rattlers?” I asked. 

“Sure,” he said, pointing with his 
cigarette. ‘‘There’s one right there.” 

I saw it, curled up cozily in the sun 
just six feet from Johnnie. I stared. 
I said uncertainly. I 
rattlesnakes before — even 
but I’d never attempted 
Don had never 
even seen a wild rattlesnake but he has 
what it takes and was willing to try. 

“Shall we get started?” he asked. 

“Aw, sit down and rest a minute, 
said Johnnie. ‘“‘He hasn’t seen us. If 
he had, he’d come back here to his den.” 

“Here?” 

“Sure, right to these rocks. 
the middle of the dens.” 

I elected to rest standing up. If any 
rattler was going to give me the busi- 
Don 
stood up too. He said he didn’t relish 
the thought of having his backside 
frosted with ethyl chloride. 

Johnnie finished his cigarette and 
flipped it away. Don set his stick 
against a rock and got busy checking 
his camera. I unselfishly handed my 
stick to Johnnie. He laughed. ‘‘Aw, go 
ahead and take him,” he said. 

“No,” I said, ‘‘you saw him first. 
hold the sack for the first honors.” 

Johnnie eased over the rocks and 
hunched over the rattlesnake, his feet 
spread apart on two boulders. Slowly, 

very slowly, he lowered the loop. Now 


had seen 
killed a couple 


” 


We're in 


I'll 


it was near the snake’s head. The head 
darted back an inch; the rattler had 
|}come wide awake. It shifted its coil 


slowly. “Jiminy,” I thought, ‘that’s a 


| wicked-looking thing.” 


The head drew back another inch. 
Now the snake was tense and alert. It 
sensed danger but its weak eyes could 
not clearly discern the small wire loop. 
Johnnie followed the head with his 
stick. Then he passed the loop over the 
head to the narrow neck—and pulled 
the wire. 

Until then the diamondback had not 
given us a buzz. Now it set up an awful 
commotion. Its rattles sang as it 
twisted and thrashed and writhed and 
flopped around. Johnnie lifted it clear 
of the ground and I stepped closer, hold- 
ing the sack open. Johnnie started to 
lower the snake, tail first. I watched it 

all five feet of it—-going into the bag, 
just a foot from my face. Its rattles 
sizzled; its body flipped and twisted; 
its belly glistened; its jaws were wide 
open, revealing fangs and white throat 
My stomach turned over. 


i it was in the sack and Johnnie 
it loosed the loop and jerked back the 
stick. I twisted the bag down snug, 
and Don quickly tied it. With relief. I 
blew the pent-up air from my lungs 
This was going to be a lot more nerve- 
racking than I'd anticipated. 
“Well,” said Johnnie calmly, 
ought to be more around here.” 
We reconnoitered the rocks, carefull) 


‘*there 


watching each step we made. ‘Hey, 
here’s another,” I called 

‘Where?’ asked Johnnie, coming 
back. 

“There, just under the edge of that 
rock. See him?” 


“Be darned!” said Johnnie. ‘I missed 
that one. Stepped right there too.” 

‘‘He missed too,’”’ I said fervently. 

I moved aside and Johnnie cautiously 
jockeyed for position. The snake was 
in a difficult lay, and Johnnie had to 
ease himself down on one knee close if 
front of the rattler. Its head remained 
rigid but its fat coils began a long, slow, 
undulating movement. It too was 
jockeying for position. Johnnie jabbed 
the stick forward and passed the loop 
over the snake's head, then jerked 
out. It lay writhing. and hissing 1” 


the sun. 
‘Another nice one, 
I stared, fascinated. 


’’ Johnnie beamed 
“Well, come oF, 
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chum,” said Johnnie. ‘Open the bag.” 

I stooped and picked up the twisted 
top of the sack. Instantly there was a 
warning buzz from inside and I stopped, 
smiling sheepishly. But Don quickly 
reached over and untied the rope. I 
held the sack open and Johnnie slid the 
snake into it. 

When it was tied again we stood and 
listened to the buzzing rattles, louder 
now with two snakes together. ‘‘Guess 
I owe you an apology, Johnnie,” I said. 
‘T had my doubts about this sack busi- 
ness but you’ve got us two big ones.” 

“Why, sure,”’ he laughed. ‘‘Ycou think 
we come out here huffing up this hill 
for nothing ?”’ 

We spread out a little and began 
working our way north along the hill- 
top, scanning each bush, shrub, and 
rock. It was ticklish business. With 
rattlers out sleeping and sunning them- 
selves, there was no telling where or at 
what moment we'd find one. Suddenly 
Don called softly, ‘“Hey, here’s one.” 

I joined him. ‘‘Where?” 

“Under that mesquite bush by the 
rock.” 

“Whew!” I said. ‘‘Another good one. 
“Nice going, Don. It’s hard to spot one 
in there.””’ The scraggly shadows of the 
mesquite blended perfectly with the 
snake's skin design. 

Don tried his hand at snaring this one 
and succeeded in fine style; I held the 
bag open. Johnnie had worked his way 
out of sight beyond some rocks. Ten 
yards later Don bagged another one. 
Then we got another, with me taking a 
turn. 

“That makes five, doesn’t it?’’ asked 
Don. 

“Yes, and five years off my life,” I 
replied. ‘“‘Let’s go see how Johnnie’s 
making out.” 

We found him in the brush beside a 
large flat boulder, down on his hands 
and knees. His head was screwed side- 
ways and he was poking his stick under 
the rock. 

“Any luck?” I asked. 

“Two more in the sack,’”’ he said. 
“And there’s a big one under here. I’m 
not leaving here till I get him. Go 


round to the other side of the rock— it’s 
open there too—and see if he’s coming 
out.” 

I climbed over. The snake stuck out 
his snout but not his whole head. I tried 
several times to loop him but he was too 
wary. Finally Johnnie shoved his hand 
in under the rocks and groped around 
for the snake’s tail. ‘Let me know if he | 
pulls his head back,” he grunted. 

“O.K. Can you get hold of him?” 

“No. Can you loop him ?”’ 

“No. The ornery critter won’t poke 
his head out far enough. Hey—he’s 
turned!”’ 

Yeah, I know, 
bling to his feet. 
snake out by 


” 


said Johnnie, scram- 
He pulled the big 
its tail and held it at 
arm’s length—over five feet of dangling, 
deadly rattler. ‘Now you see why I 
wanted him ?”’ he gloated. 

Maybe the guy has ice water in his 
veins. Actually, though, it wasn’t just 
a foolhardy stunt. Johnnie knew that 


in spring rattlers are strictly loners— | 


that he wouldn’t be ambushed by an- 
other snake under the rock. And as 
long as I could see the head, he was 
safe grabbing the tail. 

We now had eight rattlesnakes parked 
in five bags along the hilltop. ‘You 
boys are piling up biology points real 
fast,” said Johnnie. 

“Beats scorpions at a point apiece,” I 
admitted. 

Don nodded. ‘You bet Hey, 
there’s another! This place is lousy with 
rattlers.” 

“Yes,’’ I said, ‘but I don’t want to 
wallow around in them waist-deep.” I] 
picked up a sack containing two snakes 
and waited while Johnnie crept up on 
our latest one. 

“Got your sack ready?” he 
He deftly hooked the 
opened the bag. Then all hell broke 
loose. The next few moments almost 
wrecked our point system, my nerves, 
and the English language. One of the | 
captive snakes reared up through the | 


asked. 
snake and I 


sack opening and put its head and some | 


six inches of body over the side—right 
beside my hand. I yelled, flung the sack 
down, and jumped back. The snake 


pty 


Selb who led us to diamondback country, holds aloft a rattler he has snared 
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'}and get that other one.” 


plopped at my feet and I jumped again. 
Then the rattler raced toward Don, and 
Don jumped. Next it slewed around and 
came in my direction. I stamped the 
ground with my feet and it halted and 


threw itself on the defensive, neck 
back, head pointed at me, rattles 
screaming, coils weaving and _ shift- 


ing about. 

“Damn!”’ I choked. “What a kettle of 
fish!”’ I felt sick, mad, and humiliated. 
Johnnie was holding the latest captive 
to the ground and it writhed and sizzled. 
The one remaining in the open sack was 
noisy and moving—he’d be out at any 
moment. The loose one, alert and buzz- 
ing on the ground, was ready to throw 
himself at anything. We had to get him 

quick. 


yas stepped over and diverted the 
rattler’s attention. I grabbed the 
sack, shook its occupant to the bottom, 
and said, “Johnnie, dump yours in here 
He did that 
and Don secured the rope. 

I mopped my forehead and hands, and 
said, ‘‘Dammit, fellows, I’m sorry——’”’ 

“Forget it,’ Johnnie grinned. “I'd 
have done the same thing myself.’ I 
didn’t believe him but it helped. 

‘“‘How was I to know the stupid thing 
would crawl up——”’ 

“They ain’t stupid.” 

“So I’ve noticed.” 

During this exchange of courtesies 
Don had located another rattlesnake. 

I got a sack with two big critters in 
it, untied it, and held it in readiness. 
I was determined not to upset the apple- 
cart a second time. The boys were ready 
with No. 10, and I opened the sack 
mouth. Johnnie lifted the big diamond- 
back and paused for Don to guide it in. 

“Drop the sack!” Johnnie yelled 
abruptly. ‘“‘Drop it! He’s comin’ over 
your hand!” 

I felt the smooth, cold rub of the 
slick scales and glimpsed the head as 
I jerked away one arm. Clutching the 
sack, I slapped the snake’s head, trying 
to knock it back in. Then I slapped it 
again. 

“Drop it!” yelled Johnnie. 

‘‘No, I won't!” I fumed. ‘Be damned 
if I'll drop it again.” I flopped the sack, 
jiggled it, juggled it, and scooped the 
snake back in. The strength of his tail 
was spent, and he dropped like a hawser 
to the bottom. I twisted the bag and 
held it. The sack sounded like a 
seething beehive. 

Johnnie still held his snake, and the 
nearest bag with plenty of room for it 
was too far away to fetch (one didn’t 
dare run in that area), and we had to 
sack our newest captive soon or its neck 
would be injured. I gingerly untwisted 





the neck of my bag and we quickly 
slipped the rattler into it. 

We went back and exchanged our 
'sacks for others containing single 
snakes, then retraced our way toward 
the den rocks. We became separated as 
I searched back along the top of the 
hill, with the other boys moving down 
the west side and farther ahead. I saw 
them snare two snakes before they dis- 
appeared behind rocks and brush. 

I sat down on a rock, for I needed a 
rest. ‘‘Good grief,” I muttered, ‘‘what a 














way to get a grade.”’ Then I relaxed 
and laughed out loud. 

By the time the gunny sack had 
quieted down to only an occasional 
burst, I felt refreshed enough to go on. 
The other boys hadn’t come in sight 
again; maybe they were having good 
hunting. I ranged over toward the den 
with its big, jagged boulders, thinking 
I might nab some more points. I laid 
the bag down and crept forward, eyes 
on the ground, picking my way care- 
fully to within a few feet of the rocks 

The air was quiet; it was midday now 
Only the faint singing of insects touched 
the desert silence. Pausing between 
steps and stooping slightly, I studied 
the ground to the left, then to the right 
I took two more cautious steps that 
brought me almost against a rock. Sud- 
denly I sensed danger and glanced up. 
I stifled a yell, sucked in a gob of air, 
and froze. 

Froze solid! Squarely in front of me, 
on top of a rock that jutted out shoul- 
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New Snakebite Treatment 


DD" Herbert L. Stahnke, who fig- 
ures in this story as a pro- 
fessor at Arizona State College, is 
also director of its Poisonous Ani- 
mals Research Laboratory, where 
he recently developed a radically 
new field treatment for snakebite. 

Called the L-C method( ligature 
and cryotherapy) the new tech- 
nique depends on chilling to retard 
the action of the venom, instead of 
the cut-and-suction method com- 
monly used. A tourniquet is placed 
between the bite and the main part 
of the body, and the injured part is 
kept chilled—perhaps for several 
hours, the time depending largely 
on the nature of the bite. After the 
first five minutes the tourniquet is 
removed. 

Ice water, where available, can 
be used for the chilling; otherwise 
ethyl chloride is sprayed around 
the bite. The contents of two tubes 
of the chemical, carefully applied, 
should keep the area chilled for an 
hour, in which time it may be pos- 
sible for a physician to take over. 











der-high and barely 215 feet away, 4 
large rattlesnake lay, poised to strike 
Its deadly head and neck were inching 
back in the familiar S-shape, and its 
powerful, supple coils were slowly stil- 
ring. No sound. No warning. No buzz 
Ii was just waiting, alert, ready to jab 
at this moving object in front of it. 

My heart thumped heavily, like an 
unbalanced crankshaft, then pounded 
hard against my ribs. Every muscle, 
nerve, and tissue of my body con- 
stricted tightly; a raw, wet, terrifying 
fear poured through me; the_ blood 
drained down into my innards. I was 
sick with fright. 

I dared not move. It was too late 
Any movement, however slight, would 
cause the rattler to stab out. I breathe¢ 
short, tiny draughts to avoid chest 
motion. I stared at the tense, threaten 
ing snake; at his loathesome head; @ 
his vitreous eyes; at the long thin line 
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separating his jaws and giving him a 
hideous grin; at the diamond patterns 
blending and oscillating on the sinuous 
coils. 

The first nauseating wave in my mind 
began to subside and I started to think, 
to weigh my chances. I’d been caught 
off balance, left arm askew, left leg 
pent, right heel off the ground. I slowly 
moved my eyes to the right, to the left. 
There was another snake crawling out 
of the rock a few yards away. Then I 
spotted still another. Probably there 
were some behind me by now, so I dared 
not leap back. I couldn’t have moved 
quickly enough anyhow; that head in 
front of me would strike much more 
swiftly. And if it did? In my head or 
chest, close to the heart. No place for 
a tourniquet. Nothing. 

Thoughts raced through my brain. 
Brain? I had no brain—lI’d been a fool 
to get caught this way. Why had I 
let myself become separated from the 
others? Oh Lord, where were those 
guys? 

The rattler’s head moved out to the 
left, slowly, stiffly, still watching me. 
I felt a pulse of hope. He was uncertain 
now, searching for a better view of me. 
Again I weighed my chance of leaping. 
Better to be bitten in the leg by one of 
the other snakes than in the neck or 
chest by him. I tensed for the jump. 
No, I knew I couldn’t make it. That 
swift head would dart too fast. 


My eyes caught a movement in the 


rocks yards away. The head and shoul- | 


ders of Johnnie came into sight. Don 
was behind him. My flesh slacked with 
relief. Johnnie waved and called, ‘“‘Any 
luck ?”’ Then he noticed my immovabil- 
ity, my strained position. ‘‘Boy, you are 
in a spot,’”’ he said softly. 

Slowly and softly he came over the 
rock, the noose in front of him. The 
snake’s weak eyes evidently caught no 
movement, for its attention was still 
riveted on me. Now the noose was mov- 
ing above its coils, settling gently in 
front of its head, moving back toward 
the neck. A jerk, a wild scramble, a 
burst from the rattles, and I relaxed, a 
free man. 

I let Don and Johnnie sack that one; 
I was beat up. “That’s enough,” said 
Don. ‘“Let’s go home.’’ 

“You don’t have to twist my arm,” I 
said and stepped back. Sz-z-z-2-2! Right 
at my heels. I'd almost trod on a bag- 
ful of rattlers. 

We took back 17 big rattlesnakes, and 
they got us 200 points—the maximum 
of 100 apiece for Don and me. Dr. 
Stahnke was delighted; his laboratory 
had been practically empty of the badly 
needed reptiles. 

“It wasn’t all beer and skittles,”’ 
Don gravely. ‘A heck of a thing hap- 
pened. I had a chance for a wonderful 
picture, and I forgot I was carrying a 
camera.” THE END 


said 





Eat Crow? 


Question: 
good to eat. 


People keep telling me crows are 
Are they?—Robert Johnson, Okla. 


Answer: All jokes to the contrary notwith- 
Standing, a lot of people eat crows and like 
them. The young ones are called rooks in 
England and have long been treated as game 
birds and hunted for food. Cook them as you 
would quail, pheasant, or chicken.—M.H.D. 


Lonely Weasel 


Question: 
male weasel 


Fagan, N.Y. 


I would like to find a mate for a 
I have. Can you help?—Peter J. 


Answer: Weasels are not popular pets and 
their pelts are not worth enough to raise them 
on fur farms. I’m mailing you the name of a 
wild-animal farm that might supply one, but 
you may have to catch a wild mate for your 
Weasel in a box trap.—M.H.D. 


Selecting a Pack 


Question: Could you give me some advice on 
selecting a pack meant to carry a fair load? I 
Nave been considering a packboard or a pack- 
sack.—F red Davidson, Ont. 


Answer: 


The answer to your question hinges 
on the type of load you will carry. A soft can- 
vas packsack is fine for light loads of small, 
compact items. 


The packboard is best for heavy 


loads or for such unwieldy things as a case of 
canned food or an outboard motor. And you 
might consider a compromise—packboards with 
removable canvas sacks are available.-—M.H.D. 


Best Lantern Fuel 


Question: Which would you recommend, a 
camp lantern that uses white gas or kerosene? 
Which fuel is best for use in a hunting camp? 
—W. H. Wallis, British Columbia. 






Answer: I definitely prefer the type of camp 
lantern that burns white gas. It gives a better 
light and you also avoid the danger of contami- 
nating your food by packing it along with kero- 
sene.—M.H.D. 


Stop Nosee-ums 


Question: How do you ward off nosee-ums, 
the tiny black gnats that make summer camping 
so rough in some northern areas? I've failed 
with mosquito netting and with one popular 
liquid insect repellent.—Q. Hellinger, Wash. 


Answer: You're right about mosquito netting. 
Nosee-ums go through it. But try the closer- 
woven material tent dealers call bobbinet. It 
often works well. Cheesecloth stops them too, 
though it cuts your ventilation in hot weather. 
It helps to spray such screens with the in- 
secticides now marketed in pressure “bombs” by 
drug stores. And drug stores also handle a re- 
pellent packed in grease that makes a more 
formidable barrier to bugs than the liquid prod- 
ucts you apply to exposed skin.—M.H.D. 


Handling Fox Pelts 


Question: Last year I killed a fox whose pelt 
I wanted to save with the hair on it. I soaked 
the pelt in a solution of alum and salt for sev- 
eral days, washed it thoroughly in clear water, 
and worked it across a broom handle for two 
or three hours to soften it. It’s O.K. except that 
it’s still stiff and hard. What now?—Paul A. 
Daly, Tex. 


Answer: I think the round broom handle is 
your trouble. Soften the skin with water and 
work it across the dull blade of a hatchet or a 
sharp wooden stake. You have to break up 
those fibers to keep the skin supple.—M.H.D. 
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SAVE UP TO $15.00 30 DAY TRIAL 
Test your eyes at home for far or near with 
our HOME EYE TESTER. Save money. 


Send name, address, age for 

| 30 Day Trial Offer. Free Eye Agents 

a Tester, Latest Style Catalog Wanted 
and full information, 


Cc. G. OPTICAL co., Dept. C-607 
20 E. Delaware Place ___Chicago 11, Ill. 
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Sportsmen, here's the 
perfect shirt for out- 
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It looks and feels like chamois Jeather. Sanforized 

and gets softer with each washing. Warm, well- 

tailored, and tough. Ideal for hunting and fishing 

Give shirt size. Order L43 tan. Only $4.95. 
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A HOUND FOR RABBITS 


f | Vhe most popular gun dog we have 
today is the rabbit hound, and it 
makes no difference whether he’s 

a beagle, basset, trail, or whatnot. His 
popularity is attributable mostly to the 
fact that his prey, the wary cottontail, 
has mastered the art of survival better 
than most other wild game and has be- 
come nature's gift to thousands of hunt- 
ers who hanker for a day’s gunning not 
too far from home. The bunny gives 
them a big hunk of sport in near-by 
fields and woods, and the enjoyment of 
it is doubled if they’ve got good hounds 
with them. 

Most part-time hunters either train 
their own dogs or have them trained, 
and the methods used vary widely. 
Mose, an old trainer I knew in Mary- 
land, used to say, ‘Ah does it the 
natural way, and if’n the dog is bred 
right that’s the best way.” Like many 
old-time dog handlers, he didn’t go in 
much for forced training or the use of 
artificial training aids. But others do, 
and both turn out fine hounds. It might 
be interesting and worth while to com- 
pare notes on their methods. 


‘ince the rabbit hound is a gun dog he 
must be steady to gunfire, and this 
is one of the first things any owner or 


trainer should consider. Many start 
getting their pups accustomed to the 
sound by firing cap pistols as a signal 
to come to the feeding pan. Later hand- 
guns with blanks are used, or either a 
.22 rifle or .410 shotgun at short dis- 
tances. When broken in gradually and 
taught to associate gunfire with pleas- 
ure, few dogs show evidences of gun- 
shyness unless they’ve inherited the 
tendency. If they have it will be de- 
tected when the cap pistol is used, and 
if you find you’ve got such a pup you 
might just as well dispose of it right 
away and start with another. 

All healthy dogs will chase whatever 
they see running. Some do it entirely 
by gaze, while others will start that way 
and then shift over to trailing just as 
soon as the quarry gets out of sight. 
While some good rabbit hounds have 
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been developed from pups that have 
displayed the trailing characteristic 
early, I think there are sounder methods 
of producing dependable dogs. Old 
Mose felt the same way. 

“That’s not the way Ah starts ’em 
out,’’ he once told me. “See that heavy 
cover over on the other side of the 
meadow? That’s where young rabbits 
hop about. Let’s take Trixie’s pups up 
there and Ah’ll show you how Ah starts 
a beagle.” 

The four puppies, under five months 
old, tumbled about our feet as we 
walked across the meadow, but in a few 
minutes they became interested in a 
clump of sedge. Mose quietly motioned 
me over to a little rise where we 
squatted until only our heads showed. 
The pups soon missed us and started 
whining and running in circles. Mose 
let them worry for a while, then stood 
up and whistled. The four black-and- 
white balls came bounding up the rise. 

“They think we saved their little 
lives,” he said, beaming. 

That’s exactly the notion Mose wanted 








to implant in their minds—that when 
they got lost all they had to do was to 
find him and everything would be all 
right. He petted and assured them that 
this was the case, knowing all the time 
that he was teaching them the wisdom 
of keeping in touch with him all the 
time when they were in the field. 


Ms whistled when he called the 
pups. Some trainers use a horn or 
a command word. It’s a matter of per- 
sonal choice, but whatever is_ used 
should be different from what the dogs 
hear under other circumstances. And it 
should always be used for the same pur- 
pose. When a horn or whistle is used, 
one long blast usually is given to bring 
the dogs in. Two short blasts send them 
out. The meaning of these signals can 
be established in the pups’ minds by 
associating the sounds with the feed 
pan or other familiar objects, or can be 
taught when the pups are being given 
obedience training. 

Mose led the pups back to the rabbit 
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“He got one at the matinee, too.”’ 
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lose with only one dog, 


let them 


cover and romp and _ sniff. 
Within a few minutes a young cotton- 
tail seampered out ahead of them. Its 
appearance gave them a start, and for 
a second or two they just stood still and 
stared at it. Then one of them took off 
after the strange object, and the others 
followed. It was a short chase; the 
punny vanished. The same thing hap 
pened when the next rabbit broke cover, 
put the performance didn’t bother Mose. 
In fact it pleased him because the pups 

ere doing just what he wanted them to 
do- developing a natural interest in 
hunting. 

I knew what Mose would do when he 
felt that the pups’ interest in the chase 
was sufficiently well developed. He'd 
take them out in the field one at a time, 
kick up a rabbit, and watch it carefully 
until he Knew the exact line it ran and 
where it checked. Then he'd take the 
pup, put it on the rabbit's trail, and en- 
courage him to run the line. If the pup 
had trouble at the check. Mose would 
elp him-—-but only if he knew that the 
pup was right on the course. 

Later Mose would take a pup out with 
a good but slow strike-and-line dog, one 
that would work every check but not 


run away from a youngster. By this 
time the pup would be seven or eight 


months old, and while it might not be 
short on ground speed it probably 
wouldn’t be able to drive a line fast 
without losing it. If and when that hap- 
pened Mose would Keep quiet and let the 
pup work undisturbed. He never con- 
fused a dog by calling out excessive en- 
couragement or offering help unless it 
was absolutely necessary. 

Sometimes a trainer will use liberated 
abbits in teaching dogs that have ar- 
rived at this stage. Accompanied by a 
helper, he takes a rabbit and a group of 
pups into an open field. The trainer 
physically restrains the pups while at 
the same time he vocally eggs them on. 


| am the helper waves a rabbit before 
the dogs. When they become in- 
terested and excited, the helper takes 
the rabbit a short distance away and 
lrees it. As soon as the bunny takes off, 
the trainer lets the pups go. Sometimes 
the dogs don't catch the first rabbit re- 
leased. Then the procedure is repeated. 
lt usually doesn’t take long for the pups 
to win out, and when they do the trainer 
illows them to worry the rabbit as 
uch as they want. 

Other trainers wave a rabbit in front 
of the wire of kennel runs and sleeping 
boxes, just as some greyhound and | 
Whippet trainers do, but the procedure | 
is likely to make kennel barkers out of 
young dogs. This undesirable side ef- 
fect can be turned to advantage, how- 
‘ver, by using it to teach pups to re- 
‘pond to the command “quiet.” The 
‘ommand must be enforced immediate- 
after the rabbit is taken away. Once 
‘slablished, the command can be used in 
‘he field to check babblers or giving | 
‘ongue when one dog runs to another | 


that has made a strike. 


While these 
‘any amateur 


results, | 
particularly | 

don't have the | 
them through. In | 
best to use the force | 
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Bequuming. night now 


you can help your dog enjoy a 
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Start him today on 
HOMOGENIZED* GAINES MEAL 


—and after just one month look for the alertness, 
stamina, and sleek condition that furnish LIVING PROOF 
of how this great new food is nourishing your dog! 





NEW 















*Here’s what HOMOGENIZED Gaines 
Meal is—and what it does: 


dog in his prime, including more pro- 
milk, and fish. Uniform 


nourishment is guaranteed! 





teins of meat, 






Never before has any dog food provided 
such a wealth of 







nourishment in this Here, then, 


wanted for 


is the food you've 
your 


always 





easily digested HOMOGENIZED form. In 





hunting dog—a food 


with an appetizing, 






this food developed by Gaines—and “meaty” aroma... 





Gaines alone— 






all ingredients are com- easily fed, moist or dry . . . costing less 
bined into crunchy little to feed than any other type of dog food. 






nuggets. And above all, 





Every nugget here is a 25.15 
food that can help pro- 


long your dog’s keenest, 





contains balanced 












amounts of all the food 





essentials known to be most useful years—those 


in the Prime of Life! 





ACTUAL SIZE 


needed to help keep your 















A Product of General Foods / 







America’s 
Largest-Selling ~ 
Dog Meal Site 


Gaines 











SCRATCHING 
SHEDDING 





due to lack of essential linoleic oil—(50% 
in Rex Wheat Germ Oil). Rex on daily food 
helps stop misery. Gives your dog a 
luxuriant rich coat. Ask any kennel- 
man. 2 months supply $1 at pet 
counters. REX, Monticello, Ill. 







REX WHEAT GERM OIL 
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Use this revolutionary, 
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chemically treated mat 
on regular bed of pet, or separately — rids cats 
or dogs of fleas, ticks, nits. Pleasant, clean odor 
counter-acts animal smell. Kennel-tested by vet- 
erinarians. Order today —money back guarantee! 
Check or Money Order. 


V. F. GARRETT ¢ 


SECTIONAL 
KENNEL FENCE 


vilt-in 


P.O. Box 1143-167 
DALLAS, TEXAS 





ATLAS 


with Permanence ) 


WRITE FOR CATALOG K-53 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


Manufacturers of Industrial and Residentiol Fence 








Chaperone 
says 
“Keep Off” 
Chairs, 
Beds, Rugs, 

| etc. 
Just shake a little Powder Chaperone on anything 


you want your dog to let alone—don’t put up with 
dog hairs all over the house. 


ee. 
- 
Peel 
= 





You can’t smeil it; dogs do and avoid it. Harmless to 
you, your pets, and even finest fabrics—does not show, 
Easy way to train. Stop puppy damage to slippers, drapes, 


etc, Keeps male dogs away from females in season. 


Send No Money——order Powder Chaperone ©.O0.D. $1 plus 
postage (or send $1 bill at our risk and we'll pay postage). 
Money-Back Guarantee. 


Kitty Chaperone especially for cats—keeps them 
#f chairs, ete. and from clawing furniture. $1. 


Liquid Chaperone keeps dogs, cats and other animals 
away from gardens, shrubs, evergreens, garbage pails, etc. 
Harmless to everything. Just spray on. 8-oz. bottle $l. 


SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 45, South Sudbury, ‘Mass. 


POWDER ( Aaperone 


Write for Special Offer. 
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| fective, 


| gradually. 








|methods of teaching trailing. These | 


same procedures are used by many top 
trainers who have complete facilities, 
because they help to produce more pro- 
ficient dogs. But whenever it’s possible | 
to combine these lessons with the nat- 


| 





ural techniques Mose advocates, I sug- 
gest it be done. 

Trail training can start when pups 
are between seven and 10 months old, 
but I strongly recommend that it be 
given after the dogs have been taught | 
to lead, sit, and recall on your com- | 
mand. 

Here’s how to go about it. 

Get some liver, boil and wash it, and 
cut it into 1l-in. squares. Play with the 





| pup and when he’s hungry let him nib- | 


ble a piece of the liver. Wave it in front | 
of him and then toss it to him. Use six 
to 10 pieces every day until the pup | 
seems anxious for the liver and is will- 
ing to retrieve pieces of it when you toss 
them a short distance. Encourage him 
to use his nose in locating them. 


Then sit him by giving the command | 
Drag | 
|a piece of liver along the ground 3 or | 


for stay, or tie him to an anchor. 


4 ft. ahead of him. Release the dog and 


| let him retrieve the liver. Gradually in- 


crease the distance of the drag trail. To 
avoid getting your own scent on the 
liver, tie it to a string on the end of the 
pole. 

In time you should be able to increase 
the distance of the drag trail to 50 or 
100 ft. Curve it slightly now and then 
and watch the dog closely to see that 


| he’s actually trailing the scent. To get 





the best results with the method be sure | 


the pup is hungry. 

Once the dog is definitely trailing the 
liver, it’s not hard to combine rabbit 
scent with it and eventually to use rab- 
bit scent alone. There are two ways 
this may be done. 

One is to use a captive rabbit on a 
collar and lead. Attach a hunk of liver 


| to the rabbit’s collar in such a way that 
| the meat drags on the ground, and place 


a second piece of liver at the end of the 
| trail. 
The other way, which is just as ef- 


have a scented dummy trailing it by a 





SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED 


2 

* 

a Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back. 

> Retrieve tenderly os promptly on com- 

a 

+ 


mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 





. ples. ALSO training and boarding by 
bd the month. 

“ LUCAS KENNELS 

a, Phone 3301, Rose Hill Newton, Ill. 
@ 





Do you know all there 


is to know about DOGS? 


We don’t either, but we do know that you can find _ t 


about anything you want to know from the 156 books lis’ 

our DOG BOOK CATALOG, There are books on HU NI 
DOGS and how to train them, on over 50 BREEDS, on CAiti 
FEEDING, BREEDING and building KENNELS, There are pedi 
gree forms, maps and charts—the most famous DOG STORIES 
ever written, We are proud of the selection and we want 3 

see it. Send 25e for your copy today. 


_DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE, Box 81 OL, Clifton, N. J. 


is to drag liver on a line and | 


few inches. The dummy can be made of | 
burlap or coarse cloth wrapped around | 


an 8 to 10-in. section of broom handle | - 
rabbit | 


and saturated with artificial 


scent. 


hichever device is used, start with 
short runs and lengthen them 
After the dog has run the 
line several times reduce the size of | 
the piece of liver being dragged and | 
then remove it entirely. But continue to | 


| 


let the pup find a piece of liver at the 


end of the trail. 
Retrieving is used to start many trail 
|} hounds, and it is effective in training 


/the rabbit dog. An artificially scented | 


dummy is used for this. 
pup to sit, and then drag the dummy a 
| short distance over ground that gives | 
| the dog a full view of the proceedings. 
| Then send the pup out to make the re- 
trieve. 

Increase the distance gradually, and 


when the dog seems to be trailing for 


i 





location move into high grass and cut 


Command the | 





REGISTERED LT LTT La 
a th TRAINED ie 


Finest AKC reg. show & 
hunting stock: distem- 
per inoc., guar. healthy; 
beautiful creams, buffs, 
goldens, reds, & blacks. 








ORDER NOW--A most wel- 
come gift; prompt, safe deliv- 
ery. Will ship COD. Males or 


Females; 2 to 312 mos. 


SAND LAKE KENNELS, Stone Lake, Wise. 
He Barks! He No Barks!! 


Anti-Bark Bridle 
Stops Barking and neigh- 
bors’ compiaints. Easy onf 
dog. Practical muzzle for 
dogs at large. Insurance 
against killing sheep and poultry. ‘ 
Made in 3 sizes, each adjustable. Name 



























breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00. 
Extra large Dogs over 60 ibs.—$1.50. 
or FREE Cataieg 
_ annen Se pace. co. - Dent. t. Baldwinsvitte. N. Y. 
Redbones, Blacktans, 
Sper yes Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds, Bea- 
slehounds, Bird dogs. Puppies all breeds 
‘ree Literature and pictures. Trial. 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 
BOX 464 BOAZ, ALABAMA 





Don’t Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy—Use 


CUPID CHASER 


to Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season 


Harmless, Simple, Successful. Wash off before 
mating. Satisfaction or money refunded. No 
red tape. Ask your dealer, or send $1.00 for 
bottle. postpaid 


Pierpont Products Company, Dept. 11, 
312 Stuart St. Boston 16, Massachusetts 

















BePUPPIES 


Reasonable, small general 
Purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirrel 
; dogs. Variety of colors. 
Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


KENNY’S KENNELS 
ST JOHN KANSAS 


HUNTERS 


We offer hounds of all types 
and breeds. 
Coon, Combination hounds, 
Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel! 
dogs. 
Ten days trial; list free. 
HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 


‘Does Your DOG COME 
WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 


AYS 





If not, he POSITIVELY WILL, and in ONLY A FEW 

if you follow the NEW, SIMPLE, SHORT-CUT procedure 
given in the agit ‘TRAINING YOUR DOG TO ME 
WHEN CALLI ** Results UNBELIEV ABLE! Order TODA 


with order to 





NOW. Only. ee oo, Send money 

GEO. K. WILTON, Box 315-8, Montclair, N. J. 
Did you get the Iimit last Season? Be A from a man wh» starte 
hunting, and training dogs, when he was fifteen years © 
Every dog sold on trial. Dogs of ‘the hunting breeds: 

ne 5, ORC $285.00 COMBINATION . . $20.00 
SEMI-SILENT ... $20.00 SQUIRREL ..... $15.00 
WAGON on5505% $18.00 FOX ........-- $25,00 


10 DAYS TRIAL : 
Write for literature containing terms of sa‘e 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
KENTUCKY 


MURRAY 





RAT TERRIER 
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the trail’s length back to a short dis- 
tance. Then lengthen it a little at a 
time. 

As soon as you are confident that the 
dog is trailing, put twists, sharp turns, 
and checks in the line to simulate a 
wild rabbit’s trail. If the dog gets into 
trouble help him out and make him 
complete the line every time. This kind 
of work is tough on a young dog. and 
it's best not to force it on him until 
you're certain he’s successful in trailing 
simple lines. 


t this stage of the program it would 
[\% be a good idea to try to straighten 
the dog out on back-tracking. Usually 
a pup is so anxious to follow a trail that 
when he hits a tangle and can’t go 
ahead he’ll turn around and take off on 
the scent he knows lies behind him. 
Once this habit is formed it’s hard to 
break. When you're using drags double 
back on them for a short distance. Put 
the pup on the line, and if he continues 
to back-track stop him and take him 
back on the trail beyond the point where 
he lost it. Then let him try again. If he 
misses, help him out, and repeat the les- 
son until he’s able to figure out the 
problem on his own. 

This would also be a good time to 
break the pup off any undesirable trails 
he may be tempted to follow, such as 
deer and fox. Cross your rabbit trail 
with short drags saturated with arti- 
ficial scents of these animals, and be on 
hand at the crosslines to correct the pup 
if he breaks or shows undue interest in 
them. 

After the pup has mastered all these 
lessons, give him as much field practice 
as you can. Be sure not to tire him or 
he may lose his enthusiasm. If you can 
arrange it, take an experienced dog out 
with you and let the younger one fol- 
low his pattern. But if you run the pup 
alone and he gets in trouble, help him 
out. If you’re not sure where the trail 
lies, lift the dog and take him back to 
a point where you know it is and start 
the pup again. 

The timing of the first kill should be 


chosen carefully regardless of what 
training methods have been used. The 


pup should be running the line well and 
opening on it. Be certain of a kill be- 
fore firing. After the kill don’t pick up 
the rabbit, but let the pup come up and 
worry it. Open the rabbit and give the 
dog a small piece of the liver and a 
little blood—-not too much or it will 
make him sick. 

Contrary to what some owners think, 
home companionship won't make a 
hound a shy or indifferent field worker. 
That comes from either breeding, im- 
proper training, or the owner’s indiffer- 
ence to the dog’s habits. It’s never good 
to be too harsh with a pup during the 
Waining period. Be firm and use as few 
commands or reprimands as possible. 

Always keep in mind that a year-old 
pup won’t make a finished field worker, 
and if you expect that of him and try 
to make him come through you'll do 
him more harm than good. Give him‘a 
chance to get some experience. He’ll 
be doing fine if he approaches his top 
efliciency during his second or third 
season.—McDowell Lyon. 










































































Sometimes a fellow needs a friend 


And one of those times is right now, 
when fleas are at their worst. It’s 
not only fleas, either, that cause the 
itching torment your dog may suffer 
this time of year. Oftentimes it’s a 
common fungus that enters his skin 
through old flea bites. 

That’s where Sergeant’s SKIP- 
FLEA Powder proves doubly helpful. 
First, it’s sure death to fleas; second, 
it has a new “anti-scratch” ingredi- 
ent that kills fungus spores. 

Use Skip-Flea Powder in between 
each lathery bath with Sergeant’s 


SKIP-FLEA Soap and you'll keep 
your dog happier, healthier — free 
from one of the most common and 
most irritating skin troubles. You'll 
find these and other veterinarian- 
tested Sergeant’s Dog Care Products 
at drug and pet counters. All 
safe and easy to use. 


are 


FREE: the helpful, profusely illus- 
trated Sergeant’s Dog Book, with 
complete advice on dog care, feeding, 
training. Just write to 
Sergeant's, Richyyond 
20, Virginia. 


' 


Sergeants 


m= rr werd 








Price $2.25. Dogs respond without special training. 








Factory tested at one mile. 
alloy. Metal bead whistle chain $1.00 additional. No C.0.D.’s please. 


| SANBORN PRODUCTS CO., Box 132, Dept. P-8, Mentor, Ohio 


#4 ALTERNATING 
2 TONE 
DOG WHISTLE 


Precision turned from aluminum 





BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 


Majestic, long-eared, buele-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds ot 
Karly American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 
MAPLE HILL FARM 
Route 2 Greencastle, Ind. 


STOP 


CORRECTS MANGE 
PROMOTES A HEALTHY, 










softens. 


OXFORD, 





















RINGWORM 
SLEEK COAT. 
Soothing, healing KAY-9-OIL gives immediate results. Keeps infec- 
tion from spreading — Stops itching — Keeps area clean— Soothes and 
Guaranteed to correct the wosst cases AT ONCE or your 
money back. Non-greasy—can’t stain—non-toxic 
6 OZ. TRIAL SIZE $1.00 GALLON $10.00 QUART $3.50 PINT $2.00 
PRESTON DRUG COMPANY 
NEBRASKA 


NAME PLATES 














5000 MAIN ST, PITTSFO! 4 
PHONE 144 —OUCHESS — 











BRASS. ALUMINUM OR STEEL 
40c ea.—3 for $1.00 
FREE PRICE LIST 





MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


1) C), LAY vert r OBS SIS at a 











DOG SCRATCHING 
ONCE AND FOR ALL 


ECZEMA 


Pleasant pine odor. 
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hundreds in training fees! 





wild ducks or pheasants... 
ing dog trainer. 






training program — $4.95, 






Money-back guarantee. 


Norm Thompson 


Field and Stream Outfitter 











DOG TRAINING MADE EASY 


Get excellent results with any sporting dog... 
SNIF works because it 
is the true scent of live birds... 
developed by a lead- 
Kit includes training dummy— 
tube of SNiF—professional trainer's whistle—and 
Extra tubes of SNIF 
$2.75 each. Shipped postpaid. Mail coupon today, 


5095-S S.W. Barnes Rd., Portland 1, 


save 


from glands of 


Ore. 





















D Oo G Moin 












SENOD____ SNIF TRAINING KITS 

Send... Tubes of [] Duck [[] Pheasant SNIF. 
([] Money Order (_] Check enclosed. 

Name 

Address_— 

City ee ee | es 





COLLARS 


$1.00 Each — Six for $5.00 
With Your Name and Address 
Made of best leather, buckles and dees. 
Give breed of dog for size and print 
name and address. Catalog on request, 


BALLARD LEATHER CO. 


214 N. College St., Dept. O.L. 
CHARLOTTE, N. C, 

















—| HUNTING COCKERS 












COUNT! 


Buy a young Cocker now... 













etc., for the North or South. 







Make All the Game You Hit 


trieving crippled or dead quail, ducks, pheasants, 


$50.00 — $100.00 
BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 
710 E, 14th St., Dept. L, N. Y. 9, N. Y. 


(Kennels in Westchester) 


train him for re- 





















BRASS 


NAME 






Half actual siz 







Sfors2 ~ - 38 for $3 « 25 











or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


QUANTITY PRICE— oe te STAMPING 


ER QUANTITIES or REQU 


TAGCO, coat hog Y. 


PLATES 


for $1.00 


r$4 = SO torss 


DEALERS 
WANTED 

























HOW TO— 
BREAK DOGS!! 
TRAIN DOGS!! 











Skunk, Fox or Coyote. 






to run. 
TRAIN DOGS IN FEW DAYS! 






can be used to lay trails. 
8 oz.—$7.00 Postpaid. 












MUSK TO 

BREAK DOGS Price 

Deer 1 oz.—$1.25 
Fox 4 0z.— 4.00 
Rabbit 8 oz.— 7.00 
Skunk 

Coyote 






PETE RICKARD 80x 15 





You can now stop your dog from running Deer, 







Rabbit, 
Merely swab his nose with our 
original animal musk daily for short period which makes 
your dog disgusted with the animal you don’t want him 


Will not harm or pain dog in any way! Sure results! 
You can break your dog by the above method. Or, if you 
wish to hunt any of these animais, including Coon, musks 
1 oz.—$1.25; 4 oz.—$4.00; 


ORDER TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE Soomsr 


TRAIN Dos 
Coon 

Rabbit 

Fox 


All C.0.D.’s add 25c¢ 


COBLESKILL, N. Y. 








118 


OUTDOOR LIFE 














og 
Sbealth 


JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
health. It should be remembered when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 





. . | 
examine the dog. In such instances, a local | 
veterinarian should be consulted at once. 


| 


| 





Can’t Hold Scent 


Question: Ever since he got a pus infection 
| behind his left eye a year ago, which has since 
cleared up, my beagle can’t hold rabbit scent 
longer than 5 minutes. He loses the scent com- 
pletely, but if I keep him quiet for a few min- 
utes it comes back. What do you think the 
trouble is, and is there anything I can do about 
it?—H. Spies, Ohio. 


Answer: Possibly the condition is an after- 
math of the head infection, and it may be 
temporary. Try putting 2 drops of mineral oil 
into the dog’s nostrils once a day for a week. 
Give him 1 vitamin ABCDG capsule daily. 
Bathe his eyes with warm boric-acid solution 
(2 percent) twice a day.—J.R.K. 


Avoiding Heart Worms 


Question: What can I do to keep my pups 
free of heart worms? Do mosquitoes carry these 
parasites?—Bailey Quattlebaum, Fla. 


Answer: Give the dogs good, nourishing food, 
and keep them in good health. Spray their 
kennels, and keep the premises clean and free of 
mosquitoes. Yes, mosquitoes act as carriers.— 
Jie 


Distress From Milk 


Question: Have you ever heard of dogs get- 
ting distress from drinking milk?—Mrs. Rudy 
Ausec, Colo. 


Answer: Yes, with some dogs milk has a 
tendency to cause diarrhea, and in extreme cases 
it may be necessary to eliminate milk from the 
diet. But before stopping it entirely try giving 
small amounts of milk at each feeding. Some- 
times boiling the milk helps.—J.R.K. 


Dachshund Spells 


Question: My two female dachshunds had 
paralytic strokes at around the age of 4. Is 
this common in the breed? What can one do to 
prevent such spells?—Mrs. S. O. Laurhammer, 
Wis. 


Answer: This sort of thing is not confined to 
dachshunds but occurs in other breeds, and the 
spells may be due to different ailments. 

Give your dogs good, nourishing foods but do 
not overfeed them. Feed and exercise them 
regularly, and house them in a warm, dry, sani- 
tary place. I’d also advise you to have them 
examined at regular intervals.—J.R.K. 


Linoleum Licker 


Question: My 7-year-old pet has developed 
the habit of licking floor linoleum several times 
a day. What would you advise?—Bernard 
Schroeder; Mich. 


Answer: He may have a diet deficiency. Give 
him % tsp. calcium lactate and one vitamin 
ABCDG capsule once a day. See that his diet 
includes beef, milk, and eggs, with dog biscuits 





between meals.—J.R.K. 


WEIMARANER PUPS 


Due July 12—sire Enno Vd Burg, American 
and Canadian Champion, Dam—Brenda Y. 
Lechsteinhof. Both proven hunting — stock. 
Price $125.00, male or female. 


JOE DORITY, BOX 52, NYSSA, OREGON 








WEIMARANER PUPS 


Stop losing dead and crippled game. Help 

our game conservation program by using a 

famous German ‘‘Gray Ghost’’ all-purpose 

hunting and companion dog in the field. 
Inquiries promptly answered 


H. D. HAM RUBE LIPE 


Palmer, Kansas 








BRASS NAMEPLATES 


For dog collars and Machine Stamped with: 
other identification — 

uses. Long-lasting, 
solid brass, Deep let- 








ters and numbers ma- 

chine stamped; will 

not wear off. Up to 4 

lines of lettering. Kiv- 

ts included free, Postpaid 

5 for $1.00 -25 each 12 o Lg oo 


Send check, money order, or we ship C.O 


Bill Boatman, 113 W. Main St., Highland, “Ohio 

















Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 


Pointers and Setters, priced reasonably. Outstand- 
ing coonhound combination tree hounds. Extra nice 
started tree hound. Also, fox, wolf, deer and cat 


hounds. Outstanding rabbit hounds. Small type 
squirrel dogs. Silent trailers, good tree barkers. Also 
young hounds ready to start hunting. All trained 


hounds sold on 10 day trial. Money back guarantee. 
Write for free literature and price list. 


JOE STRATTON AND SONS 
_PHONE 554) __ROGERS, ARKANSAS 


ia HUNTERS! 


Coonhounds, Combination Hunt- 

ers, Foxhounds. Rabbit hounds; 

Blacktans, Redbones, Blueticks, 

Spotted, Trained. Reasonable. 
Literature free. Trial allowed. 


WILDWOOD KENNELS 


Dept. OL, Herrick, Illinois 


FOR SALE 


HUNTING HOUNDS: Coonhounds, Com- 
bination hounds, Foxhounds, Rabbithounds; 
Exceptional Game Finders. Black and Tans, 
Redbones, Blueticks, Redticks, Spotted etc. 
Sold Cheap. Trial. Pictures, Literature, Free. 
DIXIE KENNELS, D2 Herrick, Illinois 
theese a 
| Top Notch Coon Hounds..... wales d'sree 
Combination Hounds......... . 
Extra good old Coon Hounds......... $40 
Nice Started Coon Hounds........... $30 
Fox, Wolf and Deer Hounds.......... 
5000 Rabbit Mounds... .s..cceccceses $20 
1 & 2 yr. old Hounds....... és Sieleecwies 
Extra good Squirrel dogs........... 


10 days trial 
Virgil Hendrix Seligman, Missouri 


FINE HUNTING HOUNDS 


for Coon, Fox, Rabbits and combination game. 

We offer black and tans, blueticks, Redbones, 

Walkers, Goodmans, Beagles and others. 

Write for free picture list showing types and 
breeds, price list, etc. 


Shipped with trial at reasonable prices. 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL, COWDEN, ILLINOIS 


COON HOUNDS $75 


Combination hounds $50. Good oijd coon 
hounds $40. Well-started coon hounds $35. 
8 month to 18 month hounds $20. Extra good 
deer hounds $40. Squirrel dogs $30. Ten days 
trial. State kind of dog you are interested in. 


G. O. FAIRBANKS 


i Arkansas 














































HEAVY GAUGE SOLID BRASS « 
LARGE RIVET MOLES* LETTERING 
1S PRESSED IN DEEP WITH A PRE- a4, = 
CISION MACHINE & WILL LAST “AC Size ss 
DURING LIFE OF TAG*3 LINES OF Ye LARGE LETTERS, UP TO 
1S LETTERS PER LINE * PHONE, RFD, REWARD, OR DOG'S NAME 
MAY BE SUBSTITUTED FOR ANY ABOVE LETTERING. 


ANDERSON MFG. CO. 
RD, 2, DEPT. 22 MEXICO, MISSOURI 


(continued on page 127) 
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Age to Start Training 


Question: How old should my pup be before | 
I start training him on rabbits?—Charles Hand- 
lin, Pa. 

Answer: At least seven months. Wait until 


he’s reached his major growth and has all but 
two of his teeth. Then the additional strain and | 
work of training won't hinder his growth.— 
McD. L. 


Irish vs. English 


Question: What kind of pups can I expect 
when I mate an English pointer with an Irish 
setter bitch?—Gerald Sweet, Calif. 


Answer: The pups will probably be black 
pointers, but some may have the body confor- 
mation of the Irish setter. The pointer’s short 
hair will probably be dominant over the setter’s 
long hair, and its black color over the setter’s 
red. This is particularly true when the pointer 
is white and black, or white and liver. 

Your setter is probably straighter in shoulder 
placement than the pointer, with elbows below 
the brisket, and with less heart and lung space. 
If that is so, some of the pups will have this 
type of body, while others will take after the 
pointer. 

The high-tail carriage which is probably char- 
acteristic of your pointer will be inherited by 
most of the pups. 

The litter will have the hybrid vitality of the 
first generation, and the pups may develop larger 
and more vigorous than either parent. But this 
development will disappear in succeeding gen- 
erations if you mate the pups of the cross. 

Hunter instinct should be good, with the quiet 
style of the pointer dominant. But backing in- 
Sstinct may be low.—McD.L. 


All-Round Retriever 


Question: I'd like a dog that could retrieve 
anything I shoot—from rabbits to geese. What 
breed would you suggest?—Marco J. Zonni, 
Calif. 


Answer: The Labrador, golden, and Chesa- 
peake Bay retrievers, and the American water 
spaniel will retrieve all water and upland game, 
and can also be taught to flush upland game. 
The wirehair pointing griffon, the Brittany 
spaniel, and the German shorthair pointer will 
all point upland game and can retrieve from 
water or land.—McD. L. 


Bear Hounds 


Question: 






* 
ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 

ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 
Natural Foods will bring and 
hold large numbers at your 
favorite hunting or fishing ground. 
Used successfully 57 years. North- 








ern grown for northern waters, 

t southern grown for the South, 
! brackish water kinds for the coast 
ifk hi, Wild Rice, Wild Celery and many 
Hl others adapted to all climates and 
waters, described in free illustrated book. Write. 
describe area, receive expert planting advice and 


Wm, 0. Coon, Naturalist 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES 
shkosh, Wisconsin 


book. 


P. O. Box 371-B 








GENUINE 


SURGICAL CAP ONS 


6 to 8 Wk. Old Started Beef Type 
Make more money with started 
capons. 8 to 10 pound birds in 4 
months. Bring premium pric esupto 


$1.00 per pound. Cheaper 
S than poults. Less trouble. 59°. 

FREE Easy to raise. As low as.. fob 

CIRCULAR oat Grove Hatcheries 

Pilot Grove, Mo. 


$$$ EVERY MONTH $$$ 


Raising Angora Rabbits for our 
market. We furnish starting stock. 
Pay from your earnings. 
NATIONAL ANGORAS 
Fullerton 7, Calif. 
















I’d like some information on the | 


type of dog needed to trail black bears.—Earl | 


A. Malon, Mass. 


Answer: Bear dogs not only trail the bear 
but spot and hold him until the hunter arrives. 
Sometimes this holding may last for several 
hours. 

Dogs generally used are the large, open- 
mouthed coon breeds, such as the redbone, black 
and tan, bluetick, and Plott. 
lb. or better; bitches may start at 60. Many 
breeders have dogs available that have been 
Started on bears. 


Dogs should go 70} 


The Airedale is a good fighter and may be | 


run in a pack for that reason, but he is not a 
800d single dog on the trail, since he’s a silent 
trailer and you'd have difficulty following him 
even though he’d yap at times and then bark 
when he had the bear at bay. 

The Plott hound was originally developed in 
the Carolina mountains as a bear dog, and two 


of the original packs are still being bred there. 
—McD.L. 


| 





For a real money making 
Business. Offering some of the 
finest Breeding Stock avail- 
able. Fully Guaranteed. Get 
started in this Million Dollar 
Business today. 

Write or Visit 


THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 
Box 80 Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2. 00 


p—— BIG MONEY 


RAISE CHINCHILLAS 

There is HEAVY PROFIT in this fabulous animal 

from the Andes. CLEAN-ODORLESS. Raise any- 

where—Guaranteed market. 

WRITE TODAY FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET. 
UNITED CHINCHILLAS 

9111 S. Magnolia Anaheim 2, Calif. 






















$5,000 To $10,000 YEARLY 
Raising CHINCHILLAS! 


YOU RAISE THEM—WE BUY THEM! 
Send no money—write TODAY for free booklet... 
real success stories of folks everywhere who make 
fabulous profits raising these valuable animals. 
NATIONAL CHINCHILLAS 
1020 N. R'CHMAN «© FULLERTON, 1, CALIF 





You Can Raise Genuine 


CHINCHILLAS 


And Make Money 
FREE UPON REQUEST 


Items of Interest—Ideas— 
Ante rmation— Opportuni- 
uaising Chinchillas 


WARD L. PATTERSON 


2518 Beever Ave., Des Moines, lowa 


QUAIL FOR SALE 


NORTHERN BOBWHITE, 
CHUKAR PARTRIDGE, RED QUAIL 


Guaranteed live delivery! 





Write for prices: 


MOOSE’S QUAIL FARM 
609 Roach St. Reidsville, North Carolina 














SPORTSMEN~— Attention! 


It’s ready—new printing of SPORTSMAN’S 
ENCYCLOPEDIA—most exciting outdoorsman 
book ever created! Experts Jack O’Connor, 
Ray Bergman, others tell you everything on 
getting top fishing, hunting results. Lavishly 
Illustrated! Claim your copy today. Remit only 
$2.98 to 
OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 853 

353 4th Ave., N. Y. 10, N. Y. 


CHINCHILLAS 


RESTOCKING 











BIG 
NORTHERN 
BOB-WHITE 


STARTED CHICKS, 5 weeks old, 
June to Sept.: 20 chicks for $21.00 
Instructions for care, with order 
YOUNG BIRDS (8 to 10 weeks old, 2/ 
grown) ideal for restocking, July to 
Nov.: 10 pair for $25.00 
Cash with order 


MINIMUM ORDER: 5 pair quail 





LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 


1730 Picher Re Joplin, Mo. 


CARL LOWRANCE, Owner 


MINK ‘25- 


All shipments made subject to 5 days 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the tact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 
Priced on request 
Book “‘Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N.Y. 


WILD ANIMAL PETS 


| Selected (Deodorized Skunks) —$20 ea. 


Others, not selected, cheaper. 
































Also Raccoons, Squirreis, Monkeys and dozens of other 
| wild & pet animals, birds & reptiles of all kinds for sale. 


CATALOGUE 1 Send us $1.00 for new illustrat- 
at 4* ed catalogue, booklets and other 
| literature containing price lists, feeding & care infor- 


mation, how to build cages. Refunded if you order 
animats. Send for your copies today! 


SEND TODAY— 
| TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, St. Stephen, S. C. 











FINEST MINK MONEY CAN BuY! 


Choice breeding stock available in natural dark 
and mutation minks, which have won top awards 
for the past twenty years. For complete details 
write 


PURE BRED MINK F FARM _ _BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 



























RINGNECK PHEASANT CHICKS 


$37.50 per 100—$23.75 for 50 
5 Week old Quail Chicks—20 for $21 
Quail Eggs $25 per 100 
Special Prices on Thousands of Any of Above 


OZARK QUAIL FARM 
Carterville, 


Box 338-C Mo. 


EASY, PROFITABLE. RAISE IN ANY CLIMATE. 
NO ODOR OR NOISE. FRIENDLY, INTERESTING PETS. 
THOUSANDS NEEDED FOR LABORATORY 
AND PET MARKET. SEWD POSTCARD 
FOR FREE DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET! 


| Southern Hamster 
Box 2 685° GAFENEY.S.C. 
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LF EERO TR PE OE 


WHERE TO GO 








SHING 


\ 


from LAKE OF THE WOODS 
Lake Trout on surface in MAY. Muskies 
and Pike in JUNE. Bass, Pike and Lake 
Trout in JULY. Muskies and Bass ae 
in AUGUST. Muskies, Ducks and 

Bear in SEPTEMBER. Deer, Ducks 

and Upland Birds in OCTOBER. 6 £ 
Camps. Main Camp Modern, others o/ 
remote. Separate Sleeping Cabins. — « y 
American Plan. Good Meals and &. 
Beds. Folder on Request. 


Ernie Calvert 


RAINY RIVER + ONTARIO” 





























Temiskaming, esitine 
A Sportsman's Camp in the Unspoiled Bush Located 
on Lake Temiskaming in the Kepawa Lake district 
Excellent fishing, Speckled Trout, Lake- 
trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Bass 
Accommodations inctude large log lodge, dining lod 
log bungalows. Electricity, running water and toilet 
in every cabin, Boats, guides, motors, Delicious food 
Experienced staif. Folder, Early reservations nece iy 


Write or wire THOMAS G. LEVIS. proprietor 
TEMISKAMING. QUEBEC, (via North Bay, Ontario) 








Don't be disappointed this year 
Catch your limit at 


CHAPLEAU LODGE 


The North’s Newest Frontier 
For particulars write: 
DICK RYAN 


Box 307 Chapleau, Ontario 








VIRGIN TROUT AND BASS 


FISHING 
GOOD MOOSE, DEER AND BEAR 


HUNTING 


Write for information: 


CAMP FRIDAY 
P.O. Pulp Siding, Benny Ont., Canada 






HUNTING 











“Unsurpassed Fishing and Hunting 
/ t WEBB’S ONEMAN 
y O LAKE CAMP © mites North of Kenora 


Where fishing is just as good in August as in July, for 
LARGEST of Walleyes, S.M. Bass, Northerns, Trout and 
Muskies. Main io ripe id separate cabins with run- 
ning water, central howers Onty camp on Oneman 
Lake. REASONABLE daily rate includes all meals, guide, 
cabin, boats, motors, gas and oil. NO extrac greg charges 
of any kind. Rate of charvtered P ane service ym request, 
Write, wire or phone for info main camp, 
WEBB’S Lactu. Ont., Canada 


Bear & Duck Hunting, Sept. & Oct.; Deer from Oct. ist. 





FISHING @© BEAR HUNTING 


August, the golden month for North Woods 
camping, and Fishing. The pleasant month of 
September also offers ideal BEAR Hunting, Fish- 
ing, Camping. Moose ‘‘’Shooting’’ with camera. 


BATES CAMPS 
Box 1, Metagama (Via C.P. RR.) Ontario, Canada 
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All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


ammer got gator. Mack Plaisance, 
fishing for crawfish with his 8- 
year-old son near Bridge City, 
La., spied 10-ft. 2-in. alligator less than 
foot away from the boy. Plaisance 
killed gator by hitting it on head with 
clawhammer ... Eagles battle. Warden 
R. G. Olson, Three Lakes, Wis., recently 
saw two bald eagles in fierce hassle 
about 200 ft. in air above Dam Lake, 
Oneida County. One bird got good hold 
on other, both plopped into water. Bat- 
tle kept up for 45 minutes, birds drifted 
near shore, one flew away. Olson ex- 
amined other which had deep hole in 
head, many body wounds. Left bird un- 
der windfall, but it was gone next day. 
Prairie chicken took on all comers. 
Marshall Long, Missouri conservation 
agent, reports prairie-chicken cock ap- 
peared each morning on driveway of 
filling station, Wellsville, Mo., last 
spring. There put on mating dance, 
boomed challenge to all and sundry 
passing cars, red ones preferred. Was 
captured, released several miles out of 
town. Two days later bird was back, 
attacked speeding car, was killed. 
This game not rained out. John 
Adams, Nick Wenzel, Ohio game pro- 
tectors, put pinch in driving rain on 
two netters on Salt Creek, near Lon- 
donderry. Netters thought weather too 
foul for wardens to be on prowl. They 
had two fish, a sucker and a small rock 
bass. Catch cost netters $314 each... 
Incurable violator. Wisconsin has one 
man convicted 13 times of conservation- 
law violations. How many times fellow 
has broken law without getting caught 
is anyone’s guess. In last three years 
about 10,000 persons taken to court in 
state on such violations, 99 percent con- 
victed, fines amounting to about $270,000 
imposed, 3,000 days of jail served, and 
1,200 licenses revoked. 


This log a mint. Kenneth Wood, 
Newberry, Mich., April, 1950, tracked 
female coyote to hollow-log den, shot 
her, took nine cubs from log. Last spring 
Wood again tracked female coyote to 


|same den, took eight pups from log. 


Bounties—$175 first time, $145 second 


| time ... Elusive deer. Schomburghk’s 


Siam, has never been seen in 


Europeans. 


Deer, 
wilds by 





Remarkable for 







PARSONS 


many-tined antlers, only one complete 
mounted specimen is known .. . Mink 
menace. Escaped from Iceland fur 
farms, mink originally from North 
America have become menace in that 
island. Having no natural enemies, the 
little beasties prey upon birds and fish 
there, have greatly increased. 


Java Game Reserve aids threatened 
big game. Sanctuary of 91,500 acres 
established in Java by Netherlands In- 
dies Government holds three animal 
species threatened by extermination 
the Javan rhinoceros, wild ox, Javan 
tiger. Reserve has no human habita- 
tion . . . White rhinos on the up. Ac- 
cording to International Union for the 
Protection of Nature there are now 
about 300 white rhinos in Uganda, Afri- 
ca, which shows this threatened species 
is now increasing ... Ammunition cost 
aids game. From Sumatra comes word 
that used rifle there costs as much as 
$600, ammunition also expensive. Re- 
sult—-great increase in game. 

Hills to remember. New Hampshire 
has Tumbledown Dick Mountain in 
Brookfield; Dumplingtown Hill in Ray- 
mond; Bumfagging Hill in Barrington: 
and Bugsmouth Hill in South Hampton. 
Landlocked stripers? North Carolina 
has stocked Buggs Island Reservoir 
with 500,000 striped-bass fry. These 
fish normally live in salt water, spawn 
in fresh water. It’s known that stripers 
will live in fresh water, but whether 
they'll spawn in reservoir is a question 

. Bouncing babies. New feeding for- 
mula in North Carolina hatcheries has 
resulted in year-old trout ranging from 
9 in. to 12 in. Chief ingredient of new 
formula is fresh ground beef. 

Broadbill record. Panagra_ reports 
that on May 7 Louis Marron, New Jer- 
sey, broke broadbill record by boating 
1,182-lb. broadbill after battle of 1 hour, 
55 minutes off Iquique, Chile ... An- 
other buster. Mrs: Paul Lawhead, Pot- 
ter County, Pa., writes that Lewis Win- 
ner of Lock Haven, that state, caught 
this past spring in Pine Creek brown 
trout 34 in. long weighing 22 lb. Lure 
used was nightcrawler. 

Colorado’s game bag. Season of 152 
deer totaling 73,109 were killed in Colo- 


rado, 3,006 bull elk, 774 bears, 1,922 
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antelope, 138 wild turkeys ... New 
York’s bear bag. In 1952 season 132 
bears were killed in Empire State... 
Caribou survey. Joint study of caribou 
is being made by U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
Service, Canada’s Department of Re- 
sources and Development. Purpose of 
study is to determine movements, num- 
bers, feeding habits, rate of increase, 
etc. 

Quick-triggered youths. Massachu- 
setts reports fully 50 percent of all 
state’s hunting accidents caused by 
hunters under 21. Of nine hunting 
deaths, six caused by minors. 


All-season Rainbows 


he Colorado River below Lake Mead 
and the Hoover Dam is clear, deep, 
and cold for a considerable distance, and 
gives perhaps the best winter rainbow- 
trout fishing. available anywhere. Fur- 
thermore the legal season is year-long. 
Arizona and Nevada, sharing this water, 
co-operate in stocking it, aided by the 
U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service. Re- 
cently this stocking has been increased. 
Fish taken during recent months ran 








EAGLE LAKE 


Oct. 15th. DEER—DUCKS—GROUSE opens Oct. Fir 
FOR YOUR COMFORT AND SAFETY, WE HAV 





BIG FISH 
MUSKIES ¢ NORTHERNS 


PLAN NOW FOR YOUR BEST FISHING MONTHS—AUG., 
MORE PRIZE WINNING MUSKIES caught at our BIG 
EAGLE CAMP than any other. This year, Season open — 


3 SOME ‘OF THE FINEST FISHING EQUIPMENT IN THE NORTH 
NEW BIG LARSON ALUMINUM CRAFT—NEW BIG JOHNSON MOTORS 


Office Address: MacKENSIE’S CAMPS—-BOX 568——DRYDEN, ONT., CANADA 





LAC SEUL 

SEPT., OCT. 

FOR BIG NORTHERNS AND plenty of them, fish 
from our new outpost camp on the yoy Shore 
of Famous Lac Seul. Fly in. or go by boat 














WEST ake Wakunapetec 


BAY Lake Trout . . Walleyes . . North- 


ern Pike... Bass... Speckled Trout 
~ 
cabins. Fully equipped HOUSE- 
CAMPS KEEPING CABINS. Paved road, 
For folder and references, write or wire: 
WALTER P. ARLT 


AMERICAN PLAN, log sleeping 
right to dock. Very good beds; boats, motors. 
93 Front St., SUDBURY N. Ont., CANADA 








Fish and Hunt at 
BUCKSHOT LAKE CAMP 


Thirty sma!i takes within six miles. LAKE TROUT, 
WALLEYES, BASS and SPECKLES pientiful in season. 
Seaplane service available. Deer, geese, partridge 
and bear hunting good. American plan or housekeep- 
ing cottages. Excellent home cooking. Iinnerspring 
mattresses, boats; Canadian guides, hunting and fish- 
ing licenses. Details on request. Write or wire (May 
thru December) to: 
Cliff and Feona Crouch, Owners 
BUCKSHOT LAKE CAMP 


Plevna, Ontario, Canada 

















to a good average size, with 12-inchers | 


being about the minimum. Many trout 
much larger were caught by anglers 
using salmon roe, fished deep. Single 
salmon eggs also are sometimes effec- 
tive. 

This is not good fly water, as the 
fish generally feed deep, and the swift 


current usually prevents getting a fly | 


down to them. Spinners cast from shore 
and trolled in the slower riffles take 
many large fish. 

A good boat and powerful outboard 
motor should be used by the angler who 
brings his own, as the currents can be 
dangerous. Some experience in fast 
water also is advisable. However, there 
are two good fishing camps which pro- 
vide boat service with experienced op- 





erators who know the best sections to | 


fish. 

One of these camps is reached by 
boulevard from Las Vegas, Nev., to 
Boulder City, Nev., and a good road 
down Eldorado Canyon to the river—a 
distance of 40 miles from Las Vegas. 
Meals, boats, and some cabin accommo- 
dations are available here. Camping is 
possible, but can be uncomfortable ow- 
ing to the desert winds which sweep 
down the narrow canyon. A Nevada 
license is required here. 

The other camp is on the Arizona side 


| 


of the river, about 15 miles below the | 


dam. Turn off the Boulder City—King- 


man Highway at the camp sign and | 
follow the gravel road to its end. There | 


are cabins and boats here, and for a) 
desert region it is a nice camping spot. | 

Barring occasional wind this desert | 
country is grand throughout the winter. 
There is practically no ‘rain, and the 
days are sunny, warm, and crisp, with 


occasional frosty nights. You'll need an | 


Arizona license for this side of the river. 

At this writing water is backing up 
into the canyon from the new Davis 
Dam downriver as Lake Mojave behind 
it fills up. Soon the river’s current will 


be lessened until the trout fishing will | 


be much like that in a clear, deep, rock- 
bound lake.—Claude M. Kreider. 


ANDERSON’S CAMP 


SIOUX LOOKOUT — NORTHWESTERN ONTARIO 
Main Camp on Abram Lake and Highway No. 72 
Outpost Camp at Mattawa Lake 
American Plan and Housekeeping Cabins 
Walleyes — Lake Trout — Northern Pike 
Muskies and Smallmouth Bass 


For Information and Rates, Write, 
Wire or Telephone 


ANDERSON’S CAMP 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 








ALLEN’S NORTHLAND CAMP 


Marsh & Gracie Alien, Blind River, Ont., Canada 
100 mi. E. of Sault Ste. Marie, on scenic Matinenda 
(Tendinenda some maps) 150 mi. wilderness shoreline, 
towering granite cliffs, islands & white sand beaches. 


Excellent lake trout and other fishing. Spring bear 
hunting. Bird, Bear, Deer, Moose hunting in Fall. 
Housekeeping cottages $30 to $50 per week. Board 


and cabin $35 per week. Rates include boats. 
WRITE FOR RESERVATIONS 














FALL HUNTING AND FISHING 
WALLEYE, NORTHERN PIKE, BASS, LAKE TROUT 
DEER, BEAR, DUCK, PARTRIDGE HUNTING 
Choice of accommodations; American Plan or fully equipped 

housekeeping cabins with electricity, spring water. 
ALL BOATS are Peterborough and new within last 2 years. 
Guides available; Motors, Big sand BEACH 
For tops in LAKE TROUT FISHING, try ZORN LAKE, at 
our outcamp. We fish MINNITAMI ... PELICAN... 
LAC SEUL from camp—no portage! 

MOOSEHORN CAMPS 

GEORGE SCHAUB, Prop. 

SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 


250 mi. N.E. of International Falls) 








EAGLE LAKE SPORTSMEN’S CAMP 


GOOD FISHING 
GOOD HUNTING 
GOOD FOOD 
Muskies, Walleye, Northern Bass, Lake Trout— 
Deer, Bear, Boats, Motors, Guides. American or 
Housekeeping Cabins. Write: 
ELMER KARNOPP 


VERMILION BAY ONT., CANADA 














Small and Large Log Cabins 


TROUT LAKE, 
Mouth Bass stcuated metwoon Main Lodge 
rench ver an ini 
Gray Trout Lake Nipissing, & Dining Room 
Musk is the place to Excellent Food 
usky hook your trout. Guid 
Pike American or Eu- ulaes 
=? pean Plan. Boats 
c Shore lunches, —_ . 
Perch canoe _ trips; li- Fishing Licenses 
Walleyes censed outfitters. Bait 


Reservations * Reasonable Rates * Write to: 


EDNA’S CAMP 
Edna Mayer, Noelville, Ont., Canada 





REMOTE FISHING 


Only camp on the South Shore of 70 
MUSKIES mile long Eagle Lake. Accessible by 
WALLEYES fast boats from North Shore Base. 

Electricity, running water. fine food. 
N. PIKE Motors up to 25 h.p. with boats to 

match. Competent guides. Wilder- 
TROUT ness outpost 35 miles from any 

road. American Plan only. Literature 
BASS and rates from: 


SOUTH SHORE CAMP @ Vermilion Bay, Ont. 














Do you want an exclusive GOOSE and DUCK hunt- 

ing trip, where few have been? See them by the 

thousands. THEN write for our packaged vacation 

at the historical and romantic Fort Albany on the 

James Bay. Limited number parties handled. 
CAMP CHAMPLAIN 

LEN HUGHES & Son, 566 Algonquin Ave., 
North Bay, Ontario 














LAKE NIPISSING 
MUSKIES—PIKE—BASS—WALLEYES 


Situated on South Bay in the very center of some of the 
finest fishing grounds on Lake Nipissing. Near famous 
Musky Bay, Meadow Creek and French River. 


Large Main Lodge. Private Sleeping Cabins. Excellent 
Meals. Congenial guests. Cabin cruiser available. Easily 
accessible on fine roads but definitely ‘‘off the beaten path.”* 
Reasonable rates. Reservations required. Write or wire 
NIPISSING LODGE WALTER CUSTIS, PROP. 
BOX 120 NIPISSING, ONTARIO 








CAMP OHIO 


NIPISSING — Ont., Canada 
MUSKIE, NORTHERN PIKE, BASS and WALLEYES 





Located on South River. 2 miles to famous Nipissing Bay. 

Housekeeping cabins, 2 bed rooms ) and $27 - 

week, Drilled well water, electricity, ice and 

lake; boats and good road, Folders on woqntst: WRITE. To: 
Do. M. PRICE 

NIPISSING ONT., CANADA 











CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 
TRENCHE & WINDIGO CLUB 
8 LB. SPECKLED TROUT! 


Field and Stream Prize-winning speckled trout for 
1949 was caught in Lake Mattawa of Homamo Club by 
Mr. Dagget Howard, Attleboro, Masa. 
The finest trout fishing and best hunting in Canada 
is yours in the Lake St. John District of Northern 
Quebec. Three separate hunting and fishing reserves 
reached by road or air from Roberval. 
SPECKLED TROUT OUANANICHE 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE OOSE 
PARTRIDGE ouc GEESE 
Reach Roberval by Boulevard Talbot from Quebee or 
Canadian National Railways from Montreal or Quebec. 
For details, write or wire: 
J. LEONCE HAMEL & SON, Roberval, Que. 
MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 


LAKERS 
BEAR 

















“BACK OF BEYOND” 


NORTHMOST CAMP 





Record troox srout, Lake Trout, Pike, Moose (ia 
October). Bear, Wolf, Partridge 

Field and Stream Prize Brook Trout—8 ibs., 4 oz.— 

caught here last year 


Luxuriously furnished lodge, cabins; hot water, showers, flush 
toilets; outlying cabins on 160 square mile reserve; day rates 
fully inclusive. Reasonable rates September, Reduced rates 
(25% off) July and August, Vacation lowfing rate (no fishing 
or nunting, no guide) 310 to $20 a day, depending on length 
of stay. Brochure on Request. 


Lacs a ta Croix-Menton Fishing | ra b Hunting Club, 
110 William Street, New Y 8, N.Y. 
Telephone Digby on vt 








BASKATONG LODGE and CABINS 


Situated on Baskatong Lake, 125 miles north 


of Ottawa. Wonderful cottages . . . excellent 
meals . . . SANDY BEACH for the family. 
Good fishing for Northern Pike Walleyes 


Brook Trout, Write or Phone: 
Jacques Lacoste 
BASKATONG LODGE 


Grand Remous, Co. Gatineau Quebec, Can. 


ass. 





My 5  McKEEBY LODGE = “*t® 
on famous WHITEFISH LAKE, Quebec 


Unexcelled Lake & Speckled Trout, Bass, Pike. & 
Walleye fishing. 17 lakes to choose from. Six cabins 
with modern conveniences; park your car right beside 
the door. Excellent French Canadian cuisine. Experi- 
enced guides & outboard motors available. Boats pro- 
vided. Reasonable rates. Located 70 mi. north of 
Ottawa. Write for free folder. 

McKEEBY LODGE, Whitefish Lake, 
Phone Gracefield 66 RB 34 Gracefield, Que., Canada 


AUGUST, 12] 





1953 
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TRAILS END CAMP 


SPECKLED TROUT FISHING. 


mth, toilets; hot 
CABINS, 


Notre Dame du Laus, Co 


lakes, EXCELLENT 
Great northern 


Offers you 35 
Lake trout 
also pan fish, 

spring mattresses, Electricity, 

ALSO HOUSEKEEPING 


n SERPENT LAKE 


walleved pike 
meals in lodge; 
and cold water. 
by the wee 

EXCELLENT MEALS, Write or wire to: 
Michael Assad 


TRAILS END CAMP 
Papineau QUEBEC. canes 


DOOD Q LOLOL OOO OLE FIOM. on 
« 

4 STREAM FISHING FOR 4 
“ SPECKLED TROUT in Kd 
y PRIVATE LAKES TERRITORY! “ 
% 4 Outpost Camps. Housekeeping Camps. % 
4 Write for cards, maps and information: & 
4 ROSARIO WESTER & 
4 WESTER’S CAMPS 4 
& Lac-du- Cerf P.O., Labelle County Que., Canada 4 

BOO O LOL LOLOL QQ LOL OOOO OO OLE m4 i 














SPECKLED TROUT 


in LEASED and STOCKED LAKES 
EXCELLENT BASS ... PIKE... WALLEYE 


fishing in surrounding lakes and Lievre River. Bunga 

lows; excellent meais in main lodge, Competent guides 

Friendly atmosphere. Only 58 miles from Ottawa. Write 
WHITE DEER LODGE 

VAL DES BOIS: Phone 29 Que., CANADA 





























GET YOUR MOOSE _ 


Lac Bouc hette Club offers to the Sportsman its 5- 


mile pr ‘rve with 10 outpost camps reached throug h 
portage, canoe, or sea-plane. These camps are favor- 
ibly located for Moose hunting and, providing hunters 
pend at least ten days they can expect to. kill 
their Moose 

Exclusive use of each camp per party and limited 
number of hunters Be ure to get your Moose this 
vear by making early reservation 

Travel by car or rail (C.N ) from Québec city of 
Montréal wor additional details, apply to: 


C BOUCHETTE CLUB. INC. 
Lac on Commissaires, Co. Roberval, Qué. 
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DEER HUNTERS 


IN NEW BRUNSWICK we have the best to offer, 
in deer and partridge hunting. Good accommoda- 
tions and food. Also the best in guides, and plenty 
virgin forest. We do best to please—and at 
reasonable rates! 
WE ALSO MAKE DELIVERY, by truck, of WILD 
SNOWSHOE RABBITS for restocking, during Dec. 
January and Feb. GUARANTEED live arrival, and 
none but the best are crated for delivery. 
STANLEY E. BELL 

McAdam, New Brunswick, Canada 


our 


Box 104 


















HUNTING! 


of the 
BEST IN NORTH AMERICA FOR DEER, BEAR, 
RABBITS, WOODCOCK, GROUSE, DUCKS. 
You drive to the Camp door, Hot and cold running water 
Flushes, showers, in camps, Delightful 
RESERVE now! SENSIBLE RATES! Write 
MI-PLACE LODGE AND CABINS 
c/o Garret Currie 
FREDERICTON, R.R. =6 New Brunswick, CANADA 
Phone: Fredericton 3833 


Some 


home 
wire 


cooking 
or phone: 



















DEER! PARTRIDGE! BEAR! 


Good Hunting! 


ART’S HUNTING LODGE 
HARVEY STATION, York County, NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 


En Route No. 3 trom Vanceboro, Maine 
Lars one ituated on be autiful ae a ake ), with 
wath i ui \e vwiation 
RESERV ATIONS ‘ONLY. "Write as snrdiaubaire 





Art Smith, Harvey Station, York Co., New Brunswick, Canada 









































Yew Brunswick WHITE-TAILS! 


MAKE RESERVATIONS NOW for your coming hunt- 
ing, sports! The a _ shooting DEER BEAR 
ind game birds in Se 
OCTOBER AND NOVEMBER 
convenient, easy-to-reach camp, on a paved 
way, only 16 miles from Vanceboro, Maine 
EXPERIENCED GUIDES—lakes and stream in virgin 
forest, abounding with game. For further informa- 
tion, write Air Mail or Wire: 


GORDON GILLESPIE 


from 
high- 


good hunting 


_Harvey Station, York County, New Brunswick, Can. 
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MACNAQUAC CAMPS 


Make reservations now for FALL HUNTING. 
DEER and BEAR SEASON: Oct. Ist to Nov. 30th. 
WOODCOCK and GROUSE: Oct. Ist to Oct. 3ist. 

1,000 ACRES woodcock covers. English Setter 
dogs for hire. Can drive to camp with car. Write 
te ere i 
acnaquac Ca 


MOUTH OF KESWICK, YORK Co., NEW BRUNSWICK, Canada 








NEW BRUNSWICK 
GULQUAC CAMPS 


Make reservations now for your FALL hunting 

trip. Camps situated in heart of beautiful wil- 

derness—experienced guides, reasonable rates 

DEER — BEAR — AND GAME BIRDS 
Write to: 


FRED BLUE, Prop. 
PLASTER ROCK, N. B., CANADA 











OUTDOOR LIFE 





| mum stretch, the pull being exerted by | 


SALT WATER 


(continued from page 13) 


ithe struggling fish is passed on to the 


| pressure off the rest of the tackle. 





| about 





| 


rod. The rod then assumes the func- 
tion of a kind of shock absorber. It 
cushions slamming jolts and takes the |} 
Its 
purpose is to bow without conceding de- | 
feat. A good rod bends on an angle | 
which distributes the strain before pass- | 
ing on the play to the reel. To do this 
job well, the rod must be held upright. 
Otherwise it will serve as little more 
than a handline. 

The star drag 
its cue and goes 
mistake to try 


on the reel now gets 
into its act. It isa 
to stop a fish with a 
drag set too tightly. In fact, I’m dubious 
any resistance from this source 
that exceeds a quarter of the strength 
of the line. You’re on much safer 
ground when you give a fish plenty of 
leeway, for as your line lengthens in 
the water a friction is set up which 
drags heavily on a racing fish. On 
medium-size stripers, yellowtails, or | 
cobia, the drag of the line may run to | 
as much as 100 lb. This advantage 
could easily boomerang if the drag is 
set too tightly. It’s far better not to 
apply a great deal of drag pressure | 
until the fish tires sufficiently to allow 
you to recover some line. 

I haven’t room here to discuss the 
various species and weights of fish in 
relation to the various types of rods, 
reels, lines, hooks, and leaders, and also 
to the temperaments and physical ca- 
pacities of anglers. I'll spotlight those 
things in future articles. My main pur- 
pose now is to emphasize the over-all 
necessity for properly balanced salt- | 
water tackle. 

Every season I meet rueful newcom- 





ers to salt-water fishing who have 
hooked and lost fine fish because of 


parted lines, broken rods, and jammed 
reels. Investigation usually traces their 
losses to poorly balanced fishing outfits: 
Lines that gave way because rod pres- 





sures were too great; rods that snapped 


because their tips couldn’t take the 
strain of overweight lines, and reels 


that were too limited in strength and 
capacity. It’s far better to fish with a 
$20 outfit that balances than one that 
costs $500 and doesn’t. Too many an- 
glers who lose fish blame their own 
lack of skill for it when actually the 
fault is with their tackle. It pays to 
take a few extra pains to see that vour 
gear is in balance.—George Heinold. 


Holder 


t’s easy to set, remove, and handle a 

trotline with an ingenious holder re- 
cently put on the market. The device 
consists of two transparent plastic disks 
mounted horizontally on an eyebolt 
handle. The lower, stationary disk has 
52 slots on its outer edge to hold trot- 
line hooks of any size. The upper, ro- 
tating disk has an opening on its outer 


Trotline 


edge, through which hooks can be in- 
serted in the slots in the lower disk. 


Hooks and drop lines are thus kept in 
consecutive order and the main line is 
prevented from tangling. 





“ATTENTION! 


_Tatlayoko Lake 





HUNTERS—ATTENTION! 


Hunt with CLASS A GUIDE, in heart of the Caribou. 


SHEEP, MOOSE, DEER, GOAT 
Parties Now Being Formed for Spring Bear Hunting 
$30.00 per day, 10-day trips. Write, Air Mail, for in- 
formation and reservation: BIG GAME HUNT THIS 


FALL 
A. J. REYNOLDS & SON 


BIG BAR CREEK, BRITISH COLUMBIA, CANADA 











RUGGED 
FRONTIER SPORTSMEN! 


HUNT MOOSE, MULE DEER, GOATS, GRIZZLY 
OR BLACK BEAR in heart of British Columbia’s 
VIRGIN SCENIC COASTAL MTS. 
Season, Sept. 1st, to Nov. 30th. Hunt EXCLU- 
SIVE TERRIT ORY, by fully equipped pack train. 
Comfortable RANCH accommodations. Drive or 
Fly in—Write AIR MAIL, or wire: 
GERRY MOORE, Guide 
__ British Columbia, Canada 





HUNT BIG GAME 


NEW TERRITORY on North Fork of Flathead River, B.C. 
—adjoining WATERTON AND GLACIER National Parks. 


GRIZZLY, & ‘ SE, GOAT, MULE DEER 


BLACK AN?) aR OWN “BE AR. Separate hunts for 
SHEEI, not less than 15 days. SPRING BEAR 
HUNTS, Experienced guides. Rates $30. per day. 
Write or Wire: 


KUBINEC MCKENZIE & CUNLIFFE 
Box 667, FERNIE B. C., 


x * U.S.A xk * 


Canada 














ELK! ELK! ELK! 


PACK back into the 
SELWAY WILDERNESS AREA 


Season open on ELK... DEER... 
BEAR—Sept. 15-Oct. 31. Reserva- 
tions necessary. Reasonable rates. 
Write: Wire: 


TWIN MULESHOE CAMPS 


Licensed and Bonded Outfitters 
GRANGEVILLE, IDAHO 










—QUARTER CIRCLE K RANCH 
Middlefork Boats, Krileys 
Phone Shoup, idebe~—-634 F 23 











Trail Rides. Summer Trail t ldauho Wilder- 
ness Area xrere? by Trail aan Bighorn Crags 
ye rerous Ls akes, Catch 2 ul astern Brook. 
‘the rare California Golden Tre mut Middlefork 

Bo: t ‘Trips. 100) Mile Float Trips through the ce 4 r of 
an Wilderness Area ani the riage rk of e Salmon 

er's Impassable (¢ =i n Name your Fi BIG GAME PACK 
TRIPS. Rik, Deer ar heep and G sat in season, Archery 
and Photography SPRING’ BEAR HUNTS. and wanted, for 
Oct., two 14-day Trophy Elk and Mule Deer Hunts. 


NOW BOOKING FOR 'S53. 


TROUT FISHING AND 


BIG GAME HUNTING 


in the Primitive Area of IDAHO 
PACK into the high country for unexcelled stream fish- 
ing, accessible JULY FIRST 
ELK ® BEAR and DEER 
hunting in October. 
Licensed and bonded guides and outfitters: 
ELK HEAD RANCH 
_____'1DAHO 
Rocky Mountain Guide Service 
Gunnison’s Only Complete 
Hunting and Guide Service 
First Class Pack Outfit 
Horses, Camp Equipment 
SUMMER PACK AND FISHING TRIPS 
Van Tuy! Bros. 
Colorado's Foremost Guides and 
Ria Game Hunters 
GUNNISON, COLORADO 
Phone 226-R or 149-3, P.O, Box 833 
® ELK, DEER AND BEAR 
HUNTING IN SEASON 


RIVE R FLOAT TRIPS 


Parties of any size, completely outfitted 

on the beautiful White and Buffalo Rivers. 
Catch Large and Smallmouth Bass—Rainbow and Brown Trout. 
and Courcleous,. 


_ELK CITY 





Our guides are experienced ¢ 
Our equipment is the best. 
For reservations, write or telephone: 
HURST FISHING SERVICE 
_Elmo Hurst, prop. ——————sédFe2d«. 15—Cotter, Arkansas 


HUNT BIG GAME IN MONTANA 


in the Absaroka Mts. north of Yellowstone 
Park. Elk, deer, grizzly, black and brown 
bear. Good equipment. Licensed outfitter. 
For full information write to 
P, E. CHRISTENSEN 
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Flathead Lake Lodge 


Resort Dude Ranch — Bigfork, Montana 
Big-Game hunters pack into primitive area of Blue 
Rockies for elk, goat, grizzly bear, deer. A complete 
hunting trip with licensed guides, the best equipment 
and horses in an area where hunting is a thrill. All- 
expense vacations on largest N. W. Lake. 

For further details write: Les X. Averill 
Outfitter Guide, Owner, Bigfork, Montana 

















Let's Take PACK TRIPS into... 


WESTERN MONTANA 


‘‘Land of the Shining Mountains"’ 
FISHING © BIG GAME HUNTING © SCENERY 


For a list of outstanding Western 
Montana Outfitters and Guides Write... 
WESTERN MONTANA OUTFITTERS AND GUIDES ASSOCIATION 
Box 1730 Helena, Montana 











MONTANA-BIG GAME 
HUNTING AND FISHING 


We speciaiize in pack trips into vast primitive 
area. If you like to Lunt DEER, ELK, GOAT, BLACK, 
BROWN, and GRIZZLY BEAR, and enjoy fishing like 
you never had before, come to 

HOLLAND LAKE LODGE 
P.O. Seeley Lake, Montana 





























BIG 
JIM POND CAMPS 


TROUT-TOGUE-LANDLOCK SALMON 
in the Famous Upper Dead River Region 
Fair August, Good September Fishing 
Large pleasant log cabins at waters 
edge. Lodge and Central Dining Room. 
Wholesome home-cooked fare. Friendly 
and informal. Enjoy a real vacation; 
rest and relax in the big woods. 
Trustworthy guides. 
Reasonable rates. 
karly reservations advisable 
for solder and reservations, 
Wayne Pinckney, Prop. 

Dept.05S.Eustis,Maine 

(Tel. 16-5) 


















Open May 1 to Dec. 1 


RECORD’S CAMPS 
Carrabassett, Maine 
GOOD TROUT FISHING ... Brook, Pond and Lakes nearby 


ALSO Bass and Pickerel, Comfortable cabins, Home-cooked 
meals at main dining room. Bow = arrow hunting for 
’ 





Deer, Good Hunting—deer, bear, Oct. to Nov. 30. Guides. 
Friendly and informal, Reasonable Pte 
RECORD’S SPORTING CAMPS 
Mrs. Raiph L. Gould 
Carrabassett (via Kingfield) RFD MAINE 











Telephone: 34-15 Kingfield 
HUN T ir in 1M A I N E 
For DEER and BEAR at secluded 


KATAHDIN LAKE CAMPS 
WHERE HUNTING IS AT ITS BEST 


Far from the travelled highway, other camps, and other 
hunters. Pack horses to handle baggage and game. Sea- 
plane service available. For full information, write, 


BUD COBB, Katahdin Lake Camps 
MILLINOCKET, ME. 











~ KATAHDIN LODGE & CAMPS 


10 Miles North of Patten on Route +11 
Offers excellent BEAR HUNTING from Aug. 15th to 
Oct. 15. Special ARCHERY HUNTING SEASON on 
Deer, October § to Oct. 19. Get your Deer and Bear 
with Bow and Arrow! 

REGULAR DEER SEASON, Oct. 21 to Nov. 30. 

GROUSE Season, Oct. 1st to Nov. 15th. 

HOUSEKEEPING CAMPS: Weekly rates, $49.00, 

board and room. Write for FREE bear hunting folder: 
ARTHUR P. SHARPE 

P. O. attrees, RFo +2 Patten, Maine 





Ever Try a ra Camping Vacation? 


An unforgettable, 
lightful vacation for city- 
tired, work-tired individuals 
Live on islands in beautiful 
Lake George. We rent com- 
plete camping outfits. Write 
for Booklet AD 


PORT JERRY ESTATES 
Bolton Landing 7, &. Y. 


most de- 
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CANOE TRIPS 


Seek solitude and adventure in the Quetico-Supe- 
rior wilderness. Canoe, complete —, equip- 


ment and excellent food supplies only $ 4.85 to 
$5.40 per person per day. Canvas and Grumman 
aluminum canoes. For colored booklet and map, 


write to: 


BILL ROM, Mgr.—CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 
BOX 717-08, ELY, MINNESOTA 








ELK - MOOSE - ANTELOPE 
DEER - BEAR - SHEEP and 
FISHING—Sept. Oct. 


Pack trips—finest guides. 

HUNT AND FISH IN AMERICA’ ; —" FRON- 

TIER. 90 Miles S.E. YELLOWSTO 

Writeor wire TODAY for COMPLETE INFORMATION: 
RED ROCK RANCH 

DuBOIS—Tel: 6F4 





WYOMING 




















WYOMING WILDERNESS AREA 


Big Game Hunting: Sept. 10 through Nov. 
15 for elk, moose, bear, and deer. Antelope 
hunting Sept. 5 through Oct. 11. In Teton 
Wilderness Area bordering Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park, Camps are 17 mile, and 34 mile 
pack trip in. Separate pack outfit hunts ar- 
ranged on request. 


TED C. FROME 
Box 85 Afton, Wyoming 


MOOSE HEAD RANCH 


Located in beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, near 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Parks 
Informal, hospitable, ideal for families. 
fine food, modern accommodations. Features outdoor 
recreation, with plenty of riding, fishing, hunting 
Accommodations for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt—ftun for everyone. Reterences required. 
Summer season May 15 to Nov. Ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 3ist 
Information, rates write 
FRED J. TOPPING 
Moose Head Ranch, Jackson Hole, Elk P.O., Wyo. 


Cool climate, 


‘ANTELOPE AND DEER HUNTERS 





Casper, Wyoming is the center of the BEST 
PRONGHORN ANTELOPE HUNTING in 
the world! We can supply you with EX- 
PERT GUIDE SERVICE for Antelope and 
Mule Deer hunting, Taxidermy service also 
available. 
L. A. OLER 
CASPER WYOMING 
_1345 So. McKinley Phone: 3-8780 
ry. _ _” T rr “ 
ANTELOPE HUNTING 
Hunt on privately owned stock ranch, 


near Douglas, Wyoming. Good meals and 
good beds furnished. Competent guides— 
good shots guaranteed. 
For reservations, call or write: 
JOHN L. OR JACK D. DOWNS 
Phone 318, Douglas, Wyoming 


HUNT OR FISH IN COLO. OR WYOMING 


Fishing at its best now— 
If you are planning a ’53 hunting trip to Jackson 
Hole, Don’t write, Wire Ted Adams, Moran, Wyo, 
He may be able to place you at this late date. 
Wyo. antelope season, Sept. 5—Few Spots left. 
Ask about our one shot club. 
Everyone filled with us in ’52 on Antelope and 
Deer. And some got Elk & Bear. 
(We are hunters, not guides). Money 


DEL SCHWEIGER 











no object. 








| 





CANOE TRIPS —— 


Into Superior National For- 
est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 


FISHERMEN'S HEADQUARTERS 
& CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 
ELY MINN. 


YOUR TROPHY HEAD 


awaits you at the 


FIFTH ANNUAL RAWLINS 
ANTELOPE DERBY 


Rawlins, Wyoming, 
September 4, 5, 6, 1953 


Over 10,000 permits to be issued in Rawlins 
area, heart of America’s Antelope hunting 
country. Competitive hunting, free guide 
service, Western hospitality. For all details 


write: 
ANTELOPE DERBY 
RAWLINS WYOMING 



























WYOMING 


AS A GUEST of the P Slash J Ranch for the 
most wonderful hunting of ANTELOPE and 
DEER in season. Ranch situated in a very 
picturesque valley 12 miles from Casper at 
the foot of Casper Mountain, elevation 6100 
ft. Write or wire early for rates and reser- 
vations in advance to PERCY E. JONES, 
714 East 1th St., Casper, Wyoming 
Phone 041F12 Guide and Outfitter 


FIN & FEATHER LODGE 


MOOSE LAKE CHIPPEWA WATERS 
Ideal location for rest, good fishing and 
hunting. INDIAN HEAD COUN- 
TRY’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RE- 
SORT —American or Housekeeping 
Plan— Excellent Meals— Reasonable 





Rates—100% Modern—Write for 
folder. 

“MUSKIE CAPITAL OF THE WORLD” 
MARK K. AND MAE A. SMITH 


BOX O.L. HAYWARD, WIS. 
Approved by Sportsman's Research Institute 


FRESH AND SALT WATER FISHING 


The ideal spot for both . . . bass, bream at the 
door. Salt water a few minutes by boat. Boats, 
motors, good guides at reasonable prices. Cool 


breezes, big shade trees. Swimming. American 
Plan lodge, catering to particular sportsmen and 
families. Excellent food. 


IZAAK WALTON LODGE 
Yankeetown, Fla. 
Gulf End Fla. 40 3 mi. off U. Ss. 19° 








FISHING CLUB nw 


Speonk, Long Island, N. 
Secluded spot, not a resort, but ae lake and 
Stream fishing for 

Brooks-Rainbows-Browns 


THE OLD RED BRICK MILL TROUT CLUB 
Established it years. Membership for season, $100. 
Apply early. Phone, Mattituck 8434, or write, 


Drawer A., Mattituck, L. I., New York 











Lafayette, Colo. 

CAMP WILDERNESS WYOMING 
FisSH and HUNT in the WIND RIVER 

BRIDGER NATIONAL FOREST. - i 

TIVE AREA and the ONLY VIRGIN FISHING ! 
Over 400 unfished lakes and streams with TROPHY Rain- 
bow, Brown, Brook, Cutthroat and GOLDEN trout. In sea- 
son, hunt Moose, Deer, Bear, Elk, Antelope, Sheep, Grouse 
and waterfowl. Rugged GLACIERS for Alpinists and su- 
perb scenery to photograph. Access to this country only 
through our camp. Troll for huge Rainbows and Macki- 
naws. Heated base camp tent cabins, boats, motors and 
finest food, Only quality equipment and a desire to make 
your vacation the best ever! Scores have been disappointed 
so make your reservations FARLY. For literature, rates & 
reservations— 


C. R. Gelert, Manager, Camp Wilderness, Pinedale, Wyoming 














FLORIDA ANGLERS’ 


Box 1086-A, Tavares, Fla. The Johnstons 
Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake ‘ounty, 
fishing capital of Florids. Your family will be satis- 
fied, you will be too, with our excellent accommoda- 


RESORT 


tions. Housekeeping cottages, clubhouse. television, 
shuffleboard, croquet, ping pong and private sand 
beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and bait. A place to 


fish, relax and enjoy. Write for folder and rates 


Phone: Tavares 141 















123 


AUGUST, 1953 














FISHING 
is 
BETTER 


IN THE FLORIDA KEYS 
The new Key Colony, on the 
ocean, is in the heart of Florida’s 
richest fishing grounds. Gulf 
Stream trolling .. . reef fishing 

.. skiffs ... outboards at your 
front door. Pool, beach, restau- 
rant-lounge, air-conditioned mo- 
tel units, bungalows, efficiencies 
from $8 daily. 


NOW! Low Summer Rates 


For information, folders and reservations 


Key COLONY MOTEL, Box 305, Marathon, Fla. 


* *% ALASKA x x | 


ALASKA! 


HUNT GIANT 
KODIAK BEAR 


This fall in Sept. 
or Oct. Easy 
hunting along 
salmon streams 
where bears are 
feeding. Mil- 
lions of salmon 
and excellent rainbow fishing. We use comfort- 
able shore camps and luxurious yacht. Take 
your wife along on a two week hunt. Utmost 
comfort and privacy. Also booking 1954 spring 
hunts NOW. WE FURNISH EVERYTHING. Daily 
airplane service from any part of U.S.A. For full 
particulars write AIR MAIL ONLY, or WIRE 





CHAS. MADSEN 


BOX B-905 
Guide & Outfitter Kodiak, Alaska 


A LA SKA SEs 


NOW—read thrilling personal experiences and 
entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them- 
selve¢ about this mysterious and fascinating 
Territory! You'll find adventure and romance 
a-plenty on “The Last Frontier"! Read of hunts 
for giant bear and moose—of fishing trips in vir- 
gin wilderness for record-smashing trophies. 
Learn about Alaska’s opportunities, gold min- 
ing, agriculture, salmon fisheries, its people, 
geography and fascinating history, its forests, 
wildlife, glaciers and quaint totems. Alaska’s 
Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 
dozens of rare Alaska photographs in every is- 
sue! Send 25¢ NOW for a copy of this exciting 
magazine—or, send $3,00 for a year's subscrip- 
tion, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed. 
SPECIAL OFFER! FREE! Subscribe to Alaska's Maga- i 
zine NOW and receive absolutely free, a two-color map [&. Wy 
of Alaska, 17°x24 g towns, rivers, mountains PIES 1, 
glaciers, roads, etc it wilt ‘help you to learn more about 
“The Last Frontier”! Yo ill receive this map, with 
your first magazine, by Return Mail! 


The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 

















BOX 0-118 KETCHIKAN, ALASKA 
ALASKA PENINSULA 
BROWN BEAR‘ 
SPECIALIZING primarily in Giant Brown Bear 
hunts in virgin territory. Offering, also, first-rate 


hunts for MOOSE and CARIBOU. 

Can lead you direct to some of BEST fishing spots 
in Bristol Bay for RAINBOW—GRAYLING— 
DOLLY VARDEN—PIKE and LAKE TROUT. 

Camera trips—and_ sight-seeing—that you 
match, anywhere else. Write Air Mail: 
STAN CHMIEL, Box 111, NAKNEK, ALASKA 


GIANT KODIAK BEAR | 


Hunt in the finest bear country in Alaska this fall, with 
ABSOLUTE GUARANTEE of shooting a Kodiak bear, Rain- 
bow and Dolly Varden trout fishing. Take thrilling movies 
of whales, seals, foxes, eagies and other wildlife in 
natural habitat. Live in a comfortable permanent camp 
ashore, hunt from seaworthy 40-ft. boat. No hiking neces- 
sary. We keep our parties small and give only the best of 
personal guide service—no effort spared to make your 
hunt successful. Reasonable rates. Make your reservation 
NOW by AIRMAIL or WIRE to: 


BILL POLAND, Reg. Guide & Outfitter, KODIAK, ALASKA 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 















Two N.Y. Hunters and Large 


Kodiak Bear, Fall 1951 LARGE BEAR, 











Hunt with us at a reasonable price 
with electric lights and running water. 






cost: We do not use tents. 


for the SPRING OF 1954; if you are 
RESERVATIONS as soon as possible. 
We are EXPERIENCED, 











sonal guide service. 
ndt be answered. ) 






BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON. 


Two California Hunters..and One towa Hunter. 
taken on first early hunt in April, 


quut KODIAK BEAR 


in the World’s finest bear country! We 

‘e have comfortable, 
LARGEST LAKES in the interior of the Island. Our parties hunt from these cabins at NO extra 
ALL OF OUR SPRING HUNTERS GOT THEIR BEAR IN 1953 AND 
WERE SATISFIED. We have a couple of Fall hunting dates open yet. 
looking for a good hunt we 


LICENSED GUIDES with a 
prospecting and know what a hunter wants and expects. We give each hunter the BEST of per- 
WRITE AIR MAIL OR WIRE for full information. 








wand | THRE 
1952 









have a good camp 
well-equipped cabins on the THREE 


booking hunts 
make your 


We are 
have it. Please 







lifetime of hunting and trapping and 


(Sorry, post-cards can- 






BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 








bett’s man-eaters, ¢« 
Sight of Wild Life in its Natural Surroundings. 
Let us know your requirements, and leave the 
detailed program and 
INDIAN SHIKAR & TOURS LTD. 








: *xINDIAx«« 
TIGER © PANTHER © BEAR 


Reserve now for Winter or Spring hunting, in the 
world-renowned jungles of Madhya Pradesh. All 
shikar tours personally conducted—over 20 YEARS 
EXPERIENCE, at your service. Enquiries: 


S. GRANVILLE 


Pachmarhi, Madhya Pradesh INDIA 














DEER PARADISE! 


ON 575 ACRES OF BUSH, on MANA- 
TOULIN ISLAND—level, no mountains, 
river alongside property. Speckled and 
Rainbows from 2 to 8 lbs. Openings for 
FIVE INTERESTED MEMBERS, $1,000 
per member for fifteen years hunting rights 
and accommodations. 

For further information, write to: 
G. MAYER 

Sudbury, Ont., 





364 Albinson St. Canada 

















HOMESITES*400::.” 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil. soft water, wonderful fishing, 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poul- 
trv. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial com- 
munity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S. OTTO 
San Luis Obispo, California 










5 to $15 acre buys California, Oregon, 
Washington ranch land. 10 to 640 acre 
tracts sold on easy terms. 100% oil rights. 
Send 10 for land catalog and data on “Pacific Tax Sales.” 
PACIFIC LANDS 80x 2350 4 = HOLLYWOOD, CAUF. 














MAKE MONEY IN HOUSTON 


‘‘Land of the Big Rich’’ and greatest 
fortune-making Center on earth. HOUSTON is the 
largest, richest and fastest growing Metropolis in 
entire SOUTH and rapidly becoming one of Amer- 
ica’s greatest cities. You can profit from this tre- 
mendous money-making growth as so many others 
are doing. Buy big, desirable Tracts here now for 
only $345—payable $15 per month. Send TODAY 
for full information—FREE 


ELMER WOOD Box 413 


World famous 


Houston, Texas 





REAL ESTATE 








** 


SHIKAR And SIGHTSEEING In INDIA 

WE OFFER YOU 
e The Thrills and Excitement of Big Game Hunting in the Tarai Forests, 
The Pleasures of Camp Life in the Indian Jungles, « 


the home of Jim Cor- 
The Unforgettable 


OUR EXPERIENCE and KNOWLEDGE SAVE YOU Time-Trouble-Money 
rest to us. 
an all inclusive quotation to 


suit your convenience : 


We will draw up and send to you a 
ind pocket. 
F. Block, Connaught Place, New Delhi, India 
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* * AFRICA * x 





VISIT EAST AFRICA — TANGANYIKA 


THE FINEST BIG GAME HUNTING in the world! 
We can put you in a position to HUNT or PHO- 
TOGRAPH Elephant, Rhino, Buffalo, Hippo, Lion, 
and all various Antelope, under comtortable condi 


“ro with a REASONABLE FEE. Write AIR 


CHRIS. 
P.O. Box 199 


GRITZALIS, JUNGLELAND 
ARUSHA, TANGANYIKA T. 
BRITISH EAST x 





FLOI oRIDA 


Fishing Camps—Lodges—Hotels—Trailer Parks, etc., 
in better resort areas on Nationally known Lakes 
& Rivers. Land sites for new development, Retire- 
ment Homes for sportsmen. No list published; indi- 
vidual requirements clearly defined, will receive 
authentic data. H. P. D’Alemberte, Realtor, 217 N. 
Franklin St., Tampa 2, Fla. 





TRACTS OF LAKE FRONTAGE 


different lakes 


on several in northern Wis- 


consin, $550—$100 down, balance can be paid 
at $10 per month. Some of the tracts have 
beautiful timber, sand beach, clear water 
lakes, good road, electricity available and 
some of them are back in the hills where 
deer hunting and fishing is really good. 


Art Schmidt, Park Falls, Wis. 





| FOR SALE 
DE LUXE FISHING LODGE 


Ideal location, beautifully furnished, excellent con- 





dition; private modern b: athrooms, hy dro, telephone. 
Suitable for gentlemen’s Fishing Club. Muskie, 
Walleye and Bass fishing. Reasonably priced 


ALBERT NICHOLLS 
Clearstone Lodge Roseneath, Ontario, Canada 


SUMMER RESORT FOR SALE! 


Fully equipped and furnished summer resort, situated 
on beautiful LAKE OF THE WOODS. Accommodations 
for 90 guests. Electric lights, town water, telephone, 
hot and cold showers. New 30-passenger launch. New 
aluminum outboard and motor, canoes and rowbosts. 


PRICE $30,000. EASY TERMS, IF DESIRED 
Apply BOX 218, KENORA, ONTARIO, CANADA 



























GUNSM 
vetera 
Trades, 
SHOOT 
page 

10c. Ar 
SPECIA 
list. E 
Massac! 
HUNTID 
differe 
Service, 
PARKE] 
Trap ( 
101 aut 
Dealer, 
York, _ 
NEW: RB 
Model 
Trader, 














SHOTGL 
brings 
Reba, E 
NEW Sh 
$118.2 
idition 
Automat 








Remingt 
eLuxe 


Sporting 


ew Yo 
AP 30 
Germar 


337.50 
rree gul 
tork, Ni 


YEAR 
Americ; 
P Ron 


ROMP : 





la : 
Jia 


a 
fa ns 


k . - 
YIKA 
world! 
‘re 


condi 


AIR 


Ks, etc., 
| Lake 5 
Retire- 
1; indi- 
receive 
217 N. 


‘AGE 
1 Wis- 
e paid 
3 have 
water 
le and 
where 


od. 


GE 


nt con- 
ephone. 
Muskie, 


‘iced 


Canoda 


situated 
odations 
lephone, 
ch. New 
wwhoats. 


IRED 
ANADA 


SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—S3.75 a line. 


Closing date for the October issue (on sale September 25) is August 24. 


No cancellations after August 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 





SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 
our big 142 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only 75c postpaid, or 
send for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, 
Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. ngs, Me eee 
SAVE Money On Ammunition—Load your own. Write 
“for complete Reloading Handbook 75c postpaid. Ask 
for Free Catalog listing supplies and books. Precision 
Tool & Gun Co., Ithaca 6, New York. 


AMMUNITION—31 Jap 150 grain 20 $4.00. 25 Jap 
“120 grain 20 $4.50. Others. Hanson’s Custom Load- 
ng, Box 143-A, Bonner Springs, Kansas. 

FRONTIERS — Antiques — Doubles — restored original 
“colors. Gold-nickel-blued. Engraved. Carved inlaid 
grips. Wholesale—retail. Gunreblu, Biltmore 4, North 
Carolina. x ee 
WORLD’S largest gun list Free. Rifles, Shotguns, 
Pistols, Binoculars. Write, Shotgun News, Colum- 
us, Nebraska. __ 
SAVE on Gunsmithing, Jap Conversions, Loading 
Tools, Scopes, Accessories, New Catalog 10c. Cou- 
var Arms Company, 587 Ferris Street N. W., Grand 
Rapids, Michigan. 

5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. 

NEW Rifles, Immediate Delivery. Winchester 70 Bolt 
“all calibres $120.95, # 70 Super Grade $179.45, 
+94-Carbine 30-30, 32 Special $69.00, +64 Lever 
Rifle 530-30, 32 Special $91.60, #64 DeLuxe $107.95, 
771 Lever 348 caliber $100.30, #71 DeLuxe $115.95, 
=07 Autoloading 351 calibre $140.20; Savage 99E.G. 
250/3000, 300 Savage $109.00, 99R_Beavertail 
$112.00, 99RS Beavertail, Redfield $124.50; Reming- 
ton 760-pump 30-06, 270, 300 Savage, 35 Reming- 
ton $104.40, 760ADL, DeLuxe $119.95, #721 Bolt 
270, 30-06 $88.35, #721—300 Magnum $99.40, 
¢722—222, 257, 300 Savage $82.80; Marlin 336 
Carbine 30-30, 32 Special $68.95, #336—35 calibre 
$78.95. Tradeins Accepted. Send Money Order or 
Check. Free Illustrated Gun Catalogue. Discounts to 
Dealers. All Shipments Prepaid. Layaway Plan. Mann’s 
Sporting Goods Company, 100 Genesee Street, Utica, 
New York. 

GUNS. Brownings, Remingtons, Winchesters; all 
gauges. 76) Remingtons—all calibers; 11-48 Rem- 
ington Automatic 28 gauge. Anything in Modern 
Firearms. Hanseman’s Gun Shop, North Beech Street 
Road, Centralia, Illinois. 

ALTER Jap American, shells $6.00, Jap 25 shells 
$3.95, 31 $3.65, Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. Gun- 
smithing, reloading, list 5c. T-P Shop, West Branch 
4, Michigan. 

GUNSMITH course complete for veterans and non 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 
Trades, 8797 W. Colfax, Denver 15, Colorado. 
SHOOTERS Bargains, Rifles, Pistols, Binoculars. 60 
page catalog 10c. Fishermens Bargains 68 pages 
10c. Art Cooke, Guntrader, Darby 3, Pennsylvania. _ 
SPECIAL discount on new guns, scopes, etc. Send for 
list. E. Bishop, 388 Bradford Avenue, Fall River, 
Massachusetts. 

HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. Free Price List. Custom Loading 
Service, 2851/2 Mastick, San Bruno, California. 


PARKER'S; Sauer’s; Geyger's; Combinations; Single 
Trap Guns; Engraved S&W Magnum’s; Winchester 
101 auto Excellent $97.50; large selection, Browning 
Dealer, Dime for list. Ed. Kruger, Tribes Hill, New 
York. _ ee 
NEW: Remington M760 pump rifles $104.40. Deluxe 
Model $119.95. Savage M99EG $109.00. Jeff. 
Trader, Pocomoke City, Maryland. eee ie a ae 
SPECIAL Winchester 12 Trap, ventilated rib extension 
forearm, $150.00. Gun Supply Co., Lamar 1, Mis- 
sour. sels 
SELLING out 10 to 25 % off on New Scopes and Guns. 
Taylor's, Denman, Coshocton, Ohio. 


SHOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, obso- 
ete list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
Maine patie 
IMPORTED English throwing knives, Italian Stilet- 
tos, German hunting knives, etc. Free illustrated 
terature. J. . Clinton, Mt. Clemens 4. Michigan. 


SHOTGUN Shooters Load your own. Save half. $1.00 
brings 40 approved 12 ga. loads. Walter Tobin, 722 
. Evanston, Illinois. era. nee 
=W Shotguns, Immediate delivery. Belgian Browning 
$118.25, Light 12, Sweet 16 $129.95, Hollow Rib 
idditional $12.95, Ventilated Rib $23.05; Remington 
Automatics $110.45, with Ventilated Rib $132.55; 
Remington 870AP Pump $77.30: Remington 870ADL 
DeLuxe $88.35° Ithaca 37R Pump $91.16, with Rib 
$109.30: Winchester +12 pump $93.85; Winchester 
712 Heavy Duck 3” shells $104.85, with Rib $121.40. 
send Money Order or Check. Free Illustrated Gun 
italogue. Tradeins Accepted. Layaway Plan, Dis- 
lunts to Dealers. All shipments prepaid. Mann's 
* Goods Company 100 Genesee Street, Utica, 
‘ew York. 
AP 30-06 cal. converted rifles. Very good—$25.50. 
“erman Mod. 98 8mm Mauser rifles. Very good— 
537.50. Large stock of new and used rifles, shotguns. 
free gun list. Freedland Arms, 34 Park Row, New 
‘ork, New York. 


















































_ YEARS rechambering Jap and Belgian Rifles to 
4Merican calibers. Stamp for information please. 
‘p Romberger, Cressona, Pennsylvania 

PROMPT shipment: New: Remington M760 Slide, 
270, 30-06 Calibers, $104.40. Winchester M70, 308 
“htweight, $120.45. Used Arms: Winchester M94 
9/30 carbine, Very Good Bore, Finish Good, $39.50. 
<tlield 30-06 Hi-Number, Sporterized, Bore VG, 
°99.50. Springfield 30-06 Hi-Number, Sporterized, 
‘fry Good $45.00. Mauser M98, 8mm, Milled Parts, 
‘porterized, Early issue, Fine Condition, $39.50. Iro- 
‘u0is Arms Corp., 415 East Genesee Street, Fayette- 
“ule. New York. 


LEGAL Garands, bill sale, new bbl. $100.00. Gookin, 
2027 Forest Hill, Houston, Texas. 


120 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington Ave., 
New York 21. i 
ANTIQUE gun books with current prices. Free catalog. 
Bargains. Pioneer Press, 104 Harriman, Tennessee 





ANTIQUE firearms pistols. percussion flintlock. list 
25c coin. Westbrook. 738 Roval Street, New Or- 
leans 16. Louisiana. 


3A GUN CABINETS 


“GUN Cabinets, Gun Racks, Complete selection. 25c 

for Catalogue. Dealers write. Knox Wood Products, 
Devt. L, Knoxville, Iowa. ees 
GRAY’S unfinished Gun Cabinets. Available in Ma- 
hogany, California Redwood. Clear or Knotty Pine. 
Write for free illustrated folder and price list. D. 
Gray, Box 329, Santa Cruz. California. 


4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


AMAZING prices, brand new precision 
$16.00 up. Free trial. Folder ‘‘Binocular Selecting,’ 
pricelist free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., West 
Los Angeles 25, California. 

SAVE Money—Get interesting facts! Free 52 page 
three color catalog. 80 different models. United 
Binoculars, 9043 S. Western, A-1501, Chicago 20. _ 
COMPLETE repairs, lenses hard coated. Tradeins on 
new Bushnell binoculars accepted. Free estimates, 
write or send glasses. Gould Lens Service, Bushnell 
Representative, 108 Franklin Avenue, Bingham- 
ton, New York. 

SAVE! Save! New Binoculars! Free Catalog. Free 
Book, ‘‘How To Select Binoculars.’’ Write Today! 
Bushnell’s, 43-L-68 Green, Pasadena 1, California. 


BINOCULARS, Telescopes, Microscopes, Terrific Val- 
ues, $3.95 up. Request Free Money saving Catalog. 

Criterion, Hartford, Conn. Dept. L12. 

BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free estimates on 
repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 

porters prices; free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, N. Y. 


COMPLETE binocular and gunscope repairs. Write for 
estimate. Seattle Binocular & Scope Repair Co., 507 
Medical Arts Bldg., Seattle 1, Washington. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


LOW Safetys for scope sighted Springfields, Mau- 
sers, M54, Krags $6.60. Custom made, hardened, 
blued, polished, beauty and safety in one. Free Cata- 
log ‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler Company, Orinda, 
California. 


SCOPES, mounts, accessories, sight installation, mili- 

tary conversions, general gunsmithing (formerly 
with Weatherby’s). Money saving prices. Free list. 
Jordan’s Gun Shop. Glenwood Springs, Colorado. 


LEE Dot, the original center dot reticule for scope 

sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America’s Finest 
scopes. Bau,ch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, Stith 
Cub, Leupold-Stevens, Bushnell Scopemaster. Imme- 
diate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed your 
above listed scope promptly. Write for free illustrated 
folder and price list. At your dealer or direct. T. 2 
Lee, P. O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama. 


SCOPE Mounts—the World’s Finest, Smooth! Fast! 
Low! 204 different models, one and two-piece bases 
with standard rings $16.60, split rings $20.00. Free 
Catalog ‘‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler Co., Orinda, 
California. 

SELLING out, Scopes, mounts, guns, 12% to 25% 
off, free lists, Challingsworth Gun Shop, Rifle, 














binoculars. 






































SCOPES, mounts. All brands. At current prices. 

Sportsman Supply, 1425 Peoria Street, Peru, Illinois. 
GUN Screws, hardened and blued, assorted lengths 
6/48 and 8/40, also plug screws 50c dozen. Uni- 
versal length guard screws 35c, Mauser guard screws, 
set $1.50. All and more in Free Catalog ‘‘O’’. May- 
nard P. Buehler Co.,. Orinda, California 


6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 


RAISE Highly-Profitable Angora and New Zealand 
rabbits. Particulars free. White’s Rabbitry, Newark, 
Ohio 

NATURALIST’S Catalog 10c. Alligator $3.75. Boa 
Constrictor $8.50. 200 Mealworms, $1.20. Quivira 
Svecialties, Topeka 30, Kansas. 

BEAUTIFUL pets young magpies $5.00, young crows 
$4.00. Young timber hawks, angora and New Zea- 
land rabbits--all six dollars each. Chauncey Groom, 
Forsyth, Montana 














veloped $4.00 pair. Adirondack Hamstery, Prospect 
3 New Yorn al Pa: ts ~_ ain 
RAISE Guinea Pigs for cash markets. Big demand. 
Free Booklet. Taylors, B426P, Hapeville, Georgia. 
RINGNECK Pheasants also Chicks and Eggs in sea- 
son. Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen, Indiana = 
DONKEYS (Burros) imported from Mexico—tame for 
chiliren to ride, six months old, $45.00 each. 
National Products Company, Laredo, Texas. 


7 GAME BIRDS 


RINGNECKS—inquire now for lower prices. Black 
Osk Hill Game Farm, R-3, Lebanon, Pennsylvania 
ORNAMENTAL waterfow! and pheasants. 40 species 
kept orders booked for handreared stock for fall de- 
livery. Terry Jones, Leckford, Stockbridge, Hants, 
England. 
BOBWHITE Quail & Ringneck Pheasants. Thousands 
of Eggs & Young Birds. Reasonable prices. Booklet 
on Hatching & Rearing $1.00. Live Owls for Crow 
Decoys $10.00 each. Ozark Quail Farm, Carterville, 
Missouri. 





8 FOX & MINK 
MINK $15.00 up, free price lis‘ booklet 25c. General 
r Farm. R-1. Jamestown, New York. 


CHINCHILLAS 


HOW would you like to own a pair of high grade 
genuine Chinchillas for only $300.00? For further 
information write to Pioneer Chinchilla Ranch, 618 
North Fifteenth Street, Sheboygan, Wisconsin. 
CHINCHILLAS—young mated pairs proven breeders, 
pairs with young. Clarence Kuckkow, 226 7 
Spaulding, Watertown, Wisconsin. 





WISEACRES Chinchillas, Young pairs. Proven breed- 
ers. Pairs carrying. All N.C.B.A. registered. Reason- 
able. Marian Wise, Fall Creek, Wisconsin. 
CHINCHILLAS Pedigreed. Registered, Proven. Carry- 
ing and young pairs, also good Males. Frank Ar- 
binger, R. R. 1, Horicon, Wisconsin. 


10 BOATS & MOTORS 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 

Send stamp for price quotation listing parts needed. 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 








NEW. used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 


FULL size cut to shape patterns, blueprints, $3.75 up. 
Pleasure boats to 38 feet. Illustrated ‘‘Build a 
Boat’’ catalog, 25c. ‘‘How to Build Boats’’ book 
$1.00. Polywog Houseboat Plans $10.00. Cleveland 
Boat Blueprint Co., Station A-14, Cleveland 4, Ohio. 


BOAT kit, complete, only $59.00. 12’, semi-vee, light 
enough for cartop. Pre-assembled frames, pre-cut 
parts, brass screws, illustrated instructions. Write for 
literature. Penney Woodcraft Industries, Dept. C-14, 
Defiance, Ohio. 

OUTBOARD, Cruiser, Sailboat Kits. Compare values! 
Marine Supplies. Boatbuilders Marine, 55-L Sor- 
rento, Allston, Massachusetts. 

10A OARS 

5’. 51/2’, 6’, 612’, 7° ASH Oars. Postpaid. Send $5.00 
per pair. National Oars, Box 18, Ironton, Michigan. 


W CAMPING EQUIPMENT 














CAMPGROUND Guide locating thousands of free 
campgrounds throughout the U.S. and Canada, in- 
cluding the Alaska Highway. $1.00 postpaid. Camp- 
grounds. Blue Rapids, Kansas. 
COT Covers. Fit all standard 76” cots. Top quality 
4.90 oz. canvas. All edges bound. Postpaid $3.25 
west of Rockies; elsewhere, $3.40. Jim's, 207 E. 
Fesler, Santa Maria, California. 


12 TENTS 


TENTS, camping equipment. 100 page ‘free catalogue. 
Mor-San Sales, 10-21C 50th Avenue, Long Island 
City 1, New York. 


13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


GUARANTEED Fresh 8mm roll, magazine; 16 mm roll, 

magazine movie films. Color, B&W. Free catalog. 
Eso-S, 47th Holly, Kansas City 2, Missouri. 
WILD Life Films. Exciting dramatic action in the nat- 
ural habitat of animals of forest and plain. 8mm or 
16mm in beautiful color or B. & W. Also 2”x2” color 
slides. Write for free illust. literature. Wild Life 
So 5151DH Strohm Avenue, No. Hollywood, Cali- 
ornia. 

















BEAUTIFUL enlargement in Album trom each good 
picture on roll. 8 exposure—40c; 12 exposure—50c. 
16 exposure—65c. Cut Rate Photos, Dept. A-8, 
Janesville, Wisconsin. 
TWO Beautiful prints from each picture on 8 expo- 
sure roll 35c. Many years of satisfied customers. 
Quick Service. Lens Photos, Dept. J-10, Janesville, 
wi nsin. 
WHOLESALE Photographic Supplies. Films, cameras, 
projectors enlargers. Write for Free Catalog. Capitol 
Photo Supplies, 2428 Guadalupe, Austin. Texas. 


14 DOGS & KENNELS 


REGISTERED Black Tan English Shepherds wonderful 
cattle dogs, real heelers. Search Ranch, Carmel! Val- 
ley, California 

FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Catalog 10c. Stan 

ley Blake, Megr., Bluegrass Farm Kennels, Berry, 
Kentucky 








OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
Oy mali Or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Serv 
ice, LaRue 6, Ohio 
AGAIN we have Norwegian Elkhound puppies from 
very choice matings. Write, Envilla Ranch, Havre, 
Montana ; 
WEIMARANER pups whelped May 4th proven blood 
ines A.K.C. reg. hunting stock buy from the man 
that hunts Weimaraners. Christ Pataky, 592 Hickory 
Lane, M.R.S., Mansfield, Ohio. 
SCOTCH Collies. Pups like ‘‘Lassie.’’ Shipped any- 
where. Our prices are reasonable. Lyle Tiegen 
Kenyon, Minnesota 
DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. 
anteed healthy. $50 
Leland, Illinois. 
BELGIAN Sheepdog—‘‘Whiz-kid of obedience”’ (black) 
reg. pups $75.00. Marlin LeGore, LeGore, Maryland 


15 BEAGLES 

CHOICE ‘Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. 


Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
either sex. Kane Kennels, 








WILD Turkeys. Hens and ~Gobblers. Hatching Eggs 
and Day Old Poults. Raymond Rotz, Box 38-0, Fort- 
Loudon, Pennsylvania. 


CHOICE Beagles and Rabbithounds Broken trial pup- 
pies nicely marked. B. S. Meckley, Glen Rock, 
Pennsylvania. 
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BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland. _ 

PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke dogs, 
high quality stock. Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Ohio. 

LE broken also choice starters 

Seven Valleys, 





BEAGLES, thoroughly 
and pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, 
Pennsylvania. 

PUREBRED beagle pups. Not reg. $10. Good blood- 
lines. Healthy. Barry Blakeley, Grand Saline, Texas. 


16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


WEIMARANER Pups For Sale. Fine Pedigree Write 
Elm Grove Kennel Westby. Wisconsin. _ a 
GERMAN Shorthair pups Schwarenberg Von Dusell- 
dorf strains—$35, $50 With papers. D. B. Campnell, 
Randolph, Wisconsin. 

ENGLISH setter, Irish | 
pointer, Labrador puppies, 

















setter, Shorthairs, English 


Eligible, males $35.00 
females $25.00. Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebraska. 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointer puppies. Stud Services. 

Show and field parents. W. Hobb, Paw Paw, Illinois. 
GERMAN Shorthairs. Champion-sired, yard trained 
puppies, started dogs. Flinn, Route 3, Mt. Vernon, 
Illinois. 
BEAUTIFUL registered Irish Setter pups. Excellent 
Route 2, 














23 DECOYS & CALLS 


CALLS, records and decoys for duck, crow and goose 
hunters. Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 
—39th Avenue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


THE World’s Finest Decoys. Plastic-light-tough—The 

best looking decoys you ever saw. Mallards only. 
Write for circular and off season special. No dealers 
please. Reai-Lite Decoy Co., 5736-8-A Prospect Ave., 
Kansas City 30, Missouri. 


DUCKHUNTERS—Free Chart of Decoy Groupings best 
for various conditions. Write Gregg Tool Company, 
Box 768CL. Gladewater, Texas. 


PORTABLE Blinds: For Duck, Crow, Goose or Dove 

Shooting. Very light 4x5 ft. woven natural Tule 
mats. Strong. Excellent on duck boats and permanent 
blinds too! $3.00 delivered. Peacock Broom Co., 
Room 411L, 400 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, 
California 

















ZIP secret scent attracts fish to any bait or $1.09 
back. Zip, Box 7529, North Kansas City, Missouri 





““SPCONFISH,”’ new spinning lure with slow retrieve 
wiggle action. 75c, 3 for $2. Box 266, Lexington. 
Massachusetts. 


GRAY Crickets: Select quality, $1.65. per_ 100, 1 indy 
dispenser. $10.00 per 1000 postpaid. R. E. Selpbh, 
87 Clark Pl., Memphis, Tennessee. 


RAISE Fishworms, backyard, basement. 
profitable. Illustrated instruction folder 
souri Earthworm Hatchery, 4713 Virginia, St. Louis 


FISH worms by the millions, large fishing size $4.09 
pr., 1000, Free samples. We will sell stock for your 
worm ranch by the bed. Sharp’s Worm Ranch, Ty. 
pelo, Mississippi. 

FISHWORMS Reds $4.50—1000 prepaid. Innes Worm 
Farm, 2426 Court St., Pueblo, Colorado. Largest 
Colorado Shipper. 

















LEARN to call coyotes, foxes, ’cats, owls, hawks! Any 

Illustrated booklet, 25c. ‘‘Game Caller 

News” about successful hunts, 10c. Order both! 

— or coin. Adam Lindsey, Box 543, Brownwood, 
exas. 


DECOYS, guns, hunting equipment. Fishing tackle, 
and outboard motors, for Xmas. Popular brands. 
Trade us your discarded equipment, it’s easy to do. 
3c stamp for list. Trader Horn, Dept. OL, 1916-16 St., 

















breeding. $50. Pennyroyal Kennel, O.L., } ‘ 
Franklin, Ohio. Moline, Illinois. 
GORDON Setters $25. Off. at house. Ralph Mace, 
Sampson Road. Rochester, New Hampshire. 24 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS 
WANTED: Bird dogs for training: Grouse, Pheasant. TROLLING reel kit! Worth $7.00—send $3.00! 
Excellent references. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Penn- Kel-Don, #E, 1507 North 38th, Seattle 3, Wash- 
sylvania. ington. 
GERMAN shorthaired pointer pups. Whelped April 

. W. M. Schwehm, 5419 25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


5th. FDSB registered. $50 

East Drive, Everett, Washington. 
ENGLISH Setter Pups Registered Communique Strain 
Reasonable (Sold on Approval). Les Hooyman, R#1, 


Kaukauna, Wisconsin. 














GERMAN Shorthair pups. Good bird hunters and re- 
trievers. Floyd Ibbotson, Winfield, Iowa. 

GERMAN Shorthairs, registered, Champion sired, 6 
months old, $50.00 up, terms. Penray Kennels, 
Route 1, New Smyrna, Florida. 

GERMAN Shorthair top field, show _pups $35, $50. 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita, 
Kansas. 





IRISH Setter Puppies; whelped June sired by Cham- 
pion Caldene Picardy. Settered, Canton, New York. 





GERMAN Pointers Schwarenburg’s AKC Inoculated, 
Training Book, Photos, list. Shipped Approval. 
Furcht Kennels, Gooding, Idaho. 

ENGLISH’ Setters—Pointers— Beagles. Registered, 
Nicely Trained, Reasonable. Gherke’s Kennels, New 
London, Wisconsin 
GERMAN Shorthair Champion Bred Pups, for Field 
or Show—Satisfaction guaranteed. Photos and pedi- 
gree on request. Leighton Ellis, Arrowsmith, Illinois. 


IRISH Setter Puppies AKC Registered, Dark Red $35 
and $40. Alfred Weber, Castalia, Ohio. 


17 HOUNDS 


FOR Sale hunting dogs, coons, combination and rab- 
bit. Prices reasonable. Trial allowed. Write for infor- 
mation. Edd Gardner, Hardin, Kentucky. 


HUNTING Hounds: Outstanding Game getters. Great- 

est selection ever offered. Coonhounds, Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds. Combination hunters. All breeds. Sold 
Cheap. Long Trial. Catalogue Free. Echo Valley Ken- 
nels, Herrick, Illinois. 






































FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for Fishing. Netcraft Company, Dept. OC8, Toledo 
13, Ohio. 

LIVE baits of all kinds shipped anywhere in U.S.A. 
Prompt—guaranteed alive. Write for Prices. R&R 
Live Bait Store, 42 East Rich Street, Columbus 15, 
Ohio. 

BED-Ding ‘‘Keeps Fishworms, Crawlers Alive Years’’. 
Carries alive thousands miles hottest weather. Makes 
little worms big. Special $1.00. Gobble Blood Catfish 
Bait 50c. Carp 50c. Free literature-sample. Buss 
Manufacturing Co., Lanark, Illinois. 


RED Worms selected postpaid 1000-$5.00, 3000- 
$13.50, 5000-$23.00. Barney’s Bait Hatchery, 256 
Bellview, Benton Harbor, Michigan. 
REDUCTIONS to 40% on quality rod, fly materials, 
etc. Big Dollar Specials, Closeout Bargains! Annual 
Sale Bulletin for postcard. Willmarth Tackle, Bay- 
port 1, New York. 
FISHWORMS—Famous Flint River Red Wigglers. E. 
Brooks writes. ‘‘Your worms are the largest—Prices 
reasonable.’’ Write for dealer set-up. Booklet 25c. 
Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia. 
FREE Sportsmen’s gift for Fishermen, send 10c for 
handling. Kleinert, 412 So. 7th, Lindenhurst, New 
York. 
REDWORMS 200—$1.00. Pound—$6.50. Mealgrubs 
200—$1.00 Postpaid. Literature free. Dixdox, Kent, 
Ohio. a 
FISHWORM Raising pays Worthwhile Profits! Illus- 
trated booklet explains raising, feeding, marketing, 
shipping. 25c. Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow Springs, 
Missouri. apa iat ee 
FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘‘Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’? tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 


























HOUND Men; read a monthly magazine devoted to 

coonhounds; training; breed news; field trials; to feed; how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
shows; and coon, cat, and bear hunting stories. and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
Twelve issues $2.00. Sample 20c. American Cooner, Hatchery, Section 1H, Box 265, Nashville 2, Ten- 
Box 211A, Sesser, Illinois. nessee. 





FOR Sale—Good cold nose hounds—for hunting bob- 
cats, coons, lions, bears, Prices $50.00 up. Write 
Arch Coombs, Walters, Oklahoma. 
BLOODHOUNDS, Trained Mantrailers and Bred Ma- 
trons, Puppies $75.00 also Collapsible Crates. Sheriff 
Arthur N. Jennison, Keene, New Hampshire. Telephone 
239-R or 100. 
HUNTING hounds Bassett & Beagle AKC Registered 
Coon hounds and started young hounds. Zebb, 737 
So. Kenneth Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. 
BLOODHOUNDS, Old English Type, Big, Wrinkled. 
Mantrailing Strain. Pups Now. Fredrick Robertson, 
Hornby, Ontario, Canada. 
WESTERN trained lion, cat and coon hounds; bluetick 
puppies. Cheap. Bert Stone, San Fernando, California. 
PLOTTHOUND—Terrific on Big-game, coon. Pups, 
$50.00. Pictures or training method send 25c. Mar- 
lin LeGore, LeGore, Maryland. 


18 SPANIELS 
SPRINGER Spaniels: America’s Outstanding Breeder, 
Puppies from $50.00. Stud Service. Frejax, 21971 
Coolidge Highway, Detroit #35, Michigan. 

uppies. Started hunters. 
es. Sprucedale Kennels, 


























SPRINGERS and Cockers 
Ship approval. Bred bitc 
Duncansville, Pennsylvania. 


19 RETRIEVERS 


GOLDEN or Black Labrador pups for sale from Regis- 
tered A-1 Field Dog Breeding. Kellogg, Junius, 

South Dakota. 

CHESAPEAKES. Pups, grown dogs. Dog at Stud, pup- 
py proposition. Demand great. Woodall, Tinley Park, 
Illinois. 

LABRADORS, champion sired puppies & grown dogs. 
Finest hunting stock. Stevens Kennels, R8, Kala- 
mazoo, Michigan. 

CHESAPEAKE Bay retrievers, registered stock, pup- 
a .. *s brown and deadgrass. Dr. Rustad, Greenville, 
owa., 

LABRADORS—Bloodlines that helped us produce 4 
field trial champions—one a dual champion, $25.00 
and up. Bill Rook, Bigstone Kennels, Beardsley, 
Minnesota. 


LABRADOR puppies, started dogs, finest breeding. 
Standard size, health guaranteed. Northern Lab. 

Kennel-Hufford, Petoskey, Michigan. 

REGISTERED Labrador puppies. Top bloodlines. 
Health and safe arrival guaranteed. Larry Kolker, 

LeMars, Iowa. 





























20 MISCELLANEOUS DOGS 





BLOODHOUND pups. Registered, from famous hunting 
and man trailing strains. J. Sutton, Decatur, Michi- 
gan. 


SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Reading, Pennsylvania. ; 
CATFISH Bait that works. Congealed chicken blood. 
Pound $1.00. Whopper Bait Co., Manning, Iowa. 


FISHERMEN raise your own bait. Brown nose angle- 
worms. Breeders, growing instructions, free pamph- 
let. 500—$5.00, 1000—$7.00. Land O’Lakes Worm 
Hatchery, Redgranite, Wisconsin. 

‘‘DIPSIE’’—It’'s New! Combination Chumpot and sink- 
er for fresh and salt water. Built-in agitator sends 
out constant slick and draws the big ones right to 
your baited hook. Hand made of brass and copper. 
Full instructions include advice on what to use as 
chum. Three models: No. 4, Surf and Bay, 4” long, 1” 
diameter, $1.95 postpaid; No. 8, Deep Sea, 8” long, 
$2.35, ppd.; No. 8-F, Fresh Water, Lakes and Ponds, 
8” long, $2.35 ppd. Money-back guarantee. Dealer 
inquiries invited. Geo. D. Schachte Co., 3612 North 
Sixth Street, Philadelphia 40, Pennsylvania, 














SPINNING Equipment—What do you need? We have 
complete stocks of reels, rods, lines and lures. Name 
your brand or kind. Prices quoted promptly. Special: 
C-P Swing lures Numbers 1 2, 45c; 3 & 4, 50c; 
5 & 6, 55c; Postpaid. Torne Valley Rod & Gun Shop, 
20 Lafayette Avenue, Suffern, New York. 

20% DISCOUNT on natsonally advertised tackle. 
Name it or send 25c for catalog. The Den, Box 3761, 
Hamilton, Baltimore 14, Maryland. 








LOWEST prices on new scopes and mounts, other 
hunting, fishing and sporting goods. Specify your 
needs. Sportsmen’s Buying Service, 2229 Miner Ave. 
nue, Muskegon, Michigan. 

FISHWORMS (Red color). Shipped 100 worms to 
carton, packed in moss. Live delivery guaranteed— 
postpaid 200 worms $1.25; 500—$2.75; 1000~ 
$4.00; 5000—$17.50; 10,000—$35.00. Wallis Worm 
Farm, Murray, Kentucky. 


26 FLY-TYING 


LEARN Fly-tying—‘‘ABC’’ Sten by Step Illustrated 
Method Shows How. Send 10c (coin). Sure Results 
Fishcrafters, Box 804-O, Worcester, Massachusetts 
MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9, Massachusetts. 
THE World’s finest selection of quality fly tying ma- 
terials, tools, hooks, nylon, books, glass rod blanks 
and fittings at retail and wholesale prices available 
only from E. Hille, Williamsport, Pa. Free 68 Page 
catalog. 
FLY Tying Materials, Hooks, Nylon, Gut. 
Grade. Professional Quality Only. Free 
Sierra Tackle, Dept. B, Montrose, California. _ 
QUALITY fiytying materials, tools, hooks, books, 
tools. Sila-flex quality glass rod blanks. Free illus- 
trated catalog. Reed Tackle, Mountain View 1, New 
Jersey. 
FLY Tying Hooks allcocks, mustad. Quick service, 
Free List. Don and Dick Olson, Box 11, San Pablo, 
California. 
FLY Makers! 
3 




















Highest 
Catalog 











1953 catalog. Culver Lures Company 
227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18 


e 


Dept. 05, 
Missouri. 
NEW revised Fly Pattern dictionary, over 500 pat- 
terns 50c. Fly material catalog 10c, Cascade Tackle 
Co., Medford, Oregon. 

FINEST Fly Tying Materials Sample Kit $1.00. Mil- 
lard's Fly Dictionary describing over 700 Flies 
$1.00. Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, 
Deposit 22, New York. 


27 TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL2, Hazleton, Pennsylvania. 
MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy. Methods 
Photos. Articles. Trial year’s subscription $1.00. 
MOUNTING, Tanning, Specimens for sale. ‘‘Taxi- 
dermist News’’ magazine. Eyes. Supplies. Hofmann’s 
983 Gates. Brooklyn 21, New York. 
GLASS Eyes, finest domestic and imported, also al 
other Taxidermists’ supplies. Free Catalog, rush 
postal! America’s largest dealers. Elwood Company 
Dept. 55. Omaha 8, Nebraska. 
SCULPTURE taxidermist, museum style mountings 
big game head specialist, all work guaranteed. Lee 
Vogel, Leechburg, Pennsylvania. 


COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Books. In- 
structions. Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke’s Sup- 
ply, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 

MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads 
rugs, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS 


STUDY for game warden, park, fish, forestry, look- 
out guide. wildlife conservation, immigration and 
highway patrol service. Details free. Write Delmar 
Institute, C2, Whittier, California. 
FREE catalog on government surplus bargains from 
country’s largest surplus organization specializing in 
outaoor, sporting goods, clothing, camping equip- 
ment. Tents, rubber boats, tarpaulins, hundreds 0! 
other items. Rockaway Sales Co., Route 6, Rock- 
away 6. New Jersey. a 
3 DIFFERENT Imported Briar Pipes for price of one 
_ $4.98. Valdo Products, Box 44, Vanderveer Sta 
tion, Brooklyn 10, New York. _ 
MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
Horns. M. Farrell. Plano, Texas. ; = 
BURIED Treasure--Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fishe! 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 





















































FISHWORMS—Extra large breeder redworms—$4.25 
per 1000, postpaid with raising instructions. Any 


quantity. 5000—$19.50. Exclusive cricket and worm 
raising instructions—$2.00. Carter Worms, Plains, 
Georgia. 





CRICKETS—Extra large gray. $10.00 per 1000 post- 
paid in throw away containers. Keeping instructions 
included. Guaranteed live delivery, full count. Ghann’s 
Bait & Cricket Farm, Inc., Martinez, Georgia. 


WHITE Grubs (Soldier Worms). Crosby’s Iriquios Red 
Wigglers; each $5 per gallon, postpaid. Special 
dealer prices. Abe, Jr., 1521 Colonial Drive, Macon, 


Georgia. 











inquire. Crest Bait Distributors, 3328 Madison Ave- 
nue, Indianapolis, Indiana. 
MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs, Squids, Casting 
and Spinning Lures. Sweet's Molds, Tonawanda 4, 
New York. 
SEND 25c for finest weedless hook made. Free Cat- 
alog. Zamboni’s. Box 1138, Longview 7, Washington. 
KEEP fish fresh without ice. Revolutionary non-toxic, 
tasteless, colorless preservative keeps your catch 
better. One easy-to-use supply lasts fisherman entire 
season. Aids in purifying questionable drinking water. 
Complete kit weighs only 10 oz. $2.00 includes post- 
age. Ergo Sales, Box 165, Station 4, North Holly- 
wood, California. No C.O.D. 

















GINSENG, Goldenseal. Thousand seeds $3.00. Hun 
dred plants $5.00. Growing-Selling Instructions 10 
cluded. O. Collins, Viola, Iowa. 


“INTERESTING Mails’—25c keeps your mail box {ul 








three months. Bentz, Desk 1/59, Chatawa, Mis 
Sissipvi. ; 
GORGEOUS iris—100, all different, $35. Flowers © 


Feathers, 2119 Waldron, SW, Grand Rapids, Michigan 

WANT A Gov't Job? Start high as $316.00 mont 
Men-Women. 18 and up. 35,000 jobs open! Qua) 
Now! Experience often unnecessary. 2 





Free 32-pagé 
book shows jobs, salaries, requirements, sample tests 
Write today: Franklin Institute, Dept. D-34, Roches- 
ter, New York. a = 
TEXAS long horns beautifully mounted with han¢ 
tooled leather—6 feet $50.00; 7 feet $85.00; 8 fee 
$125.00 per set. National Products Compan 
Laredo, Texas. 2 

WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively 


















any lake, pona or river. Write for particu 
Aschert Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, California. _ 
HEAD rest for motorists. Fits all cars. Write for d 


tails. Penn Products, Bothell 8, Washington 


30 ANTIQUES & RELICS —— 


4 SELECTED Arrowheads $1.00. Prehistoric Potter 
Bowl $7.50, list 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansé 
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| BEAGLE MAGAZINE OFFERS 
WORLD’S BEST BEAGLES 


assortment of field 
The breed’s greatest, 





suy a beagle from the greatest 
ampions and rabbit runners. 
tured and described. Highlights in the beagle world 
nbined with entertainment at field trials, hunting 
d instructions about this fast-growing sport of bea- 
ing. 12 issues $3.00—copy 35« 


HOUNDS AND HUNTING 
3 Washington Street 


Greenfield, Ohio 




















STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


a | LE pee aguas: Tree 


Hounds ir 
dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds. Rabbit dogs 
and Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable. 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 

RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 
Dures Thomas, Owner 


Box 268 ALBERTVILLE, ALABAMA 











OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 


Hunters, I have a few out- 
standing setters, and point- 
medium, close and 
rangers. From 3 to 
old, well trained, 
to handle, a_ pleasure 
shoot over. Priced rea- 
sonable on trial, write me, 
I will describe each indi- 
vidual dog 
BILL A. MOORE 
SESSER, 


Sacrificing Champion Bred 





From the best Champion bred English 
U. Mississippi Zev, Beau Essig Don, 
less Pride, Lad Eugene, Eugene’s Ghost; 
months old, permanently immunized, in the 
condition, being worked daily by an experienced 
jog trainer. These pups are fine individuals, 
better. Why waste money and time on inferior 

Sacrificing these good pups at $75.00 each 
re worth twice that. 


Sports 





ILLINOIS 


ENGLISH SETTER BIRD DOG PUPS 


Setters in the 
Peer- 
pups are six 
pink of 
gun 
none 
breed- 
they 


W. B. Palmer, Route +5, Warrensburg, Mo. 
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CHAPERONE Keeps Male Dogs Away. 


from Females in Season! 


Don't put up with this annoyance and 
risk of distracting your female dog at 


a critical moment. Shake 
Powder Chaperone on back, 
tail of your dog; its 
male dogs stay away. 
SEND NO MONEY—Shaker Pkg only $1 €.0.D. 
ostage (or send $1 bill at our risk and we'll pay postage) 


odor 


SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 46, South Sudbury, Mass. 


amazing 
flanks and 
makes 


plus 





SIBERIAN 
HUSKY PUPS 


START 50 DOLLARS 
Children's very best playmates 
Puppies, Bred females, 
Stud Service 
OTTO BERG, Grandview, Mo. 











7 WEIMARANERS 


Two litters of top hunting and show prospects 
sired by the two great dogs Ch. Rudolph Aus 
Der Wolfsriede and Ch. Apoll Treu Hauentwiete 
‘V’ out of hunting females. Permanently in- 
noculated for both distemper and hepatitis 
Puppies available at all Simes. Reasonably priced 

sTuD 

CH. CASAR’ 3 PRINZ MIL DEBRANDT 
E OR C 
Eg. H. COLES IR. D.V.M. 

JANEVA KENNELS, REG. COLBY, KANSAS 











BT 


SIBERIAN HUSKIES : 


- +. the unusually distinctive 
type, and well-marked; healthy. 
PUPPIES WORKING SLED DOGS 

STUD SERVICE SHOW STOCK 
MULPUS BROOK FARM LUNENBURG, MASS. 


‘Stmnencrussscassceecsnnsnnsensonsvessssostecsessensonsonsensessessnsvennnesdt 


WEIMARANERS 


Puppies sired by our imported field trial win- 
prov- 
countries. 
cost. 
how an 
All stock shipped 


ner, CH. CASAR VON DER F 
ing themselves in U.S. and foreign 
Available now, either sex, at 
Fully guaranteed. Let us show 
honest kennel does business. 
on approval. 


FIELD MASTER’S KENNELS, Re. 
Route One 


——— — 


INNE, are 


moderate 
you 


AUGUSTA, WISCONSIN 





WEIMARANERS 


Puppies 
Bred Females 
Stud Service 

ADRIAN 


WEIMARANERS 
Route 2 
Minnesota 





New Ulm 





| 











4 PERFECT arrowheads $1.00. Tomahawks $1.00. 
Pestle $1.00. Flint knife 50c. Hide scraper 50c. 
Stone axe $3.00. Perfect pipe $3.00. Catalog 10c. 
H. Daniel, Lamar, Arkansas. 


6 FINE Indian Arrowheads $2.00. Good Grooved 
ne $2.00. List Free. Lear’s, Glenwood, Ar- 
ansas. 


31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


ARCHERS—Hunters. Save on direct factory prices. 
Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company, 
Plymouth, Wisconsin. 


SAVE 50% on finest Bows, Arrows, Complete Bow- 
hunting outfits, etc. Free Catalog and ‘‘How To 
Select Archery Equipment’’ booklet. Malibu Archery, 
3156-A Eighth, Los Angeles 5, California. 
ARCHERS, Bowhunters Raw Materials. Catalogue 
Free. Book on How to Make Modern Archery Tackle, 
$1.00. Sherwood Tackle, Box 267L, Fairlawn, New 
Jersey. 


32 AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 

















Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
Dandy, 125-0, Wausau, 


BUILD Your Own Trailer! ! 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim 
Wisconsin. 


TRAILERCOACH Blueprints. “All 
Boat, Utility, Illustrated catalog 
Trailers, 585-0. Parsons, Kansas. 


33 AGENTS WANTED 


SHINE Cars Without ‘‘Polish.’’ New 
ning seller. Cars gleam like mirror. 
trial. Kristee 304, Akron, Ohio. 


BUY Wholesale thousands nationally ‘adv ertise d ‘prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Amer- 
ican Buyers, 629-DL Linden, Buffalo, New York. 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


TWELFTH edition “Forty- four Years Life of 
by Meshack Browning available, $5.00 
R. Getty Browning, 1012 Harvey Street, 
North Carolina. 

ANGLING and hunting books—new, 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, 
Ranceccas, New Jersey. 


ONE third million books for sale—used, new—rare 
—write for free directory describing our complete 
book service. Shorey Book Store, 815 3rd Avenue, 
Seattle, Washington. 

BOOKS By Mail. Any 
prices. Send wants—no 
Bookfinders, Box 3003-OL, 
FISHING, Hunting, Camping books—new, used, rare. 
Send for Sportalogue No. 89. Sportbooks, 83 Whit- 
ney Avenue, New Haven 10, Connecticut. 


35 WEARING APPAREL 





kinds. Pickup coach. 
10c. Comstock 








invention. Light- 
Samples sent on 








Hurter 
postpaid. 
Raleigh, 








used and rare. Re- 
Box 113, 


author! Fast service. Lowest 
obligation. international 
Beverly Hills, California. 





Insulated Boots—proven in Korea a. 20 
Order by mail—$11.95. Add 
Money 
Ben's 
Mich- 


KOREAN Type 

below zero—sizes 6-13. 
10% postage and handling or will ship C.O.D. 
back guarantee. Write for free surplus catalog. 
Surplus, 758 Kleiman Building, Grand Rapids, 
igan. 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


EXTRA Money—No Selling—ope rate 
ing profits, details Free. Silver King, 
Diversey, Chicago 14. 
IMPORT-Exporti Opportunity “profitable, 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 
travel abroad. Established World Trader ships in- 
structions for no-risk examination. Experience unrec- 
essary. Free details. Mellinger, 128, Los Angeles 24, 
California. 
BREED Rare 





vendors. Ar 
Suite 224, 





622 


world-wide, 


Tropical Fish at home. Earn big Money! 
Learn Secrets! Help fili nuge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan Faas 1008-E Los Angeles 
Street, Los Angeles 15 

TY PISTS and long- hand 
tional mail order concern. 


~ addressers needed by na- 


Work evenings at home. 
International Enterprises, Stillwater 23, Minnesota. 


ADDRESSERS—Longhand or typewriter. Work home 
few hours daily. World Trade, 9111 S. Magnolia, 
Anaheim 1, California. 


BIG Profits In Luggage. Build 
home for traveling, photographers, salesmen, musi- 
cians. Tools, electronics, jewelry, guns, portables, etc. 
Learn repairing. Tremendous market. No special tools 
or experience necessary. Wholesale catalog, free de- 
tails and sample instructions. Abarsi Leathercraft, 805 
Sunset Blvd., Dept. K8, Los Angeles 12, California. 


MEN! You can make a fortune if you join us now. We 

are introducing Kantlash. Greatest fishing equip- 
ment accessory ever manufactured. Sales already 
pouring in. We want distributors immediately! Retails 
$2.95. Big, easy profits. Write today! Kantlash, 
Evanston 2, Illinois. 


START Venetian Blind Laundry. Profitable lifetime 
business. New Machine. Free booklet. F. K. Co., 
442 N. Seneca, Wichita 12, Kansas. 


GROW Mushrooms, Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 

round. We pay $3.50 lb. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., 
Department 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash- 
ington. 


FORMULA AS—Over 3000. 600 pages, 
able, $3.00. Formaco, 203 Indiana 
dence 5, Rhode Island. 


EARTHWORM Breeding? First, “get ‘unusual story, “An 
Earthworm Turned His Life. Free. Earthmaster, 
Dept. 32, El Monte, California. 


FREE Book ‘505 Odd Successful businesses.” Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacific-¥G, Oceanside, 


California. 


37 HELP WANTED 


FOREIGN & Latin American Employment, 1953 ‘‘For- 

eign Service Directory’’ gives Up-To-Minute Facts 
on Military & Civilian Construction, Government Jobs, 
Major Oil Listings, Aviation, Transportation, Steam- 
ship Lines, Mining Importers, Exporters, How-When- 
Where to apply, application forms. Hot List Firms 
Hiring. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports, Box 883-OL, 
Hollywood 28, California. 


ALASKA!! Last American Frontier, $1.00 brings 1953 

Business Directory & Government Map, Military & 
Civilian Construction; Homestead & Highway facts; 
Maning, Aviation, Fur Farming; Grazing, Timber, 
Travel directions. List of firms hiring. How to apply. 
Alaska Opportunist, Box 92-OL, Hollywood 28, 
California. tt 
GIANT overseas job list: How, When, Where leads. 
New lists weekly. $1.00 postpaid. Universal Pub- 
lishers, Box 2446-B, San Francisco 26, California. 


luggage and cases at 


tic, Reli- 
Provi- 


“Authentic, 
Avenue, 














ALASKAN Jobs! Over 100 New construction projects 

witn names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! eee private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled, “Unskilled workers. + Salary 
information. Government map included. $1.00 com- 
plete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL), Box 362, Ken- 
more, Washington. 


FOREIGN employment construction work. If interest- 
ed in foreign projects with high pay write Foreign 
Service Bureau, Dept. OL, Box 295, Metuchen, 
New Jersey. 








NORTHERN airbase construction opportunities! Trans- 
ghortation paid. Laborers earn $255 weekly, skilled 
$340. Complete information, wages, overtime, condi- 

tions, how to apply, etc. Plus, latest weekly bulletin, 
‘Firms Seeking Applicants.’’ Everything, $1. Job- 

service N-6, Box 30, Billings, Montana. 


$1300. 00 MONTHLY for truck drivers, $1400.00 
monthly for carpenters, electricians, plumbers and 
mechanics, $1200.00 for clerks and _ laborers, 
over $2000.00 for superintendents. Limited hir- 
ing now being done. Full information and com- 
plete foreign listings, $1.00, Woman's Listings, 
$1.00. $1,200,000,000.00 stateside project, over 
15,000 will be hired. Complete information, opportu- 
nities, living conditions, etc., and domestic listing, 
$1.00. Specify listing, Dept. 5-H, Opportunities Un- 
limited, 1110 Commerce Building, St. Paul, Min- 
nesota. 


38 EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 


CONSTRUCTION Job List. Published Monthly 
Dempster’s Construction Scout News, Dept. 
Bridgeport, Illinois. 


OVERSEAS Jobs. 





$1.00. 
268-QM, 
Big pay, transportation, expenses. 
Clerical, professional, mechanical workers. Most all 
trades. Latest listings airline, construction, manufac- 
turing, oil, steamship companies, government agen- 
cies, many other opportunities. Up to date informa 
tion on securing employment, contracts, income tax, 
application forms, $1.00. Overseas Jobs, Box 
335-E10, Baton Rouge, Louisiana. 


FOREIGN Jobs, Contracts underway and soon starting 

in Africa, South America, Canada, England, Fu ope, 
South Pacific, Middle East, Mexico and Alaska. Send 
$1.00 for foreign job news, information, application 
forms, etc. DCS Foreign Job News, Dept. 268-QN, 
Bridgeport, Illinois. 


OLD COINS * STAMPS 


FREE. ; Sc ott’ s International 
Details witn approvals. 
Lane, New York City. 
UNITED States 
advanced collectors.) B. 
son, Chicago 13. 
FREE. Valuable 
handling, please. 
York City. hots : 


SET Nine Japanese invasion notes 
Illustrated Coin Catalogue 25c. 
10, Utah. — 


GIGANTIC Collection Free—Includes Triangles 

United States— Animals — Commemoratives — British 
Colonies—High Value Pictorials, etc. Complete col 
lection plus Big Illustrated Magazine all free. Send 5c 
for postage. Gray Stamp Co., Dept. OD, Toronto 
Canada. 


41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 

INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 
nished on request, without obligation. John Ran 
dolph. Registered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Building, Washington 1, D. C 


INVENTORS—This firm is registered to practice be- 
fore the United States Patent Office and is avail- 
able to assist you in the preparation and prosecution 
of your patent application. ‘‘Patent Protection for 
Inventors’’ booklet containing detailed information 
and steps to take toward patent protection will be 
sent upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & 
Company, 863-J Merlin Building, Washington 6, D. C 


INVENTORS: Learn how to protect 
Special booklet ‘‘Patent Guide for the Inventor’ con- 
taining detailed information concerning patent pro- 
tection and procedure with ‘‘Record of Invention” 
form will be promptly forwarded upon request—with- 
out obligation. Clarence A. O’Brien & Harvey Ja- 
cobson, Registered Patent gs De 348-G District 
Nez ational Building, Washington, D. ¢ 


INVENTORS—If you believe you ee an invention 
you should find out how to protect it! Send for copy 
of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How To Protect Your Inven- 
tion’’ and “Invention Record’’ form. No obligation. 
McMorrow, Berman é& Davidson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, '204- V Victor Building, Washington 1, D. C. 


INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1, D. C. 


a2 REAL ESTATE 

CALIFORNIA Rez Ranch Lands 50c to. $5 > acre minimum 
bid. Farm-ranch-hunt-fish-retire. 10c brings illus- 
trated land catalog outline maps. Tax Land Sales, 
Box 2350BR, Hollywood 28, California. 


STROUT Farm Catalog Free! Farms, 
nesses, etc. Over 3200 bargains described 31 
States. World's Largest, 53 years service. Strout 
Realty, 255-SW 4th Avenue, New York 10, New 
York. 
HOT Springs, Arkansas. 

_ Wonder State Realty, 


ST. Johns River Fishing Resort, bargain $45,000. 
Shiner Hatchery, Bait business, Fishing and Hunt- 
ing Resort, Outboard Motor agency and a Trailer Park 
and Air landing strip location, fantastic possibilities, 
$45,000. TeRonde Real | Estate, Crescent City, Florida. 
CHEAP Homes, lands, New Motel, in Beautiful, 
Healthful, fertile Ozarks. Sree literature, information, 
lists. Write, Barnsley, Clarksville, Arkansas. 

like rent, nothing down. 


“ret t homes 
List free. Perry, Brier Hill 3, 





Album, 
Raymax, 


other premiums 
35-HL Maiden 


Stamps on approval 


Wenigman, 


(for beginners, 
1933 Patter 


mystery 
Raymax, 


“gift. . Approvals. Send 5c 
37-HL Maiden Lane, New 


for U. S. $2.00. 
Schultz, Salt Lake 


Early 





your invention. 





Homes, Busi- 


sheets mailed 
Avenue. 


Free listing 
607 Malvern 


SELLING retiremen 
Gardening, fishing. 

Pennsylvania. 

CAMP near lake and main highway in Adirondacks. 
Excellent fishing and hunting. Charles Hamel, Owner, 

Redford, County Clinton, New York. 


49 SPECIAL SERVICES 

NO Luck finding a ‘book publisher? Write for free 
bocklet RL. Vantage Press, 120 West 31, New 
York. 














theme ogee If your wife complains 
about the high price of meat, tell 
her the cost of striped bass on Long 
Island. A poll of 50 members of a surf 
club there reveals they took 931 stripers 
in 1952 at a total cost of $40,499, which 
figures out about $43 per fish. And 663 
of the bass were caught by eight men, 
leaving 268 to be shared by 42 anglers. 
—Stan Smith, New York Daily News. 


ERE’S NEWS. Mrs. J. J. Hughes, out 

delivering newspapers, killed a 26- 
pound bobcat by knocking it off the 
Punta Gorda, Fla., bridge with one of 
the copies of the Tampa Tribune she 
was carrying.—Bobby Hicks, Tampa 
(Fla.) Tribune. 


R. WHISKERS. 

People think 
the tie worn by 
Frank M. Oakey 
of Salem, Va., is 
an imported num- 
ber. Actually it 
was made from 
the beard of a 
turkey that Oak- 
ey bagged some 
years ago on a 
preserve in Amelia County. The beard 
measured 1214 inches—one of the long- 
est Oakey had ever seen on a gobbler.— 
Ozzie Worley, Roanoke (Va.) World- 
News. 





i* AG, YOU’RE IT. Everett Smith needed 
no hook to take an 8%4-pound spring- 
run steelhead in the Willamette River, 
Oreg. His line wrapped itself securely 
around a game-commission tag clipped 
to the steelie’s fin.—Bill Hulen, Portland 
Oregonian. 


IN TALE. Out fishing on Lake Harris, 

Fla., Hubert Walker and Bert Ritter 
sheared a pin on their outboard motor, 
and spent hours rowing home. A few 
days later they read in my column (via 
a letter from Harry Ritter) that there 
had been spare pins in the tackle box 
all the time they were rowing—put 
there earlier by Mrs. Bert Ritter.—Fred 
W. Jones, Lakeland (Fla.) Ledger. 


4 ipeeescengnge Maine brook trout are 
easier to catch than browns, at least 
on the state’s reclaimed ponds. Robert 
Foye, fisheries biologist, checked 901 
anglers and found that their average 
fishing time was one hour per brook 
trout, five hours per brownie.—Gene Le- 
tourneau, Portland (Maine) Telegram. 
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THE Gi ST OF f rT = EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


HASER. Whena 

tank truck 
rumbled out of a 
New Jersey trout 
hatchery early 
one morning, a 
dozen cars full of 
fishermen imme- 
diately fell in be- 
hind it. For half 
a day they fol- 
lowed it but it 
dumped nary a trout. 





Meanwhile two 
other trucks full of fish made their 
rounds unescorted. The first tanker con- 


tained water but no trout—it was mere- 
ly out for a road test after repairs.— 
Nelson Benedict, Newark (N.J.) Star- 
Ledger. 


EINTING SPELL. Live-trapping deer 

for removal to another county, Otto 
Bower had a rough time with an adult 
doe. Bower, foreman of the Big Spring, 
Mo., refuge, finally got the struggling 
animal into his truck. Then she fell to 
the floor. She was unresponsive to 
prodding, so he took her for dead and 
hauled her from the truck. Thereupon 
she bounded to her feet, gracefully hur- 
dled a fence, and disappeared into the 
brush.—Frank Alexander, Kansas City 
(Mo.) Star. 


| poo STORY. Mel Hammerstein missed 
setting a world record for yellowtail 
tuna taken offshore on a 12-pound-test 
line because boatmen dressed out on his 
fish on the way home, as is customary. 
Weighed on the dock, the gutted fish 
scaled 36 pounds 12 ounces—one ounce 
shy of the record.—Jack Curnow, Los 
Angeles Times. 


UESSTIMATE. 
Theodore F. 
Cromer, sporting- 
goods dealer, de- 
cided to test an- 
glers’ estimates of 
the ‘‘one that got 
away,” so he hid 
a weight in a box 
and attached it, 
with fishing line, 
to a five-foot me- 
dium-action casting rod. Then he of- 
fered a prize to anyone who could guess 
its weight. In two days he got 178 “esti- 
mates.’’ Top was 76 pounds; three were 
in the 60-pound range and two in the 50. 
Most guesses ranged from four pounds 
to 12. Winner was Henry Gault, who 
came within an ounce of the right an- 
swer: 2 pounds 2 ounces.—Upshur Vin- 
cent, Fort Worth (Tex.) Star-Telegram. 


ay 
ANGLERS/ TE 
HOw MUCH DOES! 
THIS WEIGH ? 
PRIZE FOR THE 
BEST Guess! 





TUFFED GOOSE. Gurney Crawford 

finds that about 75 percent of the 
geese he traps at Two Buttes Reservoir 
for banding are repeaters. The traps 
are baited with food, and the banded 
geese come back for more. Ducks are 
even worse—when taken from the pen 
and tossed into the air they zoom right 
back to the free lunch.—Dick Moore, 
Denver (Colo.) Post. 


ww IDEA. Tip from a religious mag- 
azine: If you lose a small screw 
from your fishing reel don’t figure your 
day is done. Shave a lead sinker down 
to about the same size as the screw and 
“sort of wind it into the hole. The soft 
lead won’t hurt the reel threads and 
will keep you fishing.” —William J. Bur- 
ton, Bennington (Vt.) Banner. 


OOSE STEP. De- 
ie scribing the 
banding of lesser 
snow geese on re- 
mote Southamp- 
ton Island in the 
northwest corner 
of Hudson Bay, 
Canada, Graham 
Cooch says they 
act like sheep. 
Banding is done 
in summer when the molting birds can’t 
fly. Eskimos hired by Cooch surround 
the flock and get it circling on itself. 
Then one man starts walking toward 
the pen. The confused geese follow him, 
while the other men bring up the 
rear. Cooch hopes to band 10,000 birds 
this year.—Bill Walker, Houston (Tex.) 
Post. 





_— NEEDS TICKS. When you bring a 
new puppy into your home, he finds 
it a fearsome place the first night. And 
he usually lets the world know about it 
by howling from dusk to dawn. But 
both you and he can get a good night's 
sleep if you put an alarm clock beside 
his bed. Its loud ticking will reassure 
him—supplying the companionship he 
needs.—Bruce Slaven, Harrisonburg 
(Va.) News-Record. 


Begin coon. A _ raccoon that was 
tagged and released in Abbeville 
County, S. C., in 1951 has been caught 
at Palmetto, Ga., about 175 highway 
miles away. How did it get there’ 
There must have been some hitch-hik- 
ing along the way. But who ever saw 
a coon at the side of the road with his 
thumb up? — Joe Stearns, Augusta 
(Ga.) Chronicle. 
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TO READERS OF OUTDOOR LIFE 
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vantage by having them always at hand. You can't afford 


You'd never yourself 


EXAM- 


(@ muss this opportunity. forgive 
if you did. Take advantage at once of the FREE 
INATION OFFER described below. 

Here are the most celebrated authors in all the world! 
Twenty-five handsome volumes that bring into your home 
—in bindings of incomparable richness—the most fasci- 
nating, thrilling reading ever known. And the partial con 
tents that follow 


can give you only 


treasures these books hold! 











KIPLING. Complete novel, The Light That Failed, and other exciting 
tories. 74 great ballads, verses, including Gunga Din, Danny Deever, 
Ballad of East and West, The Vampire 
2. HUC The master of French Literature. 36 Com 
plete Works ee Hunchback of Notre Dame, A 
Woman of se Strects, The Souls, cte. 
TOLST 7 bre: vildbese novels, stories; Anna Karenina, 
3 Ricaiees Sonata, The Cossacks. Love. and inany morc 
- & YL tales, poems, essays 
of America’s greatest writer! 
Annabel Lee, The Raven, The 
Gold Bug, Murders in the Rue 
Morgue, The Pit and the Pen 
dulum, ete 
N The famous William 
Archer translation of his daring 
plays, each absolutely complete, 
including A Doll's House 
Ghosts, Hedda Gabler, Peer 
Gynt, and others. 
NAN DOY All the best of 
Sherlock Holmes The Sten of 
the Four, Red-Headed League, 
TOLSTOI—One of the great literary gia 
of all time! With bold strokes he painted 
he nobility i ‘ ! 
ylor Cossack with passlo l 
ind killi ind the power to indulye 


Vian 


How is this amazing offer possible ? First, be- 
cause of the great demand for these volumes, a 
tremendous printing has been ordered—cutting 
costs to the bone. Also, by offering these 
beautiful volumes DIRECT to the readers, 
many distribution costs have been saved. The 
savings have been passed on to you! 


RESERVATION FORM NOW! 


PUT IT OFF AND LOSE OUT ON THIS OPPORTUNITY! 
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an inkling of the 


The Works of the World’s Great Authors 


IN 25 FINE VOLUMES! 


plus many other great works 

] N. 112) Essays) and 

poems plus Biog aphical Stud 

: ( fe ra . Here once the embattled farmers stood 

ICS, OMdUCE OF re, CU And den the shot oe "round the world.’ 
, y nember ental words from 
¥ ) , ) 

Phe Picture of Dor Vencerd hy "EMERSON He is just one of 
nin Gray, Lady Win lermere s t! ins immortal writers wh reatest works are 
‘ ow o ov for lifetime 
Fan, Tl Ballad) ot Meas ng 
Gaol, and many more. 91 tales, essays and plays in all 

RT BROWNIN The best known works of the poet loved the world 

over: the imn oO Pied Piper of Hamelin, the tamous Cavalier Tunes, 
d hers 

STEVENSON. 39) oo ous amends stories, poems. Treasure Island, 


all complete. 
Great 


idnapped, ete., ete., 
RN ? Renae te Novels au 
rlet Letter, House of Seven 


HAKESPEARE’S Poems. 


Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde 


nd 37 tales by the American 


author —-Sc. Gables, ct 
Venus and 
Works ot 


Adonis, and 
sim- 


The Rape ot Luci ece, 


ALL the sonnets that Shakespeare ever wrote! 


Passion, 


plicity, and exquisite beauty. 
1 1 A Christmas Carol and other heart-warming tales, dear to 
young and old. that you will read and reread 
Che other one-volume a now in preparation but of which space 
does Not permit . IESCrIptse AT 14 RIDER HAGGARD: 15 JIONA 
THAN SWIFT: 16 WORLD'S GREAT DETECTIVE STORIES; 17. 
GILBERT AND SULLIVAN, 18. LONGFELLOW ; 19. LAMBS TALES 
FROM SHAKESPEARE; 20 TENNYSON; 21.) WORLD'S GREAT 
ADVENTURE STORIES; 22. WORLDS GREAT ROMANCES; 23. 
BRET HARTE; 24. CELLINI; CHEKHOV. 
HOW TO GET YOUR BOOKS 
| The We t KIPLING, ts “ ady. Send no moncy! Just t l 
READERS “RESERVATION ( = No postage is required. This entitles you 
t rst volu tl nants of Literature’ Library, THE WORKS OF 
KIPLING ‘ opy of tl s be *k will be sent to you at on With it will con ‘ 
S| : Wo t $1.89 S plet | nent tor tl vorl pl cw 
this amazing READERS OFFER. 
SEND NO MONEY 
There are positively no otl ‘ k on y with 
t R a itl delay _RESERN NTION- CARD 
\ Ib Dey t to | { id Your tust book wall 
me to yo t ) First t \ DO. NOW betore you muislay tl 
' BLACK S READERS SERVICE COL, Suit 0,0 Park A New % rh 
N. ¥ 


READERS’ RESERVATION CARD 





BLACK’S READERS SERVICE COMPANY BU 
Suite 1000 
1 Park Averuve, New York 16, N. Y. 


Please reserve in my name the books listed in your generous offer to readers 
of OUTDOOR LIFE. Send me at once the first book, The Works of KIPLING. 
I enclose NO MONEY IN ADVANCE; but within one week IJ will send you 
only $1.89, plus a few cents mailing charges—and Iwill be entitled t6 receive 
each following beautifully-bound volume as it comes from the press at the same 
low price, sending no money in advance. (Books shipped in U.S.A, only.) 


PORRick6 cts weve oewees eeb ad eres sdumamenstdad Oce 6600s Secvccée 
(Please Print Plainly) 


ADDRESS... oc ccccccccncescccccccescoscegesesets 
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The Works of the World’ 
Great Authors 


IN 25 FINE VOLUMES 


ee 


NOW be Y 
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Che Works Ghe Works e ramet re Worl Che Work 
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DOYLE EMERSON WILDE CHEKHOV STEVENSON 


HAKESPEARE ONGFELLOW 


The Opportunity of a Lifetime to Own Handsome, Luxuriously-Bound 
Books, Which You Will Treasure and Your Friends Will Envy 


PARAS SAE SRA AOO MESS 2H AW .2 22H 


ERE 1s the opportunity you have been waiting 
FIRST CLASS 
PERMIT NO. 54048 
(Sec. 34.9, P. L. & R.) 
ew York, N. Y. 


for: to own strikingly beautiful volumes of the 
greatest authors of all time. You don't have to 
sacrifice” to own them. You don’t have to” scrimp 
Or Save. Because NOW you Can collect AT AN 
AMAZINGLY LOW PRICE—the greatest set of 
BUSINESS REPLY CARD books ever presented to readers on these |i eral 


No Postage Stamp Necessary if Mailed in the United States terms! 


Picture these magnificent books in your own | 
4c POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY 
BLACK’S READERS SERVICE COMPANY 
SUITE 1000 
ONE PARK AVENUE 
NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 


Your family will deeply enjoy reading them. 
friends will admire them and envy you for p 
ing them. Your children will gain an undentab 
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